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Toes 2 F Misfortunes of Fames the Se- 
ger COnd, that an Engliſh young No- 


. bleman, "the ® Earl of Rutland, returned to 


his Country, after ſome Years ſpent in vifit- 
ing the different Courts of Europe, to form 
his Mind and Manners. He had, in Effect, 
exhauſted all the Graces, and acquired. all 
the Talents that can render one agreeable to 


cz ; but, at the ſame Time, had con- 


B bas tracted 


_— * 


® The firſt Duke of Rutlend was created by * 


Aue i in 1703, 
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tracted ſo philoſophick a Turn, as to be 
tired of the Void that reigns amid the Hur- 
7 of Courts, and the Pains or Diſguſts 
at Heaven has thought fit to annex to our 
Pleaſures. Born with a ſedate and gentle 
Diſpoſition, he dreaded to find himſelf in 
London, at a Time when cruel Diſſentions 
prevailed; and traverſing the Country with- 
out approaching the Capital, he retired to 
à Seat fifty Miles diſtant, till the public 
Tranquility ſhould be reſtored, and afford 
him an Opportunity of taſting the Pleaſures 
of the Town, without compounding for 
them, by the Loſs of his Repoſe, He was 
reſolved not to ſacrifice it, by attaching him 
ſelf to either of the Parties that then aden 
the Kingdom; and perhaps it had been dif- 
ficult for him to preſerve that reaſonable In- 
difference in a Place where every thing Was 
confuſed, and where Example, and the 
Connexions he might form, had probably 
diſconcerted the Plan he had laid down. - 
An Engli/hman born, and, conſequently, ſe- 
rious and philoſophical, beyond what was 
fuitable to his Years ; he found it nothing 
irkſome to ſupport that profound Solitude 
in which he had propoſed to live : Read- 
ing, thining, and hunting, engaged him 
by Turns, and enabled bim agreeably- to 


paſs the Day, which, to another in his Situ- 
ation 
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The Happy ORPHANS 3 
ation, had doubtleſs been long and tedious. 
It was not that he was an * to Plea- 
ſures; Love, or rather a Paſſion which is ſo 
little the ſame, and yet reſembles it fo 
much, had filled up great Part of his Life; 
but his Paſſion for Women led him no Fg 
ther than the bare Paſſion, and none could 
acquire ſuch an Aſcendency in his Heart, 
as to make him ceaſe to be Maſter of it. 
Was he for this the more or leſs happy ? 
Does this Sentiment afford all that it pro- 
miſes? That feeble and capricious Emotion 
which is called a Taſte for any thing, does 
it ſuffice to Happineſs ? The Tranquility 
that accompanies it, is it preferable to the de- 
licious Tranſport into which we are plung'd 
by the Ardour of a genuine Paſſion ?-- This 
may be difficult to decide, but a Point, 
| however, on which the Earl, either from 

Reflection, or Conſtitution, had lon 5 fince 
determined, D 


With theſe happy Dipadti us and a 
Soul unruffled by violent Paſſions, he eafily 
preſerved a Gaiety of Temper, which might 
have conſtantly poſſeſſed him, had he not 
fallen into —— which thoſe of a 
different Way of thinking eafily draw upon 


themiebves': N his Deſtiny * them 
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for him, even before his Exiſtence * ; and; 
though they ought to have been familiar to 
him, "he could not- Help lometimes PINS af- 


ficted by them,” 227 13 9+} 26 


— 5 F - 


© 


It was in one of chi Moments when 4 cer- 
rain Melancholy takes its Turn t reign, 


that in profound Meditation, he ſauntered, 


without attending to his Steps, to the End 
of a ſpacious Garden that ſurrounded his 
Seat, where was one of thoſe ruſtic Grot- 
toes, With which the Engliſh, fonder of Na- 
ture than Art, oftentimes ornament their 


Parks. From this Grotto, as he approach- 


ed it, he thought he heard a plaintive Cry, 
ro which, delivered over as he was to his 

elections. he ſoon gave an attentive Ear. 
Guided by the Sound, he followed it to the 
Entrance of a little Wood that lay between, 
where he difcovered a Baſket, which he 
opened with the Precipation which Cu- 
aer alway: 8 prom pts us to. 


His Surprize was extreme on ending two 


Infants there, in Appearance juſt born, 


whoſe tender Complaint ſeemed to im nee 
his 


ges the hrautiful Lines in the beſt tranſpoſed of 
1.1 4rvcr's Valles, the Ig ivncr's Tale, Read the 
wot Ie tor thebitk o thee i ves i 
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The Happy ORPHANS. 5 
his Succour. They were not only neatly, 
but richly, ſwaithed; and on the Breaſt of 

one was faſtened a Paper, where he read 
as follows: Tino l e 


To the Earl of RUTLAND. 


« YNEVITABLE Fate has abandoned 
83 to your Care theſe unhappy Infants, 
c and you are too well known to have it 
thought a more generous Protector could 
be found in their Diſtreſs. They arc 

« Twins, and of a Family that renders them 
« worthy the Help their Condition re- 
4 quires of you. If you condeſcend, as 1s 

* fa from one of your honourable Cha- 

« racter, to pity their Calamities, yau-will 
© have no Cauſe to repeat it. Perhaps you 
« will one Day know why this Confidence 
is repoſed in you preferable to others; 
in the mean Time, be pleaſed to bound 
c“ your Curiofity (which, at preſent, would 
«© be uſeleſs) when you · ſhould know they 
5 are already baptized by the Names of 


«& Edward and Lucy. Adicu “.“. 
Whatever might be the:Earl's Surprize, 
it yielded to the preſſing Neceſſity which 
the two languiſhing littſe ones ſeemed to 
have of ſome immediate Relief. Without 
= = m_ 
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5 The Happy ORPHANS. 
deliberating a Moment, and almoſt without 
thinking, he took vp 'the Baſket, haſten- 
ed to the Caſtle, and delivered them to his 
Houſe-keeper, ordering her inſtantly to pro- 
vide them with every thing g proper; at the 
ſame time, he mounted ſeyeral of his Ser- 
vants on Horſeback, with Orders to ſearch 
out N urles for his Orphans, | 
It YG A. 
He now found! Nime to refſect on * Sin- 
gularity of this Adventure; and getting all 
his Domeſticks about him, he ſeverely 
queſtioned them on the Subject; but they 
-proteſted to him with ſuch an Air of T — 
that they were as ignorant as himſelf who ir 
Was that left them 1 in the Wood, or to whom 
they belonged, that he ceaſed from an En- 
| qury: whicl ſeemed ſo fruitleſs. 


106 Welt Ales 1 he ſaid, caſting an Eye 
of Tenderneſs on their truly Pitiable State, 
& to whomſoever you belong, Iwill not be 
falſe to the Confidence repoſed in me. 
e How, in Reality, does it concern me to 
1 know to whom they owe their Birth ? 
„They require that I ould preſerve them, 
ee and that is all incumbent on my Con- 
t ſcience to do. Tes, added he, with great 
„ Earneſtneſs, I ſwear never to forſake 
a Ge, but to ſtand in the Place of the 
„ cc un- 


The Happy ORPHANS, 7 
« unfortunate Parents, who, doubtleſs, have 
« refuſed them with Regret the natural 
« Affiſtance they owe them.” © | 


| Scarce had he thus ſolemnly engaged 

himſelf to be a Father to the Infants thrown 
thus on his Protection, but the Servants ar- 
rived with two Nurſes, whom he cauſed to 
be carefully examined, and finding them 
proper Perſons, committed the Depoſit to 
their Care, with a Charge, that they ſhould 
confider them as his own; which the An- 
xtety he expreſſed for them might have in- 
clined his Domeſticks to believe, but from 
the Circumſtance of his having been only 
three Months returned from his Travels. 


In a little Time after he underſtood all 
was quiet in London, and that he might re- 
= thither, without running the Riſque 
he had ſhunned before. He left his Retreat 
in the Country, but not without firſt figni- 
tying, din a Manner which ſhewed 10 8 
pected to be obeyed, that they ſnhould take 
all imaginable Care of the Infants; and or- 
dered his Houſekeeper to become their Go- 
vernante, and ſpare nothing ſhe ſhould think 
neceſſary; conſidering them, he ſaid, as a 


Preſent from Heaven, that afforded; by that 


Means, an Opportunity of being uſeful to 
* 5 one 


„ 
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one Who had hitherto been ſo unprofitable 
to the World. | 
His Directions were ä obſerved 
but the Infancy of the Earl's two Foſter- 
children, having had nothing extraordinary 
in it, we ſhall paſs over in Silence. 


Their Benefactor, whom a Taſte for the 
Pleaſures of.the Country.brought often to 
his Demeſne, enjoyed there the Delight and 
Satisfaction one feels in ſeeing thoſe we have 
made happy. He became inſenſibly inte- 
reſted in Favour of ML ey by a — 55 
he took to them, w at firſt, Was but 
the Effect of his — Their inno- 
cent Play amuſed him; = as their Ideas 
began to enlarge, he "took a Pleaſure in 
forming and — — them, and even laid 
it as a Taſk upon himſelf, Nature repaid 
his generous Care, by the , N with 
which ſhe had beſtowed his Pupils; and 
when their Underſtanding had thrown of” 
the Veil of Infancy, he ſaw he had Reaion 
to be ſatisfied with the Amends which 
Heaven had made them for the Calami- 
ties attending their Birth, by e by 
Nowed \ on Cache to DT That digality. 
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The Nobleneſs of their Sdn cor- 
reſponded with their outward Form, which 
was perfect as could be deſired. This cer- 
tainly is but a frivolous Advantage, but 
however may be of importanr Uſe, and made 
them the more acceptable to the Earl. 
The Innocence and Sincerity of their Ca 
reſſes charmed him to ſuch a Degree, that 
he paſſed many Hours with them, which 
he might have ſpent in more needful Oc- 
cupations, or, in the Opinion of ſome, 
more agreeable, but to him neither anterelt- 
ing nor pleaſing. 


However, he muſt part from them. 
The Time was come to reſolve on educa - 
ting them in a Manner fuitable to the hap + 
py "Endowments they poſſeſſed, and the 
tende Affection he bore them. He pur 
Lucy to one of thoſe female Academies, 
which, in England, are in Place of our Con- 
vents, where young Ladies of the tirit 
Quality are brought up under the Eye and 
Care of Women, who are themſelves of no 
mean Extraction, and, by the Sentiments 
and Education themſelves have imbibed, 
are able to give the one, and inſpire the 
ved into the Minds of the illuſtrious 
| 52.6 A: | Maids, 


20 The Happy ORPHANS. 
Maids, whoſe firſt Years are committed to 
mer Care.” 77 | | 


Nothing Was ding to Lacy to o per- 
fect a genteel Education: The ableſt 
Maſters were to accompliſn her, and the 
cruel Oiscumſtances of her Birth proved the 
Souree of a rare Felicity. Her tender Gra- 
titude to the Earl, which ſeemed to grow a- 
long with her, gave him iſo ardent à Deſire 
to ee her improved to the utmoſt, that, 
had the happy Diſpoſitions which N ature 
afforded : het been wanting, . ſhe might, in 
good Meaſure, have found them in the ten- 


der Care he took for her. 


4 1 Ou, =, — 3 82 
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As to Edward, the Earl took him, to 
London, and placed him with Doctor Buſby, 
the Maſter of MWeſtminſter-School, whoſe ſin- 
gular Talent for a pray young No- 
bility made him ſo juſtly famous. He prin- 
dpally ſtudied to form the Heart, at the 
ſame” Time he was aſſiduouſly careful to im- 
prove and embelliſh the ene 


R * X eats paſted. over,. in- the which 
Rutland, always attentive to the Pupils Pro- 
vidence; had put under his Care, and whom 
he cheriſhed as if he had them from Na- 


ture's Gift, obſerved, With extreme Con- 
tent, 


F % 
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The Happy ORPHANS, nn 
tent the "Progreſs both of them made; 
every Thing in his adopted Son Edward 
(whoſe early Wit and Talents left nothing 
farther to be learned, in a School deſigned 
for the Elements only of the Sciences) 
ſeemed to require he ſnould enter on a 
Courſe of Education more enlarged. The 
Earl, to finiſh it, ſent him to Oxford; and, 
along with his Academic Studies, cauſed 
him to go through his Exerciſes . On his 
leaving the Univerſity, he took him Home, 
as to his own. paternal Houſe; where he 
treated him not with the Manners, and 
in the Tone of a Father, which often in- 

ſpires more Fear than Reſpect, extinguiſhes 
Confidence, and ſuppreſſes Love in the 
Breaſts: of Children. Theſe two Senti- 
ments, Love and Eſteem, were all the Re- 
turn of Gratitude the Earl demanded for his 
Care. And, in Effect, how could he with- 
hold what was ſo much due to his Protec- 
tor? Edward was ſo penetrated with Love 
and Eſteem for the Earl, that he had no 
Room to doubt of the Impreſſion he had 
made on the Heart of his Pupil; nor had 
he leſs Reaſon to be content with his Ge- 


nius, 


| *® The French denote by tbe Exerciſes all the orna- 
mental Parts of Education, Dancing, Fenci ng, &c. 


Wenn. 
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nius, which was as A as could 4 pot 
holy be ane hes zei 
f 111 12 Nen 


He feared; 8 he might carry too 


far the einen he ſhewed for the Scien- 


ces; and one Day, talking with him, not 
as to a Youth he was forming, ſo much as 
to one whom he adviſed, or would inſinuate 
bis T houghts to as a F riend: he ſaid, 1 
*© obſerve, with Pleaſure, my dear 2 

te the Taſte you have got at Oxford for 
Letters, but I could wiſh you were leſs 
eager in purſuing the Study of them: 
and, above all, not to deliver your- 
ra ſelf over to them with ' ſuch Ardour, 
« as to contract that Pedantry, which we 

« are fo. apt to fall into at the Univer- 
« fity, and which even Years, a Com- 
“ merce with the World, Habits of Ex- 
1 perience, or high Station itſelf cannot al- 
c Mays diveſt us of entirely. Cultivate 
<« Letters, but beware how you furrender 
« yourſelf ſo much to the Knowledge of 
6 2 as to neglect tliink ing and reflect- 

ing, and, perhaps, even looſe the Faculty 
15 — Habit of doing it. 


8 aeg would neither be too naked, 
For too dreſſed. The Ignorant dilguſts, 
«© and the mere Scholar tires us, Improve 
| « your 
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your natural Talents, but, I repeat it, 
« don't overload them *®. They are no- 
thing without the Graces, and & Graces 
ec cannot exiſt but 1 in Company, with ge- 
4 nuine Nature. Your Time for chuſing 
ce à State of Life draws near; make not the 
Choice without mature Deliberation; for 
A thereon, in great Meaſure, depends the 
5 Happineſs or Miſery you are to look for 
« in the World. A Man of Senſe ſhould 
« enterprize nothing, but with a determin- 
« ed Hope of ſucceeding ; and, beyond 
„“ having his Hope well founded, ſhould 
te fcel'a natural Propenſity to the Courſe of 
* Life he would purſue. Nature can never 
„e be replaced by all the Efforts we wan 
£ make; and all the forced Labour we take 
* to remedy the Error, muſt, by Necefhty, 
«. be but Labour in vain. Examine then 
% yourſelf, conſider your Talents, and 
* 2% Rudy to unfold them to your View. 
If you acquaint me with your Diſcoveries, 
8.1 mall aſſiſt to render them uſeful to you; 
* and whatever may come of this neceflary 
“ 'Frial,, you may count upon it, neither 
1 2 or Ars Frowftion. hall be want 


5111 111 11 7 F +#% 
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7 Sir Han T, emple inuſtrates this Maxim by put- 

ing Sticks on a Fire; too few let it go out gradually, 

and too many heaped on are apt to extinguiſh it ſad 
don ly. 
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EC ing to forward any Deng. you reſolve 
« on with Prudence.“ OL Rs 


7: Stk, reply'd: Blind, the” Child if 
tc your Bounty, which ſtands to me in = 
« ſtead of Parents, Fortune, and Friends 

ce J am too ſenſible of what I owe to it, to 
c have made a Choice for myſelf, which 1 
thought ſhould rather dejiend on you than 
« any Inclinations of my own. | Whatever 
& Condition or Way of Life you enjoin me 
6 to purſue, however averſe it be to my 
% Inclination and Choice, I ſhall without 
* ballancing, ſacrifice to your Will my Re- 
64 juctance as well as Wiſhes, and, to ren- 
« der myſelf worthy of your Goodneſs, do 
© every thing 1 it can exact from my Grati- 
6e tude; but ſince you have puſhed your 
Ns Generoſity ſo far, as to releaſe me from 
6c fo juſt a Dependance; ſince you have 
4 given up for a Moment to himſelf, an 
6 Unfortunate, who till is, and wiſhes al- 
© waysto be yours, permit me to ſay now, 
that my Choice is already made. Yes, 
« Sir, if my Taſte and the Bias of my 
Mind, or even the moſt ardent Deſires 


1 


* 


« can be enough to decide, no more can 
depend on my enquiring into myſelf.” 
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6 And what then!“ ſaid Rutland with 
an affected Surprize, is the Profeſſion that 
c charms you with fuch a lively Taſte for 
« it? '“ It 1s, ”-reply'd Edward, falling on 
his Knee, the Profeſſion of Arms.” The 
Earl had too much ſtudied the Diſpoſitions 
of Edward. to be aſtoniſhed at the Confeſ- 
ſion he made, but he could not roſolve to 
appear unconcerned at it. In Quality of an 
Engęliſbman, that is, one who thinks ſolidly, 

that Condition, which, to Edward, ſeemed 
alone to be deſirable, did, by no Means, 
enchant Rutland, If he was charmed with 
the Spirit of his Pupil, which gave him an 
Eucreaſe of Eſteem for him, it was not 
however in the Service, he wiſhed he ſhould 
exert it, He omitted nothing to make him 
loſe that Idea, and did not fail of Reaſons 
to encounter it; the Probability of being 
always a Subaltern, to contribute inceſſantly 
to the Glory of others, without acquiring 
any Share to himſelf; and, above all, the 
Want of Birth ſufficient to ſhew his Ser- 
vices to Advantage: theſe and many other 
Reaſons were urged ineffectually by Rut- 
tand ; * But, added he, ſeeing Edward in 
Conſternation at the Oppoſition given to 
his Deſires, my Remonſtrances are not 
Commands; and all I pretend, is to give 


.. ——— — ˙ 
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16 The Happy ORPHANS. 
my Opinion as a Friend on the Choice 


you would make, without any Deſign of 
reſtraining it. All I requeſt of you is, 
not to ſuffer yourſelf to be dragged along 
by the Force of your Ideas; make your 
own Reflections, and I will help you 
with mine; and if after mature Conſi- 
deration, (for my F riendſhip will inſiſt on 
that) you ſtill perſiſt in your Reſolution, 
you ſhall find me as ready to promote it, 


as if you had hit on the Profeſſion I think 


the moſt eligible, and which I will not 


point out, leſt haply you may think 1 


meant to preſcribe to your Choice, In 


the mean Time, I would have you put 
off your Return to Oxford till I fend for 
your Siſter: You are her only Parent ;— 


perhaps the Sight of her may deprive 
you of the Power to reſolve to leave her, 
Make no Anſwer to what I have faid, 
which I entreat, or rather require of you. 


Conſult upon the whole; bur, as I faid 
before, let the Reſult be your own, and 
reſolve nally for yourſelt. A 


Wen the Earl had parted from Ea 
ward, he ſent the old Governante to brin 

Luc that very Day to. London. Her Bro- 
ther and ſhe met each other with the live- 
Leſt Tranſports of F riend hip. Rutland faw, 


and 
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and ſhared in their tender Careſſes, and ob- 
ſerved, with Joy and Admiration, the Pro- 
greſs of Beauty in the whole Perſon of that 
young Lady. "Nothing ſo. lovely had ever 
offered to his Eyes: Her Symmetry of Fea- 
tures, - joined with the fineſt and moſt. 
ſprightly Air, could be equalled by no- 
thing but the Luſtre of her Complection; 
her free, and unaffected, and, at the ſame 
Time, modeſt Manners ; ; her Look fo 
noble and ingenuous ; and, in fine, that 
I don't know what in Beauty, which is ſo well 
felt and fo ill deſcribed, put the finiſhing 
Hand to Lucy's Charms, and rendered her 
the moſt engaging .Perſon in the World, 
Her Mind * 2 tland, was equally the Ob- 
je& of his Admiration; her Wit natural, 

though refined ; her Heart right, and re- 
plete with all the Principles of Virtue ; 
and, as to her Accompliſhments, to a. fine 
Voice ſhe had added a Knowledge of Mu- 
ſick and a Taſte in Singing, with a com- 
petent Skill to perform on the different In- 
2 that Cuſtom has e to her 

95 


4 R UTL AN D, enchanted with Per 
ſingular Endowments, was never ſatisfied 
with ſeeing or hearing her; he commun 
cated to her his Projects for her Brot h. 1 ä 

an 


N 


13 The Happy ORPHANS. 
and deſired ſhe would endeavour to change 
his Sentiments; but Edzward effectually 
brought her over to his, and engaged her 
to become his Sollicitor with the Earl 
not to oppoſe them any longer. He, for 
his Part, after ſeveral Trials as fruitleſs as 
the firſt, thought no more of diſſauding 
him from a Vocation which ſeemed deſtined 
for him, and ſet about providing an Equi. 

page for his Pupil. Born too noble, and 

7 | 22D too affectionate, to ſpare in that 
Article, he acted like an indigent Father 
rather than a. prudent Guardian. Nothing 
was with-held which could draw upon Ed- 
ard that Eſteem which Opulence ſo little 
merits, and yet is always fure to meet 
With. An old Steward of ? the Eatt's, one 
prudent and ch in his Confidence, oge- 
ther with two Servants, made up his Train; 
and the OY, or his e was fixed by 
| "Gp" . Lo Gt 4nd! 50 Ker 
ſaw the Approach of it. Wal n. it poſfible 
he could leave, unmoved, his r and 
his noble Friend, to whom he owed fo 
much, and to whole Compaſſion he had no 
other Title! thar the" com paffonable ondi- 
tion he was found in? He fortifyd his 
Mind howe nt er, to | fupport 2 cruel Sepa- 
ration. 
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ration. The parting with Rutland was in- 
deed full of Tenderneſs; but as for Lucy, 
ſne had no Powers left but to hald him ob- 
ſtinately in her Arms, who at length, in 
ſpite of her, and in ſpite of himſelf, broke 
irom her. He took Leave of both, and car- 
ried a Recommendation. from the Earl to 
an intimate Friend of his, Colonel Brey- 
Held, one much in Favour with the renowned 
Duke of ar e r N T d i zo 


on the Departure of Ht Rutland 
odds have Lucy ſtay a little while in Lon- 
don, to ſee the Curioſities, as he, ſaid, of 
the Town; and, by her Company, divert 
the Im preſton of Melancholy which the 
parting with Edward had given him; but 
far from finding this Effect, her Preſence, 
and the Conſolation which Lucy afforde 
him, ſeemed; only to encreaſe his Sadneſs. 
And'it was nat long ere this Man of ſo tran- 
quil a Mind, and 15 o even a Temper, whoſe 
Paſſion (for he ſometimes was angry) never 
changed his Humour, became abſent; fic- 
kle, gloomy, and even rough in his Beha- 
viour. By Turns he ſought for, and fled from 
Lucy. A hundred Times a Day he would 
call teh from her Apartment, and as often 
let her return there again Young as yet, 


fle- imputed, his extraordinary Change of 
Manners 


/ 
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Manners in the Earl, to Regret for the Ab- 
ſence of Edward, which: doubled her Re- 
gard for him, and cauſed her from Mo- 
tives of Gratitude and Duty, to ſuppreſs her 
own, that ſhe might relieve the Affliction of 
Rutland. She reſumed that ſweet Gaiety, 
that amiable Chearfulneſs, whoſe: Charms 
are ſufficient to efface the moſt tormenting 
Ideas. But he took fo little Share in her 
| Spirits, that they ſeemed to increaſe his Cha- 
grin, and offend rather than pleaſe, _ 


How happy a are you,” faid he to * 
one Day, in an angry Tone, to have a 
Heart ſo little capable of tender Impreſfi- 
40 ons; or rather, how unhappy, to have 
e no Senſe of the Happineſs of loving 2 
cc I thought, reply'd Lucy, in a ſweer, but 
dejected Voice, «I thought it a Duty to 
e ſurmount my own Affüction, to be the 
«better able to ſoften yours. My Attach- 
ment to you, could alone get the better 

«of my Tendernefs for my Brother, and di- 
vert that eruef Regret which his Ab- 
« fence cauſes.” © Ahl” cry'd Rutland, 
how eaſy to judge from the Difference 
* of your Expreſſions with regard to us 
<« both, of the Difference you make be- 
«© tween us? for me, it is Attachment; but 
* Tenderneſs for him,—But. in earneſt, have 
| cc you | 
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c you any Notian already of that laſt Sen- 
« timent?” „ How, Sir,” ſhe reply'd, 
with Tears, can you doubt, can my Be- 
« nefactor, to whom I owe my Exiſtence, 
« or that I did not exaſt amidſt frightful 
% Evils, heſitate to believe that my Heart 
« is capable of ſuch a worthy Sentiment? 
« what have I ſaid, or done, ſhe added, 
falling on her Knees, © to make you judge 
« ſo ill of a Soul you ſo tenderly poſſeſs 
« yourſelf ?” ©; Oh ! riſe, my dear Lucy,” 
ſaid he with Emotion, © I ought to be con- 
« tent with your Heart, would to God 1 
(e were ſo with my own. But no more on 

ce the Subject Prepare, my deareſt, to 
« go Home. I reproach myſelf for de- 
e tatning you ſo long; loſing your pre- 
« cious Time here, which might be better 
« employed in improving your Education; 
« I have given my Orders, and every Thing 


is juſt ready for your going. Ah!? 


cry'd ſhe with a mournful Accent, Þ 
« am Joſt!” and a Torrent of Tears fuc- 
ceeded her Exclamation. What means,” 
ſaid Rutland, this ſtrange Affliction? Lon- 
© don, that you know fo littie of, has it 
© ſuch extraordinary Charms for you, as to 
« excite ſuch violent Regrets at leaving it ?” 
Alas!“ faid the, when ſhe had recover'd 
ker Speech © axe 24:42, nor its Pleaſures; 
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* unknown, as well as unthought of by 
< me, could, as you are pleaſed to ſuppoſe, 
« cauſe a Momenb's Pain in my Breaſt, It 
is the Loſs of your Friendſhip I weep 
« for; I am not jealous of my Brother's 
« Happineſs, but I cannot help ſeeing your 


Affection is all his own ; you love him 


« only, and my Preſence is as troubleſome, 
as his Abſence is grievous. You are as 
« impatient to have me gone, as unwilling 
« that he ſhould leave you; the Difference 
“you put between us, I own is the Bitter- 
2 . of my Affliction. But I am already 

ne. Tou conclude then,” ſaid Rut- 
7 taking her ,in his Arms, where he 
preſſed her cloſer than he was aware of, 
« you conclude, I ſay, it ſeems, that—that 
I don't love you? Ah! Lucy, how your 


* Simplicity abuſes you! you were never 
« ſo dear to me, nor did I ever ſtand more 


© in need of your Company.“ Then,“ 
ſaid ſhe briſkly, returning his Embrace, 
*. why do you ſend me from you? If you 


41% — me as well as you ſay, why order a 
Separation, that wounds both our Hearts? 


« If you loved me as I do vn, you would 
* not part.“ 


This 3 of Lacy s, and the natu- 
tal Air of — with which ſhe 
| ſpoke, 
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ſpoke, threw the poor Earl into a pro- 
and Reverie. He looked, he figh'd, and 
embraced her by Turns; and this dumb 
Scene, acted over with a lively Silence, 
might have laſted, God knows how long, 
if a Servant had not come in to tell the 
Coach was ready, which inſtantly deter- 
mined Rutland to bid her adieu. You 
« are too young, ” ſaid he, with another 
Claſp of her in his Arms, © to be ſenſible 
« of the Inconvenience ſtaying here may 
& occaſion to you. Let us part then; but 
« in parting, take a Certainty along with 
« you that the tendereſt Friendſhip, and 
« not Indifference, which, for you, I can 
« never entertain, has forced me to ſend 


* you from deer 


* 


On ſay ying this he led key to the Coach, 
and Lucy, perfuaded of his fincere Regard, 


parted with more Tranquility than any one 
could expect, who had been Witneſs to this 


: affecting Scene; which; however, was more 
embarraſing to , Rutland than to her. | 

Scarce was ſhe out of his Sigkr, Abel 
he retired, and delivered himſelf over to a 
thouſand painful Reflections. As to his own 
Heart, he was pretty clear; from what had 


paſſed with Log, and the Violence he did 
him- 
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himſelf in caufing her to leave him, he 
was but too ſure that he loved her to Diſ- 
traction ; and was leſs careful to examine 


into the Reality of a Paſſion he could no 


longer doubt of, than he was to find Means 
to oppoſe it. What have I to do, he 
ſaid to himſelf, © with this Plague of a Paſ- 
c fion? Should I labour to efface all the 
& Virtues I have cultivated with ſo much 
« Care in my Breaſt? Can I reſolve to ſa- 
cc crifice:to lawleſs Pleaſure that Innocence 
« and Sweetnels that charms me? Should 
I take an Advantage over that unfortu- 
© nate Child which my very Bounty to her 
«© might facilitate, and perfidiouſly abuſe 
«© the Confidence repaſed in me by thoſe 
ho put her in my Hands? Dol know 
„ whole Children theſe are, and what a 
« ſhameful Account I night one Day be 
& obliged togive oi Lucy's Misfortunes, at I 
c ſeduced her? Alas! that I cannot join 
c myſelf to her with an indiſſoluble Tie!— 
« and ſhould Love prevail over the Reluc- 
cc tance I feel for ſuch an Union, yet can 
« it ever get the better of the folid Reaſons 
« that invincibly forbid me, as they were 
% born with me, to enter on ſo unequal an 
_« Alliance? 1055 . 
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« On the other hand, this Child, per- 


haps of noble Birth, but as well, poſſibly 
the Fruit of ſome menial Debauch, what 


Reproach might ſhe cauſe me among my 


Enemies, if ſuch. Sort of Parents ſhould 
lay Claim to her hereafter, and what Con- 
cluſions would they make to my Diſad- 


vantage? What Odium would they caſt 


on my Memory, which ſhould be fo 
dear, ſo reſpected by me.— No, I'Il never 
marry her; nor yet will I ſeduce her — 
the Idea ſhocks me.—I will tear from 
me a Paſhon, which has only ruled me, 
becauſe I have hitherto been ignorant of 
my own Powers to ſubdue it. Time, 
Abſence, and reaſoning with myſelf, will 
procurea Victory that will coſt my Heart 
leſs than I may imagine at preſent, when 
it appears to me ſo difficult. Come on't 
what will, it is but trying, and if I fail, 
I ſhall have the Comfort to remember, 
that I left no Reſource of my Virtue un- 
apply'd to.“ | ot 


This Reſolution, form'd with that Force 


which the Engliſb put into every Idea they 


conceive, determined him ro a Change of 
Life, and to ſurrender himſelf to that ſcat- 


tered Way of paſſng his Time, which hi- 


© therto 


26 The r 
therto, he had found ſo infi _ If he did 
: 


not yet know what an Hold a true Paſſion 
takes of the Heart, he knew, however, the 
Strength our Ideas acquire by our being left 
to ourſelves, and that all he could do would 
be little enough to weaken the Remem- 
brance, and drown the Idea of his Lucy. | 


It was Matter of Surprize to ſee this 
ſtudious and ſedentary Gentleman run after 
Plays, Women, Suppe1s “, and all that 
Gaity, with the Gravity all the while of a 
Stoic ; and his Friends could not compre- 
hend what induced him to purſue ſo ar- 
dently Pleaſures he did not ſeem to reliſh ; 

but Inconveniences are ſo familiar in Loader, 
and the Engliſh are ſo ſubject to a Diſeaſe 
called the Spleen, on which they often charge 
a very capricious Behaviour, that the Earl's 
became ſoon unnoticed. That liſtleſs and 
gloomy Air which he carry'd with him in- 
to ſprightly Company, ne it made him 
appear ſingular among his Friends, did not 
hinder the Ladies to obſerve, that he was 


ſtill young, his Perſon very well, and his 
Fortune 


* Suppers in France, are Meetings of Chit- chat, 
more than eating and drinking; but the Eugliſb con- 
ſider them as ſomething of more Importance than a- 
muling nn by way of Converſation. 


— 
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Fortune conſiderable. At Paris, with theſe 

united Advantages, Rutland had inſpired the 
Ladies with other Ideas than thoſe of Mar- 
riage ; but at London, -where Gallantry 
reigns leſs, the Deſigns they formed on him 
had more of the ſolid than the bright in 
them. His Change of Life ſeemed to be- 
ſpeak a Change in his Way of Thinking, 
and an Inclination to Marriage ; and all the 
young Ladies, who wiſhed he might fix on 
them, were willing to prevent him, as de- 


cently as they could, in his Defires, which 
- (with very little Reaſon) they ſuppoſed, he 


wanted but ſome Encouragement to ex- 
plain, $2 | 


RUTLAND, ſtill engroſſed by a Paſ- 


fon, which with Regret, he found rooted 


in his Heart, and had been glad to get rid 
of, gave in to the Advances were made to 
him, and willingly was flattered by his 
Hopes, that one Time or other, he might 
become ſenſible of the Regards other Ladies 
offered him. He refuſed himſelf to none, 
who appear'd to have any Views on him, 
and even ſtudied all their Qualifications ; 
but with a Prepoſſeſſion ſo forcible for that 
Lucy whom he wiſhed to forget, that the 
ſame Beauties, and even Virtues, ſhe had in 


Share, were, in them, leſſened by Compa- 


6 | riſon 
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riſon. Thus tormented more and more by 
his Paſſion, and perſuaded by a Proof of 
ſome Months Experience, that.nothing ex- 
iſted capable, or worthy, to fill her Place | 
in his Heart, he reſolved to try what the 
Uſe of Reaſon could do to relieve him from i 
ſo obſtinate an Attachment; but, on Trial 
he was too much made ſenſible to what 
a Degree the Underſtanding is governed by 
Inclination, and how difficult it is to diſen- 
gage the Mind from what the Heart ap- 
proves, and introduces. Drawn mechani- 
cally to the Object he would ſhun, he got 
nothing but his Pains forall the Efforts that 
he made. | 


When he went, as he often did, to the 
Apartments where Lucy had been lodged, 
| 2 ſhe had touched, or worn, or uſed, 
became the Delight of his Eyes, and even 
cf his tendereſt Careſſes; or elſe furniſhed 
him with an Occaſion of the deepeſt Anxiety 
and Regret *. Domineered over more than e- 
ver by his Paſſion, of all the Projects he had 
formed, he adhered only to one, which Was, 

not 


®* This ſcems borrowed from a beautifol Paſl: age in 
Pembroke*s Arcadia — ** Ts it pe ſſible, 1..ys Amintay, 
not to regret Urania, when we behold the Places 
«© where the ſtood, where ſhe walk*'d, where ſhe turn'd, 
© where ſhe ſpoke ?” Book II. 
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not to ſee her often. But this Sacrifice he 
ſhould make to his Reaſon, to his Honour, 
to his Vanity, might it not (he reflected) 
coſt him much, and profit him but little? 
He perceived with Grief, and ſometimes 
with Deſpair, the fruitleſs Conflict which 
his Virtue would impoſe on him; but fruit- 
lefs, and cruel as it was, it might, perhaps, 
have laſted long, if a Letter from the Go- 
verneſs to whoſe Care Lucy was committed, 
had not made him forget a Project, at once 
ſo honourable, and ſo unpleaſant, 


He was adviſed, by Letter, That ſhe 
was fallen ill of a languiſhing and obſtinate 
Indiſpoſition; and though ſhe was not 
far from London, yet as the Aſſiſtance ſhe 
might want, could be better procured in 
the Capital, it would be prudent to have 
her there, till her Health ſhould be re-eſta- 
bliſhed. 9 | 


RUTLAND was but too impatient to 
ſee his Lucy again, and eagerly laid hold on 
the Opportunity of going for her himſelf. 
If he was agreeably ſurprized to find her up, 
and out of Bed, he was alſo alarmed, and 
melted, at ſeeing her pale and languid. 
Flatte:ed, at firſt, with the Idea that her 
Illneſs might haye been cauſed by her Ab- 

C 3 ſence 
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ſence from him, he was ſoon undeceived, 
when her lovely Eyes, on which he had 
fixed is own, though they ſpoke a Pleaſure 
on ſeeing him again, did not teſtify that 
Emotion of Heart which he felt in his, and 
Which, if reciprocal, ſhe muſt have con- 
feſſed in hers. After enjoying a while that 
enchanting Pleaſure which the Preſence of 
one beloved inſpires, though, at the ſame 
Time, it may torment us to obſerve it 1s 
not mutual, he led her to the Coach ; and 
fitting by her, expreſſed, with all the Grief 
and Tenderneſs which he too much felt, his 
Anxiety for her Illneſs ; of which Lucy's 
Gratitude made her ſo deeply ſenſible, that 
ſhe threw herſelt into his Arms with equal 
Innocence and Tranſport. © How happy,” 
ſhe ſaid, am I, to have found in you that 
« Attention, that Care, and Goodneſs for 
me, that I could hardly have hoped for in 
ce the moſt affectionate Parent! Will Hea- 
© ven, that has loaded me with E indneſſes, 
ce deny me an Occaſion of convincing you, 
* how ſenſible I am of your Benefits, and 
* to what a Degree you are dear to me! 
££ No my dear Lug, he reply'd in Tranſ- 
port, “it will not deny you that Occa- 
* ſion; and if you love me as much as you 
* fay, you will ſoon have it in your Power 
sto prove it.“ | 

| But 
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But they arrived in London; and after 
a few Days obſerving the Preſcription of 
Phyſicians, Lucy recovered her Health and 
her Looks, and was adviſed to return to the 
Country. Rutland, though he thought it 
unneceſſary for Health, yet found it ſo fa- 
yourable to his Love, that he preſſed her to 
follow the Advice. In the Agitation of 
Mind, which the perpetual Preſence of one 
we are in lovewith gives us, he feared, with 
Reaſon, being expoſed to other Eyes more 
diſcerning than thoſe of Lucy, whoſe Sim- 
plicity and Want of Experience cauld alone 
hinder her ſeeing the State of his Mind: 
Beſides, can we ever be enough alone with 
her we love? Though they ſaw but little 
Company in London, yet ſtill they muſt ſee 
ſome; and Rutland had ſuffered a more 
cruel Puniſhment than can be conceived by 
thole who have not loved extremely, in 
being obliged to ſhare his Moments with 
any other than the Object of his Paſſion. 


With the moſt lively Joy he brought her 
back to the Place where ſhe might be ſaid 
to have firſt ſeen the Light, and where Rut- 
land had firſt ſeen the Charms with which he 

was now ſo enchanted. He promiſed to 
himſelf there, Pleaſures which London could 
C4 | not 


32 The Happy ORPHANS. | 
not give; and — he met with no 
other than enjoying, without the Interrup- | 
tion of Company, a Sentiment ſo near to 
his Heart, what Pleaſure in Nature could 
be put into the Ballance againſt it? he had 
need beſides, in the Deſign of no longer 
oppoſing his Paſſion, but endeavouring, by 
all Means, to make Lucy ſenſible of it, that 
the Effects of it ſhould be always in her 
Eye, and that no other Object ſhould divert 
her Attention from him. He was well per- 
ſuaded, that barely aſking her the Queſtion 
would be ſufficient to determine her to mar- 
ry him ; but he was too much in love not 
to be delicate; and to poſſeſs her Perſon, 
had been a Puniſhment, if not accompanied 
with her Heart, To owe her Compliance 
| with him to her Gratitude only, had not 
- correſponded with what he felt for. her in 
himſelf ; and he was not without Hopes 
that, when he ſhould give her Proof how 
much, and how, on another Motive than 
what ſhe- yet imagined, he loved her, ſhe 
would entertain the ſame Sentiments for 
him and ſhare in a mutual Felicity. 


The firſt Step to be taken was, to remove 
from the Mind of Lucy the Sentiments of 
Reſpect, and the Obſervance ſhe had for 
him, and which, I may ſay, were born with 
her, 
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her. He knew how unlikely they are to 
inſpire Love, and even how averſe to the 
Idea of it; and, by Degrees, changed his 
Manner of Behaviour; that, oppraning to 
diſlike the Baſhfulneſs and Reſerve with 
which ſhe treated him, he might lead her 
inſenſibly into that Familiarity which leaves 
the Heart open to more agreeable Impreſſi- 
ons. What he feared molt was, that Soli- 
tude might diſguſt her, and that the even 
and fimple Life we lead in the Country, 
where the ſame Objects perpetnally recur, 
might tire a Mind not poſſeſſed like his with 
the ſupreme Happineſs of loving. To re- 
medy this Inconvenience, he gave her fre- 
quent Regales, which, though in Appear- 
ance accidental, he, however, took Care to 
have varied, and to render elegant and even 
ſuperb. She appeared to be pleaſed with 
them, though it ſeemed to Rutland the did 
not know who gavethem, or that they were 
made for her; yet her barely being amuſed 
by them, was Happineſs in Abundance to 
ſuch a Lover, 


Love, tho” of all the Paſſions undoubt- 
edly the moſt inſatiable, and which ſtill feels 
new Defires in the very Boſom of Felicity, 
is, of all our Sentiments, (in ſome particu- 

C''s Tos: : lar 
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lar Circumſtances) that which is eaſieſt con- 
tented *, | 


If Rutland grew every Day more in Love, 
at the ſame Time he became more baſh- 
ful. He had an hundred Opportunities of 
diſcloſing his Paſhon, and as often ſuffered 
them to be loſt : When he reſolved to ſpeak 
in Spite of his Timidity, a Look of Indit- 
ference in Lucy annihilated the very Power 
of Speech, and all his Reſolution vaniſhed. 
He was ſenſible to nothing but the cruel Af- 
fliction into which a fingle Word of hers 
could plunge him, and could not bring 
himſelf to the Avowal of a Paſſion which 
muſt decide, one Way or other, the ſole 
Happineſs of his Thoughts, and che Hopes 
of being loved again. 


Baut the Time to leave the Country drew 
ncar, and Rutland had not yet explained 
himſelf ; when walking one Day with Lucy, 


he inſenſibly * her to the Grot!o 
where 


» A Lover in ais! is 3 enough, if he gets a 
Sight of his Donna once a Week from a Window; 
and in Ruſſia, cold as the Climate is, it was in the 
Beginning of Peter's Reign, a tranſporting Favour, 
if a Lady threw out her Hanging-fleeve (which, for 
Perſons of Quality, were five Ells long) for her diſ- 
tant Lover th kiſs, 


3 
[ 
| 
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where he had found her firſt:“ There,” 
ſaid he, © is the Spot,” looking tender- 
ly on her, .where I found the precious 
« Treaſure I poſſeſs, where I firſt held you 
c in my Arms, and where you had my firſt 
« Cares and Careſſes. Alas! why will not 
« they who loaded me with ſuch Bleſſings, 
let me know to whom it is, that I owe 
„% my Thanks for them!“ “ Sir,” reply'd 
Lucy, in a melting Diſpoſition, © my un- 
« fortunate Parents have, doubtleſs, good 


70 


4 


Reaſons for concealing it Perhaps, they 
are no more; if they live, they may think 
it would be a Diſadvantage in the Edu- 
cation your Bounty has given me, to have 


it xnown how little my Birth could de- 


ſerve it,” © Oh! Lucy, (he interrupted) 
what can make you think it was not no- 
ble? Could Excellencies, ſuch as you poſ- 
ſeſs, ever be derived from vulgar Blood ? 
Education may give the Appearance of 
Virtue, but in Effect, only diſguiſes 
native Vices, and renders them more 
dangerous to Society. Nature, in form- 
ing you, left but little more to be done, 
and you owe yourſelf, as you are, to her 


Kindneſs, and not my Care of you. You 


owe nothing,”? he continued,“ to Rut- 
land: Any other in the like Caſe, had 


done preciſely the ſame for you; perhaps, 
5 not 
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« not with the ſame Delight with which I 
« fulfilled that Duty.“ To your Friend- 
« ſhip, ” ſhe reply'd, I am indebted for 
« any Mzrit you may impute to me; and 
e to you alone I would acknowledge my 
« Gratitude, which you alone have a ; Right 
&« to.” © That Sentiment, ſaid Rutland, is 
« enough to repay the Benefit, but not al- 
« ways enough to the Benefaftor ; and tho! 
think too well of your Heart, to doubt 
« of your Gratitude, yet, I own, I ſhould 


«« deſpair if I thought you entertained no o- 


«© ther Sentiment for me.” © Under the 
Obligations I have to you,” ſaid ſhe, © it 
is impoſſible my Soul can exiſt, without 
the higheſt Friendſhip, and moſt profound 
„ KReſpect, for you.“ 


That laſt Word profound ReſpeR, con- 
vinced him ſhe was ſtill indifferent, and de- 
termined him to put off, to another T. ime, 
the Explanation he hoped he ſhould have 


made to her that Day. He thought he had 
laid enough to be underſtood by her, and 
that if he had been ſo happy as to excite 


Love in her Breaſt, ſhe would have anfwer- 
ed in another Manner. The Language of 
Love ſpeaks it the Moment it takes Poſ- 


ſeſñon of the Heart ; and 1 not ſpeaking 


that 
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that Language, proved too well ſhe had not 
yet entertained 1 = 


Though the little Succeſs he had in this 
Converſation, from which, perhaps, he ex- 
ected more than he durſt promiſe to him- 
{elf, did not permit Rutland to preſs it any 
farther ; ; yet he did not think his Condition 
hopeleſs ; and diſguiſing, as well as he 
could, the Chagrin Lucy gave him, by her 
Menace of reſpecting him profoundly, ©* I 
« thought, ſaid he in a ſofter Tone, © I 
c had ſaid enough to make you ſenſible 
« how much I am hurt by this ſame Reſpett 
« of yours, and flattered myſelf you would 
be ſo generous as to ſpare the Proteſta- 
tion of it any more. If Vanity exits 
« ſuch a Sentiment, yet Friendſhip fears 
and forbids it.” “ thought, Sir,” ſaid 
Lucy, modeſtly, that, as the Obliga- 
tions my Brother has to you are the ſame 

« with mine, you would permit me to uſe 
„ the fame Expreſſions, which, in his 
Mouth, never ſeemed to offend you; but 
&« I ſhall ſpare them, as I perceive they have 
« an Effect contrary to my own Intentions, 


and yours.” 


RUTLAND returned no Anſwer, but 


his A growing ſtronger the more he 
would 


ted 
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would ſuppreſs it, he put an End at once to 
their Walk and Diſcourſe, and reſolved to 


defer, till they came to London, any farther 


Attempts he meditated on the Heart of 
Lucy. With ſuch a Project in his Head, 
it is eaſy to believe he would haſten to 
leave a Place from which Winter would 
baniſh all Pleaſures that make the Country 
agreeable, and which, conſequently, ſhe, 
whom he loved, would be tired of. His 


Paſſion was now inſurmountable, as well 


from a Habit of cheriſhing it, as from the 
new Charms and new Virtues he thought he 
had diſcovered in Lucy during the long Stay 
ſhe had made at his Houſe with him. De- 
termined to marry her, and not to ſacrifice 
the Happineſs of his Life any longer, to the 
Prejudices he had taken up againſt Mar- 
riage, or to his Doubts about Lucy's Paren- 
tage, he thought only of the Means of ac- 
compliſhing a Project on which alone his 
Hopes of being happy are founded. He 
hoped, at leaſt, ſhe would marry him with- 
out L if he might not expect from 
her an equal Degree of Acection. To live 
without her was worſe than to have, and 
yet not to poſſeſs her entire, This laſt Idea, 
it muſt be owned, was unworthy of the De- 
Jicacy that had governed him; but who does 
not 1 that though Love is always ac- 

companied 


FFP 
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companied with that Delicacy, yet moſt 
People deſire to get rid of it. He could 
not doubt of her Friendſhip, and though 
he was not ignorant how little it reſembles 
the Paſſion he wiſhed to excite in her, he 
was Willing to hope, that, aided by the 
tender Cares and flattering Aſſiduity which 
Lovers can practice When they ſtrive to 
pleaſe, he might ſtir up in her Breaft the 
Diſorders ſhe had cauſed in his. 


Determined, however, as he was, to 
break the Matter roundly to Lucy, chime- 
rically ſuppoſing that it could not but be 
as he withed, he thought beſt to try a lit- 
tle while, if "bis officious Attention to her, 
his Looks, Voice, and whole Behaviour 
migh not, in the End, diſcover to her that 
Lover i in him which he ſuppoſed ſhe had 
hitherto but doubted of, The Trial was 
vain, The Inexperience and Simplicity of 
Lucy, prevented her ſeeing, in the moſt 
paſhonate and dovoted Lover, any more 
than an obliging Friend, who, ſhe might 
obſerve, was however a little too eafily diſ 
taſted ; for, whatever Moderation Rutland 
Was acted by, he could not help ſometimes 
being ar gry with her, for her little Atten- 
tion to his Sentiments. It is ſaid, and per- 
* truly, that Love never comes bac; and 

that 
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that when we once ceaſe to love, we ceaſe 


for good, and eatily diſpence with any Re- 
turn of it from her we had loved; bat, in 
This Caſe, at leaſt, Self-love is not ſo mo- 
deſt, and, though it takes Offence, yet our 


own Heart will pardon the Offence, if it 


contradict our Selt-love. | 


* 


Tired with ſounding the Heart of thy 
with ſo much Diſcretion and ſo little 806. 
ceſs, he, at length, reſolved to break his 
Mind. © You are now, my dear Lucy,” 


(he ſaid one Day to her) © come to an | 


« Age when it is proper to think of an 
« Eſtabliſhment for you ; and, as I have no- 
e thing in View by it but your Happineſs, 


« tell me plainly what you think of it your- 


a) 


A 


„that Subject, and ſo little foreſeen my 
« Entrance into that State, that it would 
« be difficult for me to tell you diſtinctly 
c what I think of it. You can toll me, 
« at leaſt, Child,” he ſaid, © what you 
„ think of my Propoſal.” © It ſurprizes 


* 


« me,” ſhe anſwer'd, but cauſes neither 
« Joy or Reluctance in me; your Will, 
% on that Head, ſhall be mine.“ —“ It is 


not mine, but your Will I want to ob- 
0 


* 


ſerve 1 in this Caſe ; therefore ſome Will 
-© your own you muſt, of Ne- 


. 3 * 


ſelf.” © Truly Sir,” ſhe reply'd in ſome 
Confuſion, © I have fo little reflected on 
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( ceffity, take up,” ſaid Rutland. The 
Man I ſhould propoſe to you is one 
W © who has paſſed his Youth, that dan- 
gerous Time of Life, when Inconſtancy 
«© ever treads on the Heels of Love, and 
« to be fickle, and to deſert a Lady, 1s 
cc eyen an Air Men give themſelves, though 
perhaps ſhe may, of all her Sex, be the 
« moſt deſerving of an eternal Attachment. 
« He is about my Age, and has exactly the 
= © ſame Fortune; his Character and Perſon 
(at leaſt as I believe) ought not to diſ- 
„ pleaſe you; and if — © Ah! What 
&« if?” ſaid Lucy, © Or what are to me the 
« Advantages he derives from Nature or 
« Fortune ? Tell me rather if he has the 
“ ſame Virtues with you; and, if he had, I 
& cannot love him as I do you, becauſe it 
« is impoſhble I ſhould have. the ſame Ob- 
« lioations to him, and yet I muſt forſake 
« you and follow him! I cannot reſolve on 
„it; if you are ſo good as to leave it to 
my own Choice, let me live with you; 
«I neither wiſh or conceive any greater 
* Happineſs.” © Oh, Lucy !“ ſaid Rut- 
land, kiſſing her Hand with Tranſport, 
do you perceive what Happineſs you in- 
ſpire me with? can you owe me any 
Thing after this Declaration of preferring 
© a Life led with me to an happy and ad- 
*« vantageous 
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« vantageous Eſtabliſhment ? Compleat my 
& Joy, my amiable Lucy! Behold in me 
* the Lover that adores you, and the Huſ- 
© band chat offers himſelf to your * 
% ance.” 


* 


At theſe Words, which he uttered with 
the Voice and Ardour that Love and Hope | 
inſpire, Lucy was ſo confounded, and their 
Effect was ſo different from what Rutland | 
flattered himſelf they would have on her, 
that he fell into his former Anxiety. And 
& 18 it thus, Lucy,” he faid, throwing him- 
ſelf on his Knees, * that you receive the | 
« Homage I offer you!“ © You need not 
. doubt, Sir,” ſhe anſwer'd, with an Air 

& Candreint, &© of the juſt Senſe IT have | 
5 of your Goodneſs, and how ſure you are 
© of my Obedience.“ © Of your Obedience, 
& Lucy!” he cry'd, © You * little the | 
« Sentiments of my Heart, if you think 
© that can repay them.“ My Intentions, | 
& Sir,” ſhe returned, with a Colcneſs ſhe | 
in vain ſtrove to hide, are not to make 
you uneaſy, and I can't better prove my 
« Sincerity, than by yielding a ready Obe: 
& dience to your Orders.” My Orders, Lucy! | 
“ Can Love give Orders? How cruel is 
& this Indifference, though it ſhould mean | 


& to oblige ? You look down, and fay no- 
« thing; 
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« thing; but your Silence ſpeaks too much; 
ce you either hate me, or that barbarous 


Heart, which I in vain would touch, 


* 


« feels for ſome one elſe what you with- 


« hold from me.” 


% How,” ſhe ſaid, bathed in Tears, and 


in deep Affliction, “ do you think of me 
thus? Can you ſuppoſe I hate you, or 


& ſuſpect I can love another when I reſign 
« myſelf to you ? That can conſent, and 


„ reſolve at once to marry, and yet to be 


„ unfaithful 2? “ No,“ ſaid Rutland“ but 
« you do not know, or conſent to, what 


„ my Heart demands.“ Perhaps, ſaid 


ſhe, with down-caſt Eyes, my Heart. 
* may not be made like yours, but is ſure-. 
« ly not leſs ſincere, and is perfectly ſenſi- 
« ble of the Gratitude I owe you, and full 
« of the tendereſt Friendſhip for you.“ 
Can you then marry me? “ he aſked, 


without any Reluctance?“ Why, that,” 


the ſaid, would be an unjuſt Sentiment 


© © to entertain, as Reluctance or Diſtaſte is 


* What you are not made to inſpire,” 


+" Hs, replied he, * can you think it 
yy enough for the Love I bear you, that I 
ſhould perceive only, that it is no Pu- 
* niſhment to ry me ? I confeſs with 
« Shame, 
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Shame, that ſometimes I have thought, 
in the lively Ardour with which. I burn 
ſor you, that barely poſſeing you would be 
Happineſs enough, without having to re- 
proach myſelf, that I had offered you 


any Violence ; but that was all Illufion, 


and unworthy of my Heart, in this cruel 
Moment, when your Indifference maffi- 


cres me, when I feel the Extent of that 


deadly Paſſion, which fatally has drawn 
me to this Extreme, I am incapable 
of conceiving how any thing can be 
a 3 to me, which is not fo to 

The more I perceive you do not 
lobe me, the more I find it neceſſary to 
my Happineſs to be beloved by you. 
Fear not then, I conjure you, that I 
ſhould take Advantage of the unhappy 
Condition from which I relieved you at 


your Birth, to exact from your Gratitude 


ſo much, as to defire you ſhould pro- 
nounce Words with your Tongue, which 
your Heart does not avow. It is, per- 


* haps,” he continued, riſing off the Ground, 


cc 
66 
6c 
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not enough to your Happineſs, that 1 
ſwear I will never reſtrain you to marry 
me,. unleſs, at the ſame Time, I ſhould 
conſent you ſhould marry another. Do 


me the Juſtice to believe I am capable 
even of this Effort : Name the Man, the 


« happy 
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ce « happy Object of your Affections, to whom 
I, doubtleſs, owe your Indifference for 
« me; and doubt nor, I will, if he be 
« worthy of your Choice, do every thing 
« to perfect your Happineſs, that you have 
« refuſed to mine.” 


2 


* 1 believed, Sir, ſaid Sm 69 I had 
« ſaid enough to convince you, that nothing 


: 4 ſhall hinder my being yours, and hope 


« you are willing to think ſo; but you 
« yourſelf oppoſe your own Happineſs, (if 
ce jt be any) in requiring Aﬀections from 
4 me, which perhaps, depend not upon me; 
« and weakening the Sentiments of another 


« Kind, which cannot fail to have for 
% you. I ſhould bluſh eternally, either re- 


cc tired, or in the public Eye, (which has 


« ſeen your Goodneſs to me) if TI heſitated 


« one Moment to comply with the Propo- 


« fal you are pleaſed to make. I preſume 


then to repeat it, that I am yours, and 
ought to be ſo, whenever you defire it.“ 
* I know you too well,” he reply'd, 
to ſuſpect you diſſemble with me in the 
Article of being engaged to another; but, 
at the ſame Time, I know the human 


- 


0 
c 


a XX 


Heart too well, to ſuppoſe I have made 


« that Impreſſion on yours, Which is neceſ- 
” * fary to being mutually happy. Youlove 
* me 
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me not my dear Lucy, and, alas! I fear you 


ce 


cc 


C 
cc 
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ſaid © for God's Sake diſmiſs theſe cruel | 
Tdeas ; I fwear I perceive nothing in my | 
Heart can juſtify your entertaining them. 


Cc 
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never can. Shall I then, under this cruel 
Conviction, can I even, under a Doubt] 
ſo dreadful, reſolve to engage in that 
Bond, to which only Decency, on your 
Part, condemns you ? No Lucy, fuch an 
odious Abuſe of the Benefits I have be. 
ſtowed on you would be more diſhonour- 
able than it had been barbarous in me to 
have refuſed them, I love, and adore 
you; but yet I ſhould die with Shame 
and Grief to entertain fo low a Thought, 
as to have, and not to have, you, 
from yourſelf alone, This, without 
Doubt, will condemn me to be for ever 

deprived of you; but”—*© Ah! Sir,” the 


Penetrated with Eſteem, Gratitude, and Þ 
Friendſhip for you, and I can add, with 
Tenderneſs, and even Reſpect, (if that Þ 
Word does not difpleaſe you) it is im- 
poſhble I ſhould long be inſenſible to the 
Sentiments you require from me, Per- 
haps having been accuſtomed to conſi- 
der you as a Father, and not ſuſpecting 
any Thing of the Kind of Love from 
you, which I thought it were a Crime in 
me, to have for you, my Ideas have been 

| cc too 
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© too remote to ſuffer me to have ſuſpected 
cc the Honour you now do me, or to deſire 
cc it from you. In my Situation, with Re- 
cc ſpect to you, it had been improper for 
« me to talk of your Choice in Marriage. 
« am ſenfible what I ſay to you may not 
cc appear ſo diſintereſted as it really is, and 
&« that I ſhould manage with Diſcretion 
« both your Love and Opinion of me; 

c but,“ added ſhe, ſeeing Rutland heard 
her in a Sort of Deſpair, * compoſe 
« yourſelf, I conjure you : The Condition 


a 


La) 


„ in which I ſee you, fo ſenſibly afflicts 


me, that theie is nothing in the World I 
cc {© much deſire, as to relieve you from it, 
& by conforming my Sentiments to yours: 
60 1] Wil endeavour it with all my Power; 
« and how happy ſhould J be to acquaint 
« you with my Change of Heart, and that 
« you have inſpired it with the ſame Paſ- 
* ſion you feel in yours: I may hope that 
my Gratitude and extreme Senſibility of 
“your Favours will produce it; and J will 
give you a faichful: and exact Account of 
« all that paſſes in my Soul; you can judge 
© better what Progreſs I make than I can. 
I] owe you too much not to do chearfully 


« all I can, to triumph over a Turn of 


e Mind for which I reproach myſelty more 


than you can, and which nothing can 
9 “ juſtify 
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c juſtify, in me. Ceaſe then to afflict your: 


, my Soul i E 2 by your Sor- 
„„ 


RUTLAND immoveable, and ct 
inanimate, heard her with inconceivable 
Aſtoniſhment. At this Juncture, what Can- 
dour ! what Sincerity ! what Truth ſparkled 
in her Eyes! © Ah!” he cry'd, *. 
with Grief, „is it poſſible you ſhould 
1 22 underſtand ſo little, a Sentiment you ſo 
F powerfully inſpire? You think, Lucy, 
«© that to be in Love, no more is wanting 
* © than to be willing to be ſo.” «© HO.] 
„ can I think fo,” ſhe reply'd, interrupt- | 
ing him, © when I don't feel it for you? 
| „ if you aſked any thing that depended on 
& my Will, ſhould you want it, or could I 
1 6 refuſe it? Alas ! I perceive but too well 
| ce it depends not upon our Will; but I am 
& ſo incenſed againſt my own Heart, for ll 
ce not being ſenſible of the ſame Paſſion IM © 
« with yours; I find myſelf guilty of ſome- Mt 
«© thing ſo like ak. to refuſe any IM 
« Thing to his Happineſs to whom I owe 
« my own ; Iam ſo mortify'd at it, that I 
„think, as my Reaſon, my Gratitude, my 
2 Tenderneſs are all on your Side, it is 
impoſfible you ſhould not triumph, at 


« length, over an Indifference ſo ill ed, 
11 
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ec and which I will help you myſelf to ſub- 
cc due: But one Thing you muſt promiſe 
« me, that, as long as my Indifference ſhall 
& laſt, you will not inſiſt on my offering 
& ſuch Violence to my Heart, as may, per- 
© haps, kill me; or reduce me to a State, 
& ſo very pile, as to render even your: 
« ſelf unhappy.” 


„I ſwear it,” re ya. he, 2 all 


& that's ſacred to a Man of Eder; but, 


added with Tears, 5 did you only know 
« how much I love you; to what a Point 
6 of Delicacy and Reſpe& ; you would ſee, 
© that my Oath, in this Caſe, were as need- 

c“ leſs, as probably your Efforts will be, in 
6 Favour of one who is, and is like to be, 

© for ever unfortunate.” © Pray, Sir,” ſhe 
reply'd with. a Look of extreme Sweet- 
neſs, 5 forbode not Evils, which I am not 
£ yet ſure will befal you. Hope better f 
< of a Heart which you heveformed to Vir- 

< tue. Gratitude is one Virtue, and your 
ce Goodneſs? ——& Ah! Lug,” he inter- 
rupted, © ſpeak not of a Sentiment ſo 
66 little proper to excite what I wiſh in you, 
perhaps, what obſtructs my Feli- 
* city. Why did I now you before the 
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' He added to 121 1 a thous 
ſand Reaſons, which had not the Effect he 
hoped for, or ſhe herſelf wiſhed. After a 
few Days ſhe had them over again from 
him, to which ſhe attended, * with ex- 
treme Courtely, and contiled him on her 
obſtinate Indifference, which ſhe was in De- 
ſpair about herſelf : Butthe more ſhe found- 
ed her Heart, and the more ſhe diſcovered 
to Rutland its Movements, the leſs Cauſe 
he ſaw to hope for the Event he wiſhed. 
She was all © Regard, and the moſt 
tender Attention for him; but became 
inſenfibly embarraſſed and reſerved in her 
Converſation. He did not ſtand in need of 
many Reflections to inducehim to moderate 
the Careſſes he had formerly given her; but 
the had need of a great many to enable her 
to ſupport them; and, though exactly the 
ſame ty ſhehad often received with Plea- 
ſure at other Times, yet now cauſed an in- 
vincible en, When ſhe ſaw clearly they 

P Were 

0 Wenge 1 ande it a Fault in Tranſlators 
ſo to change the Turn of the original Language, as 
to leave the Reader no Idea of the Difference between 
that and his on. Sie lent berſc! is not, ſtrictly En g liſh, 
but 1s very intelligible, "— tbe Phraſe bas. one [den 
more in it than to ſay ſhe Iiſtened, or attended to, his 


- Reafons. Let this be our Apology for any other Phraſes 
that may ſeem exotick to the Reader. 
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were the Effect of this Love“ . How un- 
« happy am I!“ ſhe ſaid a thouſand Times 
a Day, to have inſpired him with 
« ſo paſſionate a Tenderneſs, which it is 
te impoſſible I can ſhare in: Or what is the 
& Sentiment he would have me to feel? 
ce How can Nature have planted it in the 
e human Breaſt, and not have given it to 
& me? I ſhall never, it is my Deſtiny, 
c know what it is, or otherwiſe my Heart 
cc had already found it for Rutland, But 
& why does he ſo much infiſt on my having 
cc a Sentiment in my Heart, without which 
& I can give him my Hand,” 


In Conſequence of theſe Reflections, ſhe 
conjured Rutland, not any longer to be the 
Victim of his Delicacy? but this Condeſ- 
cenſion, which ſhe made to Friendſhip, 
Gratitude, and Compaſſion, coſt her fo 
much, (as was viſible through all the Care 
ſhe took to hide it) and was ſuch Violence 
to her Inclinations, that ſerved only to 
confirm Rutland in his Reſolution of not 
marrying her if ſhe could not love him, 

It would ſave Lovers much unprofitable Labour 
if they could impreſs this certain Truth on their Minds 
that /e Voice of Love, is, of all Things ever invented, 
the moſt diſagreeable to a Woman, who either does not 


love them, or cannot love them, or is indifferent, or 
(above all) loves another. | | 
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I Lug's Situation was unhappy, that of 
Rutland was not leſs pitiable, and a thou- 
ſand Times more diſtracting To have 
always before our Eyes the Woman we a- 
dore, and whom we inceſſantly are telling 
fo, who hears us with good Humour, and 
repays us with all the Tenderneſs of a live- 
ly Frenuſbip, but, for that very ſame Reaſon, 
makes us fear the more that we can, never 
inſpire her with Love, was the Circumſtance 
in which Rutland found himſelf, and there 
are few can be fuller of Anxiety. 


LUCY, who began to know her Heart, 
and, kept her Promiſe to the Earl, of ac- 
quainting him with all that paſſed there, 
laid it open to him, with that cruel Frank- 
neſs, which People always uſe, without 
knowing it, towards-thoſe they don't love. 


If Rutland ſaw the deſired to make him 
happy, he ſaw too the Impoſſibility of her 


2 % 


bringing herſelf to love him; and, from 2 
Diſpoſition unfortunately clinging. to the 
Heart of Man, the leſs Cauſe he had to 


E In the French the Word is violin; but ſurely 2 
viclent Sizuation is a great Inaccuracy of Metaplor: 
_ is the only Inſtance we have yet obſerved in the 
uthorx. ; | | y, 
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hope, the more did his Defire increaſe. 
Rage too, took Poſſeſhon along- with it, 
which he could not always ſuppreſs, or fo 
far diſguiſe, but that Lucy, who ſaw to the 
Bottom of his Soul, was at ſome Times, 
terrified at obſerving it, He was himſelf 
ſcared at the Confuſion into which ſhe had 
plunged him. If it was fruitleſs to try to 
gain her Love, it was much in vain to re- 
ſolve on ſeeing her no more. In Effect, 
what Lover is ſo reaſonable as to act what 
Reaſon preſcribes ? 


RUTLAND, after long enduring this 
Conflict, walking one Night alone with 
Lucy, found himſelf in one of thoſe raving 
Fits, when Reflections gives Place to Pal- 
ſion, and Reaſon vaniſhes from before it. 
Heated with the Fire of his own Expreſ- 
ſions, and raptured by the Tenderneſs with 
which ſhe received them, (though not in a 
Diſpoſition to love him) he drew her on to 


an Arbour in the Garden, the Darkneſs of 
which ſeemed to 22 the Crime, which 


ſtrong Paſſion, taking Advantage of his 
ſcattered Reaſon, was now prompting him 


to commit—He ſeized on her with an Ar- 


dour which Lucy had never yet feared, as 


ſhe never yet had experienced it ; and giv- 
| „„ 5 
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ing her neither Time to defend, or alarm 
herſelf, he covered her with burning Kiſſes; 
Kiſſes fo new, ſo ſtrange to her, that they 
deprived her of the Power, or indeed the 
Mill, to cry out: The Houſe was too diſtant 
to hear her, and if even ſhe could be heard, 
it might only ſerve to proclaim, but not to 
| revent the Deed. * | 


She made Uſe of all the Strength her 
Fright had left her to break from his Arms, 
and fell on her Knees; in which ſuppliant 
Poſture, with a Voice almoſt extinguiſned, 
ſhe beſought him to conſider well what he 
did. Think,” ſhe ſaid, © Oh! think it 
« is one you thought worthy to be your 
Wife you are now attempting to diſho- 
cc nour. Think this unfortunate Maid owes 
tc to you that Virtue, the Fruits of which 
* you ſo inhumanly would tear from her. 
4 Oh! Sir, recall your Reaſon, your own 
4 Principles of Honour, in which I am in- 
oe netted as much as yourſelf; and, if theſe 
« Recollections be not ſufficient to move 

« you, let the Apprehenſſon, at leaſt touch 
9, . “you, 


The Female Reader, we ſuppoſe, is here in ſome 
Pain fer the Lady; but no Occaſion is for it, If all 
Women had Lucy's Reſolntion, no fingle Man could 
ever ſubdue any one of them. 5 
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« you, of ſeeing me deſtroy d; for Iſwear, 
« here at your Feet, not to ſurvive the 


„„ Shame with which you would load me; 


« neither Care, or Precaution on your Part, 
«© or Repatation you might offer to my in- 
« jured Honour, ſhall prevent me, (I ſwear 
« it again,) from giving Death to myſelf. 


C Oh! *twas you that preſerved my Life; 
6 will you force me to deſtroy it myſelf ?” 


NU LAND, a Novice in Vice, had 
Time, during Lucy's Supplication, to look 


a little into himſelf ; ſhocked, confounded, 


and in Deſpair for what he had attempted, 
he pently raiſed her, and throwing himſelf 
on his Knees, © It is I, my too lovely Lucy,” 
he ieply'd, © who muſt expiate my Crime 
«© by Death. Monſter that I am, of Vice 


Have I pretended to love Virtue, and 


« give you Leſſons of it? Fly, Lucy, fly 
“ from one ſo perfidious and unworthy of 


you; of your Endowments, No, he 


interrupted himſelf, “ rather Ray, to be 
* Witneſs of my Regret and Remorſe, and 


the Puniſhment I ſhall undergo. My en- 


« creaſing Reſpec? for you ſhall prove my 


_ & Repentance, and that alone ſhall bring to 
your Remembrance the curſed Paſſion I 
had for you. If you think it inpoſſible 
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« ſhould ceaſe to adore you; be affured, 
* at leaft, I will not convince you of my 
Tenderne for you, by a like Enterprize 
to what my D:/iraftton has put me on; 
which I deteſt, and which has made me 
« vile in my own Eyes. But let us leave a 
„Place which I ſhall never ſee again, but 
with horrible Confufion; and try to com- 

poſe yourſelf, and recover from thefright- 
F Ful Diſorder into which my Wickedneſs 
« has plunged you,” 
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LUCY, to ſay Truth, wanted fome Re- 
poſe; pale, trembling, and half dead, the 
could hardly walk to the Houfe, where the 
retired to her Apartment; and, intreating 
him to ler her | inftantly go to Bed, he 
took his Leave, after falling on his Knees, 
and begging ſhe would give an intire Cre- 
_ dit to his Repentance. She could only an- 
fwer him with a Torrent of Tears, to re- 
ſtrain which he haſtened away. 


When ſhe had compoſed herfelf enough 
to be ſeen, ſhe called her Servant to put her 
to Bed; but, alas! how far from aving 
© houghts of fleeping. Scarce was ſhe left 
alone, when ſhe took, with Courage, the 
only Reſolution ſeemed ſuitable to her Vir- 


due, but of which, her Want of Experience 
hindered 
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hindered her from ſeeing the Inconve- 
niences and * She roſe, and fix- 
ing upon the plaineſt Dreſs ſhe could 
contrive, the made up a Bundle of Linen 
proper for it. Her Jewels, which Rutland, 
in great Number, had given her, ſhe put 


into her ſtrong Box*, with an hundred 
Guineas ſhe had left, after reſerving five to 


herſelf, which ſhe thought enough, till 
Providence, which ſhe reſolved to truſt to, 


ſhould provide for her. After ordering 


Things in this Manner, from Inſtinct rather 
than Reflection, ſo much was ſhe beſide her- 
ſelf, ſhe reſolved to wi ite to Rutland, more 
grieved for, than incenſed againſt him. 
6 What a State will he be in,” ſhe reaſon- 
ed,“ when he ſhall know he has loſt me? 
« My Flight! What a Bitterneſs will it 
* ſhed upon his Days? Alas! What will be- 
« come of him? but, if I fly not, what 
« will become of me? Can I rely on a Vir- 
* tue, I have ſeen belye itſelf in ſo deciſive 
« a Manner? His Remorſe, what Influence 
can it have, but to reſpite, for a while, a 


« new Infult on my Honour! Oh! never 


D 5 1 


* The French Word is Commode, and, till lately, 
meant only a H-ad-dre/5 ; but like many of the Fren-; 


| Words, is of ſo general a Signification, meaning ori- 


ginally any thing that can accommodate us, that it is 


now applied to a Working-baſket, a ſtrong Box, S 
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let us truſt to the ſmall Protection we 
*c may expect from Virtue in the Heart of 
he who is agitated by Paſhon, When 
* 1 ſhall be the Victim of his furious Love, 
*«« what will the Horror he may conceive 
« for it avail me? Will his Remorſe reſtore 
«© what he has deprived me of? Let me 
ce fly then, and not expoſe the moſt honour- 
able Man in the World to a Repentance 
« will be the Miſery of his Life, and yet 
ﬆ{ will not remedy the Difgrace of wine. 
«© To fly, though an unhappy Choice, is 
«© the only one I have left: Unſurmountable 
c Reluctance will never permit that I ſhould 


«. marry him.“ 


* 


„ 


Confirmed in her Reſolves by thefe 
Reflections, ſhe writ a Letter for Rutland 
with a trembling Hand. 


The LETTER. 


« FT T is, Sr, with the moſt ſenſible Af- 
„ fliction, that I bid you, perhaps for 
« the laſt Time, Adieu. My cruel Deſtiny 
impoſes on me the hard, but inevitable, 
Neceſſity of quitting, for ever, my Fa- 
ic ther, my Benefactor, and my Friend, 1 
« go, not knowing where, carrying little 


« more With me than the Remembrance of 
5 at « what 


* 
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what I owe to your Goodneſs, and a 
Gratitude, that nothing will, nothing 
ſhall remove, or ever ſeparate from my 


Heart. Why, generous Rutland, mutt 


it be, that Love has gt over your Virtue, 


an Aſcendant, that has alarm'd mine. I 


part; and part to quit you! It is never 
to ſee. you again that I ſeparate myſelf 
from you! I can't conceive, in the De- 


jection into which this fatal Reſolve has 
thrown me, how I ſhall have Courage to 


perform my Intentiofis. Could I flatter 
myſelf, after what has paſſed, that the 


Repentance you teſtify is ſincere, how 
happy ſhould I be to paſs my Days with 


one I am ſo much indebted to, and whoſe 
K indneſſes, till now have fo ſenſibly, at 
all Times flattered # me. Pardon me, 
I conjure you, when I ſay, that the more 
thought I could confide in your Virtue, 
the more has the Diſtraction in which I 


ſaw you, alarmed me. Yourſelf, could 


you have thought your Paſſion could 
tranſport you ſo far? Can you be ſure it 
is no Illuſion that makes you believe, 

1 1 


„It is ſo in the Original, and, in this Place, a de- 


licate Expreſſion, as it implies, ſhe thought ſhe had no 


Right to his Favours. You fatter me, Sir, (though ris 


diculous inthe Exgliſb) is elegant enough in the French 
Tongue, when we would.infinuate, that People impute 
more to us than we qeſerve. 
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« it is the laſt Time it ſhall triumph over 
« your Virtue and Reſolution? Pardon me 
* if I dare not hope it; and do not hate 
« an Unfortunate, who is more ſo, on ac- 
& count of the Miſery ſhe occaſions you, 
c than of all the Misfortunes can befal her- 
„ ſelf. Remember me, but without Love, 
c and without Averſion. I have done, I 
<< ſwear to you, all that was poſſible, to 
<< bring myſelf to ſhare in your Sentiments, 
and impute not to Ingratitude, or Want 
« of Friendſhip, an Impulſe certainly not 
to be ſurmounted, as all my Efforts to 
extinguiſh it have been vain. 

* You will find, in my ſtrong Box, ſome 
«© Things, which, I chiris when I quit you, 
« ſhould not belong to me, 

Adieu, my dear Rutland, if I may fo 
C call you when Jam piercingly our Heart, 
Remember the unhappy Luc, and be 
« ſure the Senſe of what ſhe owes you 
« ſhall live with, and follow, her to the 


« Grave,” 
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After ſealing the Letter, in which. the | 

encloſed the Key of the ftrong Box, Lucy 

took up the little Bundle of Linen, and, pro- 0 

vided with a Key which opened a Door 

from the Garden into St. James's Pari, the 

went ſoftly down Stairs; but on paſſing by 
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the Door of the Earl's Chamber, was ſeized 
with fuch Emotion of Spirits, that ſhe was 
fain to lean on them a while, to recover her 
Strength, and dry her Tears. In fine, the 
paſſed through the Garden to the Park, and 
directed hy nothing but Chance, found her- 
ſelf in a Street, which as well as all the 
reſt in London, ſhe was a Stranger to. She 
marched on, however, with Precipitation, 
and, not thinking herſelf ſafe till the got a 
great Way from Rutland's Houſe after two 
Hours * ſmart walking, found herſelf in 
the City, Overcome with Fatigue, and her 
| Legs failing her, ſne went into the Shop of an 

eminent Millener, where ſhe had ſcarce apo- 
logized for her Fresdom, when, through 
Want of Reſt and Suſtenance, ſhe fainted. 
The Woman, buſi:d about ſome Bargain ſhe 
was making, hardly obſerved her coming in, 


or perceived that ſhe had ſwWooned away; but 


another in the Shop, ſtruck at firſt with 
Lucy's noble Appearance, perceived it, and 
ran to her Aſſiſtance with a Bottle of Salts: 
But, as ſmelling to it did not relieve her, 
ſhe order'd a Glaſs of Cordial Water to be 
brought, which Lucy no ſooner got down 


than ſhe revived; and the firſt Uſe ſhe 


made 


* The French Author either has a ſtrange Idea of the 
Extent of We/tminfter, or would ſuppote the Lady 
30 here wandered a good deal about. 
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wade of her recovered Spirits was to thank 
tais charitable Woman. You are fo love. 
„ly, my dear Child —,“ ſaid the Woman, 
(with a frank Kindneſs which captivates in 
the greateſt Strangers to us) but where 
can you be going alone, and fo early 
« too ? By your waole Appearance you 
5 ſhould not be one in this Way. My dear 
% Lady,” continued the Woman, ſeeing 
her ready to ſhed Tears, I don't mean to 
trouble, but aſſiſt you; it is not imper- 
* tinent Curiofity makes me aſł theſe Queſ- 
« tions, but a Regard for you, which the 
« firſt Look of you has given me.“ “I am 
« fo affected, — with your Good- 

tts neſs,” ſaid Lucy, « and have ſuch Con- 
« fidence in it, that I ſhouid imagine, it 
< there had been nobody elſe by, Prov | 
„ dence had ſent me here to adviſe with 
« you what I ſhould do,” Let not that 

* hinder,” faid the good Woman, [ 
« lodge but two Doots off. Come and 
« breakfaſt with me, and, at our Tea, we 
b may talk without Witneſſes,” | 


= vv 


She lent Lucy her Arm, who waited 
ſome Help in walking, and brought her to 
a handſome Houſe within two Doors of the 

other, where ſhe ſhewed her into an Apart- 
ment, which, though ſmall, was very neat- 
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ly furniſhed, © Let us firſt breakfaſt, my 
4 Child,“ ſaid Mrs. Pickring (that was her 


Name) © faſting dejects your Spirits, and I 
cc am miſtaken much, if yon don't ſtand in 
« need of ſomething to ſupport yours.” © It 
« is true,” reply'd Lucy, my preſent Si- 
« tuation is embarraſſing enough.“ Per- 
« haps not ſo bad,” ſaid ſhe, as you may 


« think, being but young; we ſhall hear 
« it preſently: n the mean Time, eat ſome 


« Breakfaſt I beſeech you. It is eaſy to 
« judge, that whatever has brought you to 
« this Condition, it is not familiar to you. 
« No,” reply'd Lacy ſighing, „ the Man- 
ner of my Education and bringing 


„ has been unfortunately but little ſuitable 


to the State to which Providence ſeems 


„ to have deſtined me.” © What you 


« now think a Misfortune,” reply'd Mrs. 
Pickring, © may, one Day, prove a Source 
« of Happineſs, and, even this Moment, 


be a Bleſſing to you. Education is a pre- 


« cious Benefit, which ſupplies the Want 
« of many others, and the Want of which 


« nothing elſe can compenſate. If yours 


: has been that of a young Lady of Quality, 


you have, doubtlicis, been inſpired with 


« good Principles and Sentiments, and im- 


proved by your Talents and Accom- 
466 Pliſhments; 5 and that, at a certain * 
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< is what neither Rank or Fortune can be. 
© ſtow. Ceaſe then to bewail your Fortune, 
„ which is ſo far enviable, and tell me truly 
„ your Diſaſters.“ The Recital,” reply'd 
Lucy, “ will be ſhort and mournful. 


After giv ing an Account of her ** 
expoſed at her Birth, and enlarging on the 
Earl's Goodneſs to her and her Brother, to 
that very Day; ſhe continued, Madam, I 
* enjoy'd in perfect T ranquillity, the 
„ Happineſs of being indebted for my 
« Exiftence, my Virtues and Talents, to 
cc the moſt noble and virtuous Man that 
« breaths; till unhappily, the Friendſhip 
„ with which he honoured me became 2 
« violent Paſſion for me: I will do him I uſ- 
-« tice; his firſt Attempts on my Heart 
e were on Views agreeable to his Charac- 
c ter; but it being our mutual Misfortune, 
$6 that neither his Efforts or mine could en- 
% gage my Inclinations for him; this Man, 
466 eres and reſpectable as he is, ſuf- 

| fer'd himſelf to — ſo far tranſported, as 
«© to make an Attempt on my Virtue. Yes 
% my dear Madam, (and what muſt have 
6 been his (Diſorder of Mind to have 
“ fo little reſpected himſelf !) he endes- 
% voured to force me. It is true, his im- 
4 ITE infamous 2 
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« ſign ſhewed' it Was not natural to his 


« Heart; but, whatever Reproaches he 


« gave to himſelf, or Promiſes to me, that 


ſhould not fear a like Weakneſs in him 
« « aoHl thought it very dangerous for 


« me to ſtay with him, having once found 
« him capable of it. It muſt be, that this 


« Sentiment, called Love, (ſeeingit brought 


« him to an Extremity ſo contrary to his 
« Principles) is a moſt pernicious Senti- 
« ment, and one that turns People's Heads 
& cruelly. Oh! Madam, it gives me Hor- 
te ror yet, to think on the Condition he was 


« jn laſt Night in the Arbour ; he trembled 


« 4s much as I did, and breathedſhort, and 
« his Breath ſtopped, and his Eyes, as well 


« as the Obſcurity of the Night would let 
« me ſee him, were all on Fire, with an im- 


« patient Fury in his Looks Oh! the bare 
Recollection of it, ſtrikes me with Ter- 


% tor, Was it not well done then to leave 


« his Houſe at Day- break? for it was from 
« thence I came, when I had the good For- 
tune to meet with feng 


« This is all my Hiſtory and I conceal 
« nothing but his Name, "which it is need- 
« lefs for you to know, and which ought 


never to be mentioned by me, on any 


” N Which _ not permit me to 
N  <o name 
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% name him with Honour. I am ſure, its | 
c the firſt Time of his Life he was blame. 
* able. He is, by Nature, the moſt virty- 
©. ousand beſt of Men; and while I breathe, 
1 éwill preſerve for bim the tendereſt Gre 
ce titude. © Ah! cry'd Pickring, em- 
bracing Lucy tenderly, * what Innocence 
66 what Nature ! what Goodneſs Heaven, 
\ © do not doubt it, will reward ſuch Virtue, 
4 Have Courage, my dear Child; we ſhall 
lock out to place you with ſome Lady of 
«© Quality, which ſeems the beſt Thing for 
. £ you. In the mean Time, ſtay with me; 
ec which, moderate as my Fortune is, you 
ec ſhould be welcome todo always, if my way 
of Life could permit, that I ſhould deſire 
it of you; but you are young and charm- 
ing, and would be expoſed every Day to 
the View of Strangers, as I let Lodging 
4 to Gentlemen. But, with good Precau- 
“ tion, you may be ſafe, by keeping in my 
6 Apartment, from their Addrefles ; and 
% we ſhall, at Leiſure, conſider of ſome- 
& thing for you.” —©* What Thanks I owe, 
ce you” ſaid the grateful Lucy, © I am ſure 
that Providence protects me, fince it has 
« guided me to your Acquaintance :. But 
v, it is not fit I ſhould be chargeable toyou; 
here are,” ſh n mnued, ri ſenting her 
five Guineas, „ what I reſerved, for my 
"0 Preſſing 
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« preſſing Neceſſities, out of an hundred I 
c thought it juſt to reſtore to my generous 
« RBenefactor when Iquitted him; 1 conjure 
« you to accept of them.“ * Yes,” faid 
Pictring, with an Air of Wonder, yes, I 
« will take them, and lay them out this 


6 Afternoon to buy things you may want; 


« for your Pacquet appears,” ſhe ſaid ſmi- 
ling, © not tobe over furniſhed,” © I have 
brought nothing with me, ” ſaid Lucy, 
as you may well imagine, but what was 
< abſolutely neceſſary, To have taken any 
«© Thing ſuperfluous had been a ſcandalous 
% Robbery, which I ſhould never have for- 


« given myſelf. With what happy 


« Endowments, my dear Child, were you 
* born!“ cry'd Pictring, On obſerving 
« you, I can't but admire to what a Point 


© innate Virtue can conduct us, and by how 


© much her Maxims are a better Guide, 
0 


N 


than any we can derive from either Age 
* or Experience !” 


| After this Converſation, which had 
prolong'd their Breakfaſt, the good Wo- 
man, leaving Lucy Miſtreſs of her Apart- 


ment, went about her domeſtick Affairs til 
Dinner, which, like herſelf, was plain and 


good, They had hardly dined when ſhe ſet 


out to make her Purchaſes of Things Luc 
"5 oh | Wanted; 
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wanted; and, when ſhe returned, told her, 
that, having confidered their Scheme x 
placing her with ſome Lady of Quality, it 
ed neceſſary to have her ſome Tim 
with a Milliner, where ſhe might learn — 
ny Things that would be uſeful in that new 
vari Lucy having approved of the Pro- 
- poſal, Mrs. Pictring acquamted her, that ſhe 
new one who paſſed for a very good ſort 
of Woman, and had propeſed it to Mrs, 
Tielding already, having met with her in her 
Walk, who willingly accepted of the Offer; 
bay and, my dear Zucy,” ſhe continued, as 
ee you ſeem to like it, after repofing your- 
« felf with mea few Days, for I would not 
© have you leave me this Week, I will 
c carry you mers” - 


_ LUCY infifted ſhe ſhould not trouble 
her fo long, but Ptchring defired ſhe would 
Wave a Ceremony that only made her un- 
eaſy, and live with her in Confidence ; that 
ſhe was heartily welcome to her Houſe, and 
to every good Office in her Power, and pre- 
vailed with her to ſtay till Monday, when 
ſhe brought Lucy, with great Regret, to 
_ Nelding, recommending her as if ſhe had « 
been her own -Child, and promifing, with 

Tears in her Eyes, that ſhe would viſit her 


as often as ſhe had Time to ſpare. 
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youre was Mrs. Pickring gone, when 
| the Tieldi e Lucy a Piece of Work 
to do, jy. Nie performed ſo well, as to 
gain a thouſand Praiſes. Fifteen Days had 


| the paſſed here in Eaſe, or at leaſt undiſ- 


turbed by Company, when, one Afternoon, 
2 ſhininglaced Equipage, from which impe- 
tuouſly ſallied out a young Gentleman itill 
more elegant than his Coach, arrived, and 
ſtopped at Tielding's Door. The 'D—1 
« ca carry away the Kip. * ſaid he, 1 
with a rough inſolent Air, * or bring 

'« nearer to the Court. One muſt hve: Re 
« [ays.to come here from St, Fames's. 


« don't know what my Horſes think t | 


< their Journey; but, for my Part, who 
% have not the Honour to be in fo good 
c Spirits as they are, I am damnably 
« fatigued. Will you never quit this 
« villainous Quarter, Fanny ?” Tielding 


was preparing Reſpect and fine Words 


to anſwer this ſublime Impertinence, 


when the Smart, ſpying Lucy, cry'd, Oh, 


« oh!—-Have you ſuch Girls in the City 
64 chen! But of her go, * her 1 
it 


*AW of ſpeakin e the Parifars, but 
reckoned affect peaking po It 1s generally apply'd to 
eminent Pl Fl Dancers, Singers, Sc, as the Cut. 
Taos, the Fauſtina, the Barbarne, 
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& it is Matter of Indifference to me. Eh! 
& whence the Devil had you this little Di- 
& vinity, Fazny ? By all that's charming ſhe's 
ce the prettieſt Ccteature in London ! How 
& is't I did not ſee her before now ? And 
& d'ye think we'll leave her with you long; 
© No my ſweet Infant,” ſaid he, addreſ- 
ſing Lucy in the ſame vile Rote,“ you were 
& not made to adorn a paltry Shop, but a 
& ſplendid Palace.” © I am Sir,” reply'd 
Lucy very modeſtly, made for the Place 
ce J am in, and have no Ambition for ano- 
& ther.” © Oh ! for Inſtance, that is what 
cc we perceive,” ſaid he, offering to kiſs 
her Hand. How! d'ye puttaway your 
& Hand from me:? My God, what a ſavage 
ce Virtue theſe City People have ! If you 
& knew, my Queen, how many wild Girls 


& have tamed in my Life, you would be- 


c havegentlerto me. Believe me, Angel, we 
cc are about a dozen Peers of us, at t'other 
4 End of the Town, that carry all before 
cc us. To be ſure, when we have Time 
c on our Hands, we make a Tour in France 
© every Fear: It were the Devil to deaden 
our Parth by breathing always the groſs 
«© Air of London.“ It would ſeem, my 
©. Lord,” ſaid Lucy, © theſe French are a 
pleaſant Sort of People, and well worthy 
« the Reputation they have, if it was from 


K 


K 
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a them your Lordſhip learned your Air and 
6 Manners.” 15 eak, prithee Fanny,” 
ſaid my Lord to Telling, is ſhe a Sati- 
& riff * © That would be delicious at 
« leaſt! I love Satire to Diſtraction! 
© No one at Court is equal to me there; 
« and we two, if ſhe has that I alent, 
© ſhould make charming Converſations and 
« Suppers, ſuch as never were given, I 
d © dare ſay, in London. 


YIELDING, whoſaw Lucy's Embaraſſ- 
ment by her bluſhing, was in ſome Pain leſt 
sit mightbe thought, if my Lord's ſcandalous 
Diſcourſe in her Shop proceeded, ſhe had 4 
criminal Complaiſance for his Lordſhip's 
> f Pleaſures, aſked him gravely, if he wanted 
any thing? «© When I came,” he reply'd, 1 
51 l a thouſand Things. My Head l 


„ 


ewas running on the fineſt Bruſſels in the i 
er World. But how the Devil, if you ſet 1 
4 F* my 5 « ſuch | 
N * The French is Perſſſtage, to which Satire anſwers 1 
as near as two Words will bear, which mean nothing | | 


N | but abomivable Nonſenſe. The Fivacity of the Frencl 
{s gavethat Sort of Banter alittle Reputation for a Time; 
| but it ill becomes the Gravity of our Countrymex, It 
vas never any Thing more here than ſenſcleſs Lying; 
4 and if, as Dennis ſays, a Man who puns would pick a 
Pocket, we may be fare, one who proſeſſes Satiriſia, 
n would perjare freely. It is a Compound of Vanity 
and Folly. 


« ſuch Deities at your Counter, can yu 
© think People mould remember any if © 
« Thing? What would you have me 
© want? But [ll come again, and am ſure © 
bs you'll believe me, though I don't ſwear c 
* Jt, © Adieu, 1 4 Queen, to Lucy, ©* you | 
er put on the ſcornful now; but I am the 
« greateſt Raſcal of a Peer in all England, Ne 
& if I don't get better acquainted with you ji © 
* ere long. e | 00 
| chat. 5; : 
..OQn. finiſhing theſe. intereſting Words, 
he ran to his Coach; and his Horſes, as iſ «© 
wild as himſelf, hurried him away as ji © 
faſt as Legs could carry them. Who i © 
& is. this?” ſaid Lucy to. Nielding, © if 1 © 
ec had not ſeen it, I cou'dn't have thought 
cc (e 


there was a Being in the World fo, (oe. 
i reignly ridiculous.” © What is't, Mils, “ 
6c. you call ridiculous ?” ſaid Nelding, dye © 
& know, Madam, the Perſon your Indi{- I © 
« cretion qualifies with that Epithet is one I © 
< of the greateſt Lords in England, and I © 
* my beſt Cuſtomer? He has never done I © 
buying. and never makes any Words.” al 
« I conteſs, Madam,“ ſaid Lucy, theſe  * 
are excellent Virtues for your Shop; but 
« I can eaſily comprehend how one may 
4 poſſeſs them all, and more, and yet be 
very impertinent.“ 4 Oh! without . 

WS goo” 55 tk « Doubt * 
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ce Doubt, anſwered 7Helding, © it is be- 
« cauſe he thought you handſome, and 
« to!d you fo, after his own Manner, to 
« be ſure? but, in fine, if his Manner 
« were ſo diſagreeable, how ſhould he 
« turn the Heads, as he does, of all the 
« fine Ladies at Court for him?“ © Ah!” 
cry'd Lucy, - they muſt have ſtrange Heads 
that can be turn'd by Addreſſes like his, 


« with his ſhocking Manners.” <© Has not 


© he told you,” ſaid the Milliner, © he 
© goes every Year to France © This Behavi- 
ce our of his you ſocondemn, is pure French, 
cc and is very agreeable here. And then 
« d'ye think a great Lord muſt behave to 
«© us ſmall Citizens, as he would to a 
„ Dutcheſs ?” There he's in his proper 
«© Buſineſs,” fays Luq, © but for my 
& Part, how much ſoever the Citizen * I 
« may be, his Manner does not pleaſe me; 


© and, to get rid of him, I ſhall intreat 


% you, Madam, to let me work in my 
© Chamber hereafter.” © Oh! for that, 
* not at all!“ reply'd Tielding, a little 


alarmed, © when one is really handſome, 


* we muſt be content to be told ſo. The 
«© more we are uſed to hear that Sort of 
| - Ve Talk, 


3 have no Adjective to expreſs Bourgeoiſe by, as 
it 13 both Subſtantive and Adjective; and beſides marks 


the Gender, which no Enxgliſhß one does. 
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«© Talk, the leſs troubleſome it is; I kngy 
it by myſelf, and am ſure you need not 
«© apprehend it ſo much.“ 


LUCY, to ſtop her tireſome Prating, 
took up a News-Paper that lay on the Coun. 
ter, and ſaw, with Surprize, the following 
Article, | | | 


& If a young Lady, who has abſcondei 
„ will return tothe Place tohere ſhe was brought 
& up, and the People who have a Regard fu 
ce yr, ſhe may aſſure herſelf, ſbe will neve 
e again be expoſed to the Accidents that deter. 
& mined her to leave them ; and will have 1 
% Room to repent of coming back to a Fami) 
ce which grieves for her Abſence.” _ 
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This Advertiſement plunged Lucy into 
ſo deep a Reverie, that 77elding could 
not procure her Attention to very fine 
Things ſhe wanted to ſay, on the Ute x 
Young Woman ſhould make of her Virtue, 
The more ſhe reflected on what ſhe had read, 
the more ſhe was convinced it was inſerted 
by Rutland. This new Proof of his Fond- 
neſs, awakened in her Soul the moſt lively 
| Gratitude and Tenderneſs, and even Con- 
.cern for having quitted him. But, how- 


ver, on revolving in her Mind what had 
| n paſted, 
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paſſed, ſhe found it impoſſible to perſuade 


herſelf, that it was wrong to have been 
alarmed, and to diſtruſt the , Earl's Repen- 
tance. She had, ſhe thought, with Caule, 


a bad Opinion of the Virtue of all Men, 
when encounter'd by a violent Paſſion, and 


that none can be ſure of getting the better 
of it. So that, bad as her Situation was, 
and however little ſhe liked it, theſe new 


Aſſurances of the Earl did no Way leſſen 


her Apprehenſions, or change her Reſolu- 
tion of never ſeeing him again, whatever 


Pangs of Heart her tender Attachments to 


him gave her on the Occaſion. 
This Sort of Battle with herſelf, and 


her Reflections on her paſt and preſent Con- 


dition, having kept her waking the whole 
N ight, Yielding was ſurpriſed to ſee her Al- 


teration in the Morning; but Luy was ſtill 
but too charming: Want of Reſt had given 


that Languiſhment to her Eyes, which 


' ſpreads over the Soul a Senſation more pleaſ- 
ing, though, perhaps, leſs lively, than that 


we feel when Deſire only is excited. Though 


the laſt Paſſion was all the Lord Cheſter * 
knew; yet, when he arrived, (more noiſy 


and pert than the Evening before) he was 
E 2 ſtruc: 


* There! is no Lord or Earl Gefen in E ol but tho 
Prince of Wale; 
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{truck ſenſibly with the lovely and ten- 
der Air of Lucy, How beautiful!“ he 
cry'd, as if he had been alone with her, 
«© whatCharms! what Nobleneſs! and d'ye 
«© think Madam,” to Tielding, one's Head 
<© ſhould not be turned on beholding Beauty 
& like hers?” Then to Lucy, My dear 
< Angel, I have been in a mortal Hurry to 
<< fee you again,” looking on her with 
Eyes more impudent than tender. Eh 
don't turn your Looks from me? d'ye 
«© fear to read in mine all you inſpire them 
e with, or to let me ſee in yours, that you 
< acknowledge it properly? I love Modeſty 
« to @ certain Point; but when it comes 
“ fo Prugerie®, believe it, my little Queen, 
ce the Devil a Farthing it's worth.“ Ma- 
« dam, ſaid Lucy, addreſſing herſelf to 
Nelding, without minding my Lord,“ did 
« you bring me here, Madam, only to be 
< expoſed to ſuch Treatment as this? And 
«© has his Lordſhip no other Bufineſs here 
«© but to affront me by it ?” TZielding and 
my Lord, though both of them pretty in- 
trepid as to Conſequences, were embaraſſed 
by this Apoſtrophe F. One bluſhed, the 
| 19 13 other 


* Here's another new Word in the cant Way, Be- 


ueulrie, which means nothing that anyone can explain. 
| $ Apoſtrophe is too ſignificant a Word to be omitted; 
it means turning of, It is not to be expreſſed by avy 
one Word. 7 | 
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other was filent ; but Lord Chefter, unwil- 
ling Lucy ſhould be gone, as ſhe ſeemed to 
intend, caſt his Eye on a rich Set of Bruſſels 
Linen ſhe was making up,. praiſed it 
mightily, and aſk'd Tielding if it was to be 
ſold * © It is, in a Manner, beſpoke, my 
« Lord, ſhe ſaid, but however, if your 

„ Lordſhip likes it, the Price is two hun- 
« dred Guineas.” © I ſhould think it,” 
he ſaid, . admirable, though a little dear, 
c on any other Occaſion ; but, if you have 
4a finer, and don't ſhew it me now, I ſhall 
« never forgive you.” On which he threw 
| her four Rouleau's, fifty Pounds each, which 
che Milliner pocketed, proteſting it the very 
5 WU richeſt ſhe had- While the Bargain was 
making, Lucy was folding them up to be 
the ſooner rid of this inſupportable Lord ; 
F but when ſhe offered it to him, Ir is, he 
x faid, “ in the Hands, where I would have 
F « it; and J give you, my lovely Lucy, but 
| & a feeble: Proof of the Defire I have to 
* ſerve you when I pray you to accept of 
it, and to repair, by any Thing elſe in 
* my Power, the Injuries which Fortune 
“ ſeems to have done you.” “ I have but 
© || © one to reproach Fortune with,” ſhe re- 
plied haughtily, “ and that is to have ec- 
* poſed me to this Language, and rende 
* ed me the Object of your ſrandalous Li- 
51 E 3 c heralities 
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«© beralities.” At which Words ſhe threw 
bim his Lace with a Contempt, which at 
once he felt and wondered at ; for his Va- 
nity, which did a great deal towards ſatiſ- 
fying him of his own Merit, would not let 
him believe that ſhe could deſpiſe him. 
*© Your Anſwer to my Lordis very particu- 
&« lar,” faid Zieluing, one may be diſin- 
« tereſted,. but that ought not to diſpenſe 
With good Manners. My Lord is fo re- 
© ſpectable— © Then let him behave ſo 
as to bereſpected ;” reply'd Lucy briſk- 
ly, “ let him reſpect Virtue i in himſelf, or 
let it alone in — 


Here ſhe roſe haſtily, and caſting on 
Chefter, who would have ſtopped her, a 
Look of Indignation that flattened him, in- 
ſolent as he was, ſhe went into the next 


Room and ſhut the Door. 27 relding, in⸗ 


cenſed that ſhe ſhould thus treat one of fo 
great Importance as my Lord, had began 


her Excuſez ; when he interrupted them 


with a Peal of forced Laughter : «© What 
« 2little Dragon of Virtue is here! how I 
« ſhould delight to ſubdue her ! But where 
* the Devil Fanny, did you catch her? 
for, (added he) without ſcandalizing your 
Shop, or even theſe Dames,” looking on 
her Daughters, e believe you may remem- 

6c ber 
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4 her, Folks here are neither ſo ſhy, or ſo 
4 high priced. Good Day, Tielding, we 
„ ſhall ſee you again. Ah! 1 parbleu, Ma- 
% dame Lucy, it appears to me you want to 
draw me a great Length ; but Lam 'mit- 
| © taken if you ſhanT go more than one | 
* half of the Way ydurſelf. You play 
“ your Part well; bus, thank Heaven! F 
“know mine. But, apropos ha'n't you, 
« Fanny, inſtructed her?“ © Oh ! by my 
© Soul, my Lord—” © Oh,” he inter- 
rupted her, « 1 fancy I underſtand pretty 
exactly what your Soul's worth; but ſo 
« it is, that, if I find you have practiſed 
this Gallanterie on me, and are in League 
« with Lucy, were it only for a Hazard, * 
« you underſtand me! you know me! 1 
" „ regard you much ! but parbleu, —it ſhall 
not go unpuniſh'd. Make your Reflec- 
tions on What I have the Honour to ſay 
«* to you; and, at all Events, counton my 
“ Gratitude, Adieu. —“ But, my Lord, 

** my Lord, what ſhall Ido with the Lace?” 
© Keep it for Lucy,” he cry'd from his 
Coach, “ IT promiſe you ſhe'll ſoon claim 
„it.“ 2elding, who had not the Opinion 
of the Affair my Lord had, ſhook her 
E 4 Head 
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* Ps Lazardordinarily means by Chance; but here 
it is the ſame as a Hackney Coach is ſaid to be os 
Hazard, for any one who calls firtt, 
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Head and ſaid nothing; and Lucy, ſeeing 
his Lordſhip was gone, return'd, and, 
without giving the Milliner Time to 1 peak, 
demanded to work in her Chamber, or vow 
Leave to be gone. To the deciding Air 
with which ſhe ſpoke, Nelding, a little de- 
tirous of obliging my Lord, and unwilling 
to provoke Lucy, anſwered very obligingly, 
That it ſhould be as ſhe pleaſed ; but could 
not diſpenſe with herſelf | from adding, that 
her Proceeding with a Nobleman, fo diſtin- 
guiſhed as Lord Chefter, appear'd to her to 

be ſovereignly ridiculous. 


LUCY, who began to ſuſp ect Madam 
Tielaing's Morals, and expected, with Im- 
patience to ſee the good Pickring, and com- 
municate her Diſtreſſes, anſwer'd nothing 
to a Remonſtrance ſo unplaced, and made 


uſe of the Permiſſion ſhe had obtained. 


She VET? in Quiet till next Day, 
that Lord Chefter return d, with an Air of 
one who, on his third Attack, ſaw the End 
of his Labour ; or, at leaſt, was ſure his 
Triumph was commencing. Had he laid 

open to Nelding his ſanguine Hopes, ſhe 
had, doubtleſs, taken them down a little, 
as the had ſeen nothing in the Heart of 
Lucy but an extreme Aver/ion to him, and 


if 


„ 
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if poſſible, ſtill greater Contempt. If the 
firſt of theſe Sentiments is ſometimes effa- 
red, the other, which is, generally ſpeaking, 
well founded, grows ſtronger by Time and 
Reflection *®. The Milliner found farther 
a Difintereſtedneſs in the Mind of Lacy, 
which confirm'd her Deſpair of my Lord's 


| prevailing ; this was the more diſagreeable 


to her, as ſhe had Reaſon to expect a liberal 


| Reward, could ſhe bring Lucy to comply. 


1 Where, ſaid my Lord, coming in, is 
„this lovely little Monſter of Virtue ? 
© where is the moſt charming, and the 

“ proudeſt, of all the Lucys int = World ? 
% Fanny,” ſaid he, with ſome Severity, 
“ you are reſponfible for her; ſhe's not 
„hre, Iſee. Me, my Lord,” faid the 
other, © ſhe's not mine to diſpoſe of? « ] 
“don't enter into your Reaſonings,” ſaid 
Chefter, “ here I found her, here I left her, 
and here I muſt reſume her. Hark thee, 
* I am not made to be your Dupe, only 


« when I buy your Goods, Here's a Con- 


* ſpiracy to make her hide, aud me ſeek ; 
« to make me knuckle down the deeper. 


© You are miſtaken, my little Heart ; my 
E 5 * 


2 This Remark is only intended for People who bare 


both Senſe and Good · rature. Fools think they 4% J 
when they only hate; and the ill natured hate induc: a- 


minately; they can't dee. 
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Prices are fix' da to a ſingle Shilling. Oh!! 
parbleu, from my firſt Entrance into hu- 
man Nature, had Þ ever given into that 
Lock *, I had been undone long ago. 
Come, where is the? Tell me neigh- 
bourly, and don't oblige me to affront a 
Shop I have entertained fo much Regard 
for.” „ Pray my Lord,” ſhe reply'd, 
be pleaſed to ſuppoſe it poſhbl>, that 
Lucy is not here, and that I am ignorant 
where ſhe is.” Nothing,“ he ſaid, 
leſs true, or leſs improbable; I perceive 
you have a great deal of Eloquence, but 
you ſhall have more than the Lord Meyer 
and Eldermen put together, to perſuade 
me of it, Heark'e,” he ſaid ſoftly, 
let's fimſh; my Indignation, or a hun- 
dred Pieces and Luc. —“ Here's a World 
of Stir,” ſaid Helding, “ about a little 
— Ay!“ he interrupted, “ about 
one who is of no Value to you; but 
give me Leave to think differently from 
Madam 77elding. In a Word, F have a 
Fancy for her, and will find her, if the 
Devil had hid her in the Bowels of the 
Earth, Well, is the Bargain made? 
Here's the Piecega—? My good Lord 


is o generous,” Se reply'd, © that 


« Tell 


Been bubbled or trepanned. 
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« Tell me where Lucy is, I ſay; I had ra- 
ce ther ſee her, than hear your Panegyrick 
* on me, as elegant as I foreſee it is to he. 
&« Well then” ſaid Trelding, © fince you 
« abſolutely infiſt on it, ſhe 1s within there,” 
ſhewing the Chamber. © I would not of- 
„fend you,” ſaid my Lord, giving her, 
the Guineas, © but for a Woman of Spirit 

you ſell your Secrets at a good Price.“ 

Inſtantly he flew to Lucy's Apartment, 
and going in ſoftly, perceived her in deep 
Meditation. Am I,“ he ſaid, with a 
Look more ſoftened than before, into which, 
however, he put more Folly than Senti- 
ment, am I my divine Lucy, the happy 

„Mortal who employs your Thoughts? 

Reflect on your Barbarity, which baniſh- 

ed one that adores you, and wiſhes to 

make you happy. Reſolve, my little 

Angel, to quit an Abode ſo little becom- 

ing you, and take Poſſeſſion of a Palace 
“ I have provided for you, where, with à 
* thouſand Guineas Revenue; Jewels, Dreſs, 
and every thing elſe, ſhall wait you.“ 
Carry,“ ſaid ſhe, with a proud and in- 

cenſed Look, “ your Preſents, and your 

« Perſon, to Women, contemptible enough, 

to accept one, and eſteem the other.” — 

*© But pray, Madam, conſider it is three 

long Days that I have had the Honour 

60 to 
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to be adoring you ; and you do me the 
Honour in Return, to uſe me with a Cru- 
elty, which, I durſt to fay, I have nor 
met with elſewhere.” «© But which you 


would meet with every where” ſaid Lucy, 


it all the World did you the Juſtice ! 
do.” „ As to my Quality let that paſs; 
it ſets off an Affair ſomewhat ; but as to 
the Reproaches you have given me, Mrs, 
Lucy,” he added holding her, “ and to 
think you ſhall leave me without ſuitable 
Reparation, I ſha'n't ſuffer it. Once 
more, a thouſand Guineas and my Per- 
fon.” —* Baſe Man!“ cry'd Lucy, © if 
you are too corrupt to have Reſpect to 
Honour, know, that if it were wanting 
in me, my Contempt of you would ſup- 
ply the Place of it.” 


My Lord Chefter, already ruffled by 
Lucy's Diſdain, and at the laſt Degree of Re- 
ſentment on her preſent Outrage, conceiv- 
farther that little Ceremony was requi- 
fite with a Girl he found in 77e/ding's Houſe, 

* of whoſe Virtue, conſequently, he had no 
— 1 very ſublime Opinion, ſeized her in his 
Þ Arms, reſolving to be avenged, or to de- 
cide all by his Embraces ; which, at that 
Juncture, were the cruelleſt Infults. But | 
Lucy made ſuch a vigorous Reſiſtance, and 
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ſo pierced his Ears with Cries, that ſhe left 
bim ſoon but little Hopes of ſubduing her; 
and Nelding, unwilling to paſs for what ſhe 
really was, or that Lucy's Cries ſhould cauſe 
a Tumult which might be a Diſadvantage 
to her, ran to her Succour, notwithſtandiug 
the Complaifance ſhe had for my Lord, and 
made him abandon his Project. She was turn- 
ing imperiouſly upon Lucy for making ſoſcan- 
dalous a Noiſe about a Trifle, when the good 
Pickring, who, for ſome Days, had been ab- 
ſent, buſied about a Lawſuit, inſtantly en- 
tered : Nelding was confounded, Lucy burſt 
out with Tears of Joy to ſee her. « Hea- 
« yen,” ſaid ſhe, “ has ſent you to my 
66 Affiſtance, my dear Madam,” Good 
| © God, my Child! what has 1 n'd to 

« you 5 ſays the other. Oh ! fright- 
ful, unheard-of Things!“ ſaid my Lord, 
* only told her ſhe was handſome, and 
offered to prove it, with Decency how- 
« ever; Which ſet her a roaring out, as 
you heard, perhaps.“ Oh ! for that,” 
ſaid Trelding, © Miſs has great Conduct; 
but ſo prudiſh, that though my Lord 
« was unwilling to believe it till he try'd, 
“ ſhe diſdain'd to look at him.” „ Ah! 
% Madam,” ſaid Pickring, © I have had, I 
fear, too good an Opinion of you.“ 
That may eaſily be,” ſaid Lucy, © for 

10 God's 


_ 
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& God's fake, Madam, let us quit this odi- 
© ous Houſe. “ © You ars too reaſonable, 
«© my dear Child,” ſaid Pickring, ““ to de- 
« fire it, had you not good Reafons for it,” 
«© Oh! that, doubtleſs,” ſaid his Lordſhip, 
vexed, though ſneering. The Devil con- 
+ ind me, but this little Innocent would 
put me on the double Service of flatter- 
ing her Vanity, and ſetting off her Vir. 
« tue. <& No, my Lord,” ſaid Lucy, with 
2 profound, but ſcornful Curt'ly, it will 
<< never again be in your Power to flatter 
the one, or put to Trial the other.” 


* 


She went into a Coach with Mrs. Pick» 
ring, and it being Night when they came 
to her Houſe, Lucy begg'd to put off till 
Morning the Story of her Adventure with 
Cheſter, "being much fatigued with the Agi- 
tation of Spirits ſhe had been in. The quiet 
Night that ſhe paſſed, and the- Content ſhe 
felt in being removed, and fate from her 
Perſecutor, reſtored her former Gaiety. At- 
ter Dinner ſhe gratify'd Pic&ring's Curiofity, 
who reſolved, with Indignation, to fee no 
more ſo odious a Creature a8 Telding, © In 
Truth,“ ſaid Lucy, whatever the Pride 
« of that Lord might make him judge of 
« my Vanity, it is rather humbled than 
e elated by my Conqueſt, _ If the Cquz 

2 r 
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« People be all like him, it ſeems to me 
« the Ladies have but little to fear for their 
« Virtue.” © I have heard of him,” ſaid + 
Pickring, “ and yet ſuch as you ſee him, it 
ec js incredible how he turns their Heads.“ 
„Their Heads,” faid Luq, are ſurely 
« none of the ſtrongeſt, or elſe they have 
agreed to receive Fopperies for Accom- 
« phſhments, Had you ſeen with what 
© Infolence he would have made himſelf 
© agreeable ; with what Contempt he ſpoke 
1 Gallantries ; how he thought he was do- 
ing me Honour in vouchſafing todiſgrace 

me: No! it is paſt Conception how in- 
» © © evitably he was inſolent, when he thought 
2b he pleaſed.“ 


But a Coach arrived on the Gallop, and 
ſtopping at the Door, made Lucy change 
Colour; who, on looking out of the Win- 
2 dow, and ſeeing the Liveries, cry'd, Oh! 
r « Madam, that curſed Lord again ! he per- 
(4 ſecutes me even here. Lord! what will 
„ © become of me?” „ Be patient,“ ſaid 
» # Pickring, © you are not with Tielding, and I 
1 © promiſe you he ſhall go away little pleat- 
2 « ed with his Reception. Pll leave you 
f “gere till I ſpeak to him.“ Scarce had 
! ſhe gone into the Hall, when my Lord en- 
- © zer'd, and aſk'd, in a Manner civil enough 

or 
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for him, if ſhe knew him? © Yes, my 
Lord, ſaid ſhe, with an Air of Reſpect 
« ] faw you Yeſterday, and that was not 
* the firſt Time.” © So much the better,” 
he reply'd. © 1 am in Haſte to come to the 
% Point, and that ſpares me a Preface. As 
you know who I am, you muſt know my 
« Fortune and Intereft, and both are either 
« for or againſt you in your Lawſuit *; 
« for or againſt yourſelf, according as you 
„ behave, on all Occaſion imaginable,” 
« For or againſt !” ſhe interrupted. © Yes” 
faid he, with a cool Air, for I can't tell 
© how you'll behave to me; I may leave 
« you-either the beſt of your Friends, or 
© the moſt implacable of your Enemies; 
_ © till I know your Diſpoſitions, how ſhould 
& I anſwer for my own? People don't ſpeak 
** favourable of your Cauſe,” And yet,” 
reply'd ſhe, © its a very good one.” Oh 
« for that I ſuppoſe your Advocate tells 
«© you ſo, But to paſs by that ; I engage 


** to gain it for you, or to indemnify you 
cc to 
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* Almoſt all bites”: in France, about „. 
are determined by Intereſt only, where they laſt, at a 
Medium, fifty Years; and People live in more or leſs 
Credit, according as they et the greater or leſs Num- 
ber of the Nobility on their Side. A large Eftate in 
Diſpute makes a Kind of Bank Stock, and Actions fall. 
and fiſe on i. 
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« Gratitude, the Recompence to tell me 
« where the little Lucy is you took Yeſter- 


« day from Nelaing's.” © You need not, 
AL my Lord, ſhe anſwered, © offer me 
e ſuch Temptations for what I am ready to 
e tell you for nothing. I ſent her Home: 
e to her Parents,” © How!“ ſaid he, 


© know 1he lay here,” © Yes,” ſaid the 


other, but I had Time to do many Things 
© fince Morning, and that was one of the 
„ firſt I did.” * You thought then,” he 
{ faid, © you had Cauſe for Diſpatch ? Peo- 
| © ple don't for nothing enter on Affairs 
with ſuch fingular Precipitation.“ © I 

© can't, my Lord,” ſhe reply'd, in Ef- 
e fect, comprehend how a Perſon of your 
„ Rank ſhould enter into the little Plans of 
| © a young Woman of Lucy's Sort.“ „ Lit- 


2 


« tle Plans!“ he repeated, d'ye know 
% Madam, that I begin to find you infi- 
nitely delicious ; and theſe Parents of 


La) 


| © Lucy, to whom you have fo obligingly 
| C 
0 


* 


ſent her, might not one pretend to the 
Honour of their Acquaintance ?” Tou 
% would do them too much, my Lord,” 
ſaid Pickring, in a Tone of Reſolution, and 


o 


« fince I muſt explain myſelf clearly, their 


Fortune will not permit them to be your 


Friends, nor their Probity allow them to 


« make 


« to the full, provided I obtain, from your 
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neater, ſaid my Lord, with a Sneer, 
of Wit, and yet, believe me; Madam, 


it will be of little Uſe to you. on this Oc- 
caſion. D The Reſpect I owe, and 


to abridge a Converſation in which we. 


* make infamous Compliances. * That 
is well ſpoken, and Print could not be 


but I knew before you had a great deal 


and have for you my Lord, will not per- 
mit metoreturn your Compliments; but, 


2 
equally loſe our Time, I muſt acquaint MW 1 
you, that Lucy's Parents are not of Worth t. 
enough for your Alliance; but of too p 
much in the Eſteem of all worthy Per- n 
ſons, and even yours, to permit ſhe N v 
ſhould be your Miſtreſs.” © I am of n 
that Opinion too,” he ſaid, © and that p 
is preciſely the Reaſon+F deſire the Ho- 
nour of their Acquaintance ; for ſuppo- ÞM 
ſing, as you are pleaſed to think, I had fi 
certain Projects on the Chaſtity of M- 
damoiſelle their Daughter, and it ſhould IM * 
happen they don't approve of them, * 
64 


ſurely they can't protect her ſufficiently 


without Madam Pichring's interfering. Þ * 

Be'neighbourly now, and tell me who | © 

theſe People of Probiry are, and then, 

you know it will be: their Affair and 

mine only; and I have ſo excellent a1 

Way of dealiog with . s Probit) “ 
"wo Whom 
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. whom I have Affairs with, that, as yet, 
4% J have not found Abundance of Trouble 


« from it.” © Theirs, my Lord, I am 


« ſure would be very troubleſome to you,” 
aid the, © and, to prevent a Thing ſo diſ- 
„ agrceable, you ſhall never know who 
e they are.“ 


T he Conference was long, and Chefter 


Jacked all Kinds of Parts in it; promiſed 
Money and Jewels, was in a Paſſion, and 
then Calm again; and all this the moſt un- 
| profitably in the World. Pickring was im- 
* moveable, and the Peer took his Leave, 
with Oaths and Menaces, that he would 
rever reſt till he had done all he had pro- 
poſed to her. 8 


When Pickring was rid of him, the haſ- 


 tened to tell Lucy the Converſation, © You 


© may be ſure,” added ſhe, © he will tempt 


| © me no more, but, though I deſpiſe his 


« Offers, I fear his Violence. He is not 
in Love, but he thinks he is. His Head 
* 1s engaged? and many People miſtake 
the Head for the Heart. My Houſe 
© will be beſieged by his Spies, and my 


La, 


« Seryants corrupted. I foreſee great Em- 


0e barraſſment to us both, if he knows you 
are here, | 
: 4. Ta 
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* To avoid then 1 Riſks you may run, 
« While this Fancy is in his Head, it were 
«prudent to be at a Diſtance from London. 
« [I have a Siſter at Briſtol lets Eodgings ; 
« a good Woman, who loves me, and will 
“ love you, my dear Lucy, when ſhe knows 
« you. In hopes then ſhe will be as much 
« intereſted for you as I am, you ſhall paſs 
“ for a Niece of my deceaſed Huſband, 
and my God-daughter ; and, to prevent 
« my Lord Chefter's Attempts, we will be 
« gone early To-morrow. What think 
© you of the Project?” “ I think,” faid 
Eucy, embracing her, © you are the beſt 

& Friend! in the World, and the beſt of 
c Women; but, my dear Madam Pickring,, 
I can't think of ſtaying long with your 
5 Siſter, or being chargeable to any one.“ 
* Bz in no Concern about that,” ſaid the 
other, © Briſtol is the beſt Place in the 
& World to have you happily placed in; 
& and as the Seaſon for the Waters is 
cc coming on, it would be ſtrange, if, a- 
« mong the Crouds of Gentry that go 
© there, we ſhould: miſs an Opportunity to 
place you advantageoully ; for that is to 
c be conſidered. But of that hereafter. 


At preſent let us prepare for the Journey, 
. Bnco- 


Ware 
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ie fince you like it. By Day- break we'll be 
6 jn the Chaiſe ; and, to elude his Spies, 


„ if he ſends any after us, well give out 


« we are gone to Kent,” 


This Diſpoſition being made, they ſup- 
early, the Morrow ſet out, and were at 


| Brifol in three Days with Mrs. Hepeny, Pick- 


ring's Siſter: The Siſters were alike, the 


ſame Frankneſs and Generoſity. Pickring 
told her, as ſhe and Lucy had agreed, that 
ſhe brought her Niece, with a View of 


placing her with ſome Lady of Quality. 


| & You need not doubt my Endeavour,” 
| faid the other, © in Behalf of your Friend, 


« and one I fee both with Delight and Sur- 


& prize; but, dear Siſter, do you conſider 


« that my Houſe 4s Open to all the World, 
« and your Niece is ſo&arming, that ſome 


| © may be Lodgers here who will not fail to 
« tell her of it, and I have not Time to 


« have an Eye on her, and— Ohl 
ſaid Pickring, you may ſpare the Troubly ; 
“ ſhe has been uſed to look to herſelf ? 

engage for her Conduct.” © She's wel- 
come then “ ſaid Hepeny, © and my 
* Houſe being engaged for the Counteſs 
« of Suffolk only, the lovely Girl will 
« not run the ſame Riſk, as if young 
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Lords * lodged here, who are all fo im. 
6 pertinent, ſavage, ill-bred, and de. 
4 pauch'd.“ | 


LUCY, after a tender Farewell of Pic. - 
ring, was left alone with Hepeny; and d. 
- vided her Time between working and read. 
ing; ſcarce looking our of the Window, 
ſo afraid was ſhe to be known, and diſco. 
vered to Lord Cheſter; and the Arrival foon 
after of the Counteſs of Suffolk, who was 
greatly viſited, determined her not to leave 
her Chamber. One Day, however, when 
the Counteſs and all her Train were abroad, 
 Hepexy took Lucy into her Apartments, 
- where ſhe was delighted to ſee-a Harpf- 
chord and other Inſtruments of "Muſick; 
ſhe was deſirous to know whether the had 
forgot her playing, and fat down to try, 
when Hepney was aſtoniſh'd to hear her 
Play, as well as ſing, and ſo rapt up as not 
to perceive the Counteſs, who ſtopped a 
the Door (being return'd to write Letters) 
to enjoy Lucy's little Concert. She waſh 
32 | tranſported ] 


2 By Lords, in this Place, are only meant Engli/ 
Gentlemen; and certainly thoſe of them who viſt 
France, in general, but too much juſtify the Author“ 
Character of them. It is common to hear it aſk'd at 
Aſſemblies, if the Savages are to be there? meaning 
theſe Travellers. 
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tranſported with the Performance, till Lucy, 
4pying ber, ſtopp'd, and begged Pardon 
for the Rudeneſs of coming in. You 
cc have given me great Pleaſure,” ſaid the 

Counteſs, for (ſhe loved Muſick paſſionate- 
iy) © in the beſt Voice and Hand I ever 
-« heard ;” begg'd to know if the might 
ſometimes expect her Company? “ My 
cc Aunt,” -reply'd the other, * Madam, 
c will acquaint you that I am altogether at 
« your Service,” © Your Aunt, Madam 
% Pray, Hepeny, can ſhe be your Niece ?” 
« Yes, Madam,” ſaid Hepeny, one we 
c want to place ſomewhere with -a Lady 
of Quality.“ © Look for no other than 
* me,” ſaid the Counteſs, if you love 
« me. Pray,” ſaid the to Lucy, © can 
c you be content to live with me as aCom- 
(c panion for you are not made, I ſee, for 
ge the Life of a Domeſtick.” © You are 
c very good, Madam,” reply'd Lacy, “ 1 
4 ſhall ſtudy to pleaſe you.?“ 

1 Jet Riis fi  e3c3ring 
«© Well then, once more,” ſaid the 
Counteſs, © never think of yourſelf as a 
« Servant; for, if what occuis to me can 
take Place, I ſhall have a Project to 
make us both happy. But pray are you 
« much known to the World.“ Hardly 
Fat all, Madam,” ſaid the other. 80 

« much 
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cc much the better for our Purpoſe,” fail 
the Counteſs, © and pray KEEP yourlelf 
66 unobſeryed. is 


| "i this Time the Counteſs forſook 
the Pleaſures of the Wells, for which, in- 
deed, in her preſent Poſture of Mind, ſhe 
had no Reliſh. She faw Lacy every Day in 
her own Chamber; and, charmed with her 
Perſon, Uuderſtanding and Manners, (for 
a Woman of her Rank was above Jealouſy) 
me told her Deſign; and that, to forward 
it, ſhe muſt paſs for one of Condition late- 
ly come from a Convent in Flanders ; and 
in that Character, ſhould be ſoon introdu- 
000 to my Lady. 8 F riends and W. 


At the Time prefix d, Lucy appeared, 
well ſupply'd with every Thing ſuitable to 
a Woman of Quality ; and the Company, 
who viſited the Countels, loaded her with 
Praiſes, and were off. ↄious to expreſs the 
Sentiments of Admiration and Joy that ſhe 
inſpired, which Lucy did not want to learn 
— to receive with Dignity and Complai- 
ance. 


The Graces, Talents and Accom pliſh- 
ments that Nature and Education had ſhows 


er'd on Lucy, not only touch'd the 
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of the Counteſs, but made her the Object 


of every one's Attention, and the Subject 
of eternal Adoration to all the Lords who 
ſaw her with her Ladyſhip. She found no- 
thing in any one who approached her, but 
the moſt ardent Deſire to pleaſe her, and an 
apparent Felicity to have been noticed by 


her with the ſmalleſt Mark of her Regard. 


But, in the Midſt of every Thing ſo 
delightful to Women, Lucy was, however, 
not without her Sorrows. The Apprehen- 
fion that Lord Cheſter might come to Briſ- 
tol, who, doubtleſs, was acquainted with 
her Lady; or how to ſecure herſelf from 
the Eyes of Rutland, whom ſhe had made 
ſo unhappy, and who yet was extremely 
dear to her. Theſe afflict ing Ideas, which 
ſhe preſented but too often to herſelf, ſo 
tormented her, that they had a viſible Effect 
on her Health and Spirits; and made the 
Counteſs believe her to be indiſpoſed. Lucy 
tavoured her Opinion, as ſhe thought a pro- 
found Retreat the only Means to eſcape 
Lord Cbeſter's Inſolence, and the Eyes of 


Rutland; and prayed the Counteſs to let 
her keep her Chamber ſome Time. 


On one Day of her pretended Illneſs, 


after the Counteſs and other Company had 
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left her, ſhe was ſurprized to ſee her return 
with Precipitation, with her Looks ſo chang. 
ed and anxious, that one would hardly know 
her. I am ill,“ ſhe ſaid, in a faint 
Voice, “ let me he put to Bed, and left 
“ alone.“ Lucy, though ſhe was moſtly in 
the Counteſs's Chamber, had too much Re- 
ſpect not to offer to go away, on her gene- 
ral Orders, along with her Attendants; 
but was deſired to ſtay. & My dear Lucy,” 
ſaid the Counteſs, .ſhedding Tears, © I ne- 
c yer had more need of a Friend. You ſee 
cc the moſt unhappy of Women, who is 
© the more ſo, in apprehending that what 
cc ſhe is going to confide in you will leſſen 
cc the Eſteem you have for her.” © Alas! 
« Madam,” cry'd Lucy, Can you ſuſpect 
« that any Thing in the World can alter 
ce the Attachments and Reſpect I have for 
« you?” © We pay oftentimes,” ſaid the 
Counteſs, © a forced Reſpect where we 
c don't eſteem, and Friendſhip is incompa- 
cc tible with Contempt. It is not to what 
« Fortune has been pleaſed to make me, 
cc that I defire Reſpect to be paid, for that 
« which our Virtues inſpire is the only Re- 
c ſpect that can fatisfy a noble Mind; that 
<« is the Reſpect I would wiſh from you, 
« which is alone ſuitable to both our Incli- 
nations, and which, from this . 
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| & ] fear you can no more afford me. Ah! 


« Lucy, ſhe continued, we muſt love, 
cc or have loved, extremely, to be ſenſible 
ce of its Power, or compaſſionate its unhap- 
« py Victims. No! I am not one of the 


e contemptible Creatures to whom every 


« Thing is a Temptation, who are aiding: 


ec to ſeduce themſelves ; and who conſider, 
e as fooliſh Prejudices, Principles the moſt 
| & to be reſpected. No; it was not ſhame- 


« fully that I ſurrender'd ; I was not van- 
« quiſh'd as ſoon as attack'd ; nor did TI, 


„in any Inſtance of my Conduct, or by 
c Want of Reſerve, demonſtrate that I 


« was ready to yield my Heart, however 


flight an Attempt that ſhould be made 


« on it might be. I had died a thouſand 


| © Deaths, rather than have fallen ſo ſhame- 
| * fully, which had expoſed me to the Con- 


CC tempt of my Lover, without having gl * 
« tify” d his Vanity. | 


ce J find myſelf, my dear Lucy, in an 


4 abſolute N eceſſity of diſburthening my 
Mind, and talking of my Love and my 


«© Misfortunes ; and I flatter myſelf I can 


«© find none, who will be more intereſted 


in them than you.“ 
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This ſolemn and affecting Beginning, 
at the ſame Time that it awakened Lucy's 
Curioſity, excited a very ſenſible Concern 
in her; for ſhe really began to have not 
only an Eſteem, but an Affection, for the 
amiable Lady, who was thus going to enter. 
tain her with her Story. Her Ladyſhip's Be. 
haviour to her lovely Confidante, had been 
extremely tender and engaging ; ſhe had 
-ſthewn her all the Kindneſſes of a Mother or 
a Friend, rather than put on the Miſtreſs, 
ever fince ſhe had been her Companion; 
The Counteſs ſeemed to take Pleaſure in 
all the Praiſes ſhe received from her Viſ- 
tants, and to look with that tender Pride 
upon her Endowments and Accompliſh- 
ments, that is ſeldom encouraged or in- 
dulg'd, but by the neareſt Relations. In 
ſhort, Lucy was become more neceſſary to 
her Ladyſhip, in the Character of a Boon 
Friend, than in any other, and, before this 
Juacture, ſhe had been very little upon the 
Reſerve, either as to her Family Affairs or 
the Condition of her Heart, which Natur 
had formed inclinable to all the ſoft and 
gentle Impreſſions of Love, of Tender- 
neſs and Humanity. She might now be 
reckoned a perfect Beauty as to her Perſon, 
which, fave the Difference of Yeats, bat 
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darling, favourite Lucy, and their Features 
had ſuch a Reſemblance, as inclined every 
one to believe that Lucy was nearly related 
to her Ladyſhip, and to compliment her 
upon this ſtriking Likeneſs her Ward bore to 
her Perſon. She was now in the forty-third 
Year of her Age ; but Time had deſtroy'd 
none of thoſe inchanting Graces that are 
ſo much admir'd in the delightful Sex, and 
the Charms of her Mind were till more 
reſplendept than thoſe of her Perſon : Vir- 
n: tue, Truth, and Honour had there taken 
up there Reſidence, and Wit, adorned with 
. good Nature, flowed from her Tongue, 
ae which would have ſhone with more Bril- 


to have taken Poſſeſſion of her; and tho? 
In ir ill added to the Softneſs of her Face, 
8 took off conſiderably from her Eaſe of 


more affectionate to her: She found her 
Lady was unfortunate, and being ſo her- 
ſelf, "ws ſympathized with her, and Sym- 
pathy had encreaſed the Fondneſs ſhe had 
entertained, 


When ſhe was ſomewhat recovered 
from her Diſorder, ſhe thus continued her 
F3 Diſcourſe; 


all the Charms that were admir'd in her 


he liancy, but that a ſettled Melancholly feem'd 


Converſation.. Perhaps this penfive and 
ſad Diſpoſition, however, made Lucy ſtill 
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Diſcourſe, Alas! my Lucy, you ſee be: 
fore, you, the moſt unhappy of her Sex, 
who has, for many and many tedious Years, 
pined in ſecret, deprived of the leaſt Glim- 
mering of Hope to give her Comfort; 
robb'd of all that ever could inſpire her 
with Joy, and, amidſt the Blandiſhments 
Birth and Fortune, moſt truly, moſt ſin- 
cerely wretched. Ah! why, ſhedding a 
Torrent of Tears, ah! why, was I the 
Delight of my Parents and Family ! Why 
has Nature beſtow'd ſome Favours on my 
Perſon, if theſe Bleſſings were given but 
to make me miſerable ! You have been in- 
formed by me before, my Dear, that 1 
was the only Daughter of the illuſtrious 
Pair from whom I derive my Birth, and 
that I was married to Lord S:folk, before 
I reached my fourteenth Year, when 
my Heart could have little or no Share 
in my Difpoſal. My Parents proceedcd 
upon that erroneous Principle, that Title, 
Place and Riches, were the chiefgGoods to be 
aimedatin Matrimony, and that Love would, 


of Conſequence, follow from our Union: 


Not confidering, that without an Union of 
Souls, as well as Perſons, the main Source 
and End of the Nuptial Tye, mutual Hap- 


pineſs, can never be attained, My Lord 


was then about a Year older than myſelf, 
| | | and 
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and a Youth of a fine Perſon ; as to his other 
Accompliſhments, I was almoſt a perfect 
Stranger to them. We had ſeen each other 
often, but were too young to diſcover Per- 
fections, and the main Temptation to our 
Friends was his being poſſeſs'd of a very 


large Eſtate, and my being the, Heireſs of 


a ſtill more confiderable one, not at all en- 
tail'd with my Father's Honours, which, 
F have told you, deſcended to his Brother. 
A great Jointure was ſettled upon me, we 
were bedded with all the outward Marks 
of Ceremony, and, the very next Day, as 
had been agreed, my Spoule ſet out on his 
Travels, having been only one Month 
from Eaton School, arid was to begin his 
Tour, if I may ſo expreſs myſelf, which 
was to laſt four Years, with a Refidence of 
the firſt two at Geneva, to finiſh his Stu- 
dies. We parted as we met, without know- 
ing why, and he left me as much a Vir- 
gin as he found me. In about ſixteen 
Months after his Departure, I became a 
young, a very young Widow, by his dy- 
ing of the Small Pox at Geneva, My Fa- 


ther and Mother both, unfortunately, de- 


ceaſed before this Accident, and I was left 
to the Care of my Uncle, who immedi- 
ately took me under his Prote ion, and 
I ſoon found myſelf in the Poſſeſſion of 

| . | one 
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one of the largeſt Fortunes in England, by 


the Aſſiduities and Reſpects that were paid 


me by all Ranks of People. This worthy 
Uncle, tho' ſo great an Expectant as the 
next Heir upon my Death, watch'd over 
me with an affectionate Fondneſs; he en- 
deavoured to abate in me that Inclination 


for Dreſs, and idle Amuſements, ſo charac- 


teriſtick of our Sex, and, cautious of ſend- 
ing me to a publick Boarding-School, he 
provided Teachers of all thoſe Accompliſh- 
ments that were proper for my further 
Knowledge of, at his own Houle in the 


Country, and, under his own Inſpection; 


rejoyc'd in the Progreſs I made, and ſur- 
vey'd it with equal Satisfaction as he would 
the Improvement of an own Child. He 
had been a Widower fome Years, and had 
an only Son, much of the fame Age with 
myſelf, who, when I firſt came under his 
Direction, was at Oxford, finiſhing his Stu- 
dies, and it was three Years before I ſaw 
him, when he came Home, by his Father's 
Orders, to ſet out upon the Tour of Eu- 
rope. My Uncle uſually ſpent moſt of his 
Time in my Company, and ever behaved 
with ſuch an indulgent Affection, that I 
fincerely lov'd, and honour'd him as my 
Parent. He had been againſt my firſt Match 


on Account of the Youth of Lord r 
| | al 


. RY had  aG 


. 


The Happy O RP H AN 1 


and myſelf, and it was a Maxim he always 
inculcated, that, in an Affair that ſo 
nearly concerned me, I ſhould follow my 
own Inclination ; but ſtill ſhould take Care 
to found that Inclination upon the Bafis of 
Wiſdom and Judgment ; and Experience 
of the good Conduct and Behaviour of the 
Object of my Affection. Niece, ” he 
has ſaid, “ I fce you now happy, pleaſed 
« and contented, and ſhall I, by my Per- 

« ſuaſions, curd: your being miſerable, 


« which would be the fure Conſequence, 


« from a bad or partial Recommenda- 
« tion of a Huſband ? You are ſtill very 
« young, your Fortune is equal to a Match 


| « with the beſt Houſes in England, and, till 


« your Judgment and Diſcernment had ar- 
« rived to its preſent Maturity, which Iwith 
© much Satisfaction perceive, I have ſtudi- 
e ouſly avoided the Company particularly of 
* our Equals; fearing that Tinſel and Pomp 
* might determine your Choice rather than 


„Worth, Honour and Virtue: You per- 


« ceive I have never mentioned even your 


« Coufin, or ſuffered him to ſee you, left 
CI ſhould be thought partially to direct 
„your Views that Way: My deareſt La- 


* dy, let me but ſee you happy, in the fu- 


« ture Part of your Life, and I ſhall leave 


% the World without Regret; and remem- 
FS E ber 
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“ ber that other Concomitants beſide Ti. 
c tles and Riches, are neceſſary to the 
«& Felicity of the Marriage State.” The 
Counſels of this good Lord ſunk deep into 
my Heart, and, will you believe it Lucy ? 
merely from a Principle of Gratitude, I 
fed myſelf up with the Idea, that his Son, 
the Viſcount, would be worthy my Aﬀec- 
tion, that I might repay what I owed to the 
Father, by giving my Hand and Heart to 
the Son. Long before this Youth appeared, 
I had heard much Commendation, indeed, 
of his Perſon and Manners, and a Letter, 


which I had ſeen, from him to his Father, 


had heightened my Prepoſſeſſions in his 
Favour; ſo that all the fine Things I was 
admitted now to hear, from the Beau Monde, 
all the gay Scenes that were ſpread before 
me, were inſipid till he arrived. I have 


this Letter by me, ſtep, Lucy, to my Eſ- 


critoir, it lies juſt at the Opening of the 
ſecond Drawer: Lucy obey'd her, and the 
read the following Words. 


oY bined Lord, 
HE Hints you have given me, of 
your Defign to ſend me Abroad, I 
receive with great Submiſſion to the Judg- 
ment of the worthieſt, beſt, and wiſeſt of 
Fathers; but hope your Lordſhip will de- 


lay 
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lay for ſome Years longer, my deſtin'd Tou- · 
Jam too young, my Lord, to make a pro- 
per Uſe of Travel, too inexperienc'd to 
ſtore up that Fund of Obſervation ne- 
ceſſary to be made by a Perſon of my Rank 
in ſuch a Situation : And my Notion 1s, 
that, unleſs I can tranſplant all that is valu- 
able of Foreign Countries into my own ; 
and alſo improve my Mind and Under- 
ſtanding, as well as amuſe my Curioſity, 
I had better ſtay at Home, content with 
the honeſt Roughneſs of my native Coun- 
try, rather than to return a Fop and a 
Coxcomb, as I went out a Booby and an 
Ignoramus. My Tutors have, indeed, in 
ſome Meaſure, finiſhed with me: But the 
College Life has ſo many Charms, Study 


reliſhes ſo well with me, that if your Lord- 
| ſhip would ſtill let me continue them, along 


with my Exerciſes, I ſhould eſteem my- 
telt happy. After that, my Lord, I ſhould 
like a Tour thro' my own Country, and 
an Acquaintance with its excellent Conſti- 
tution before I launch'd out into foreign 
Climes. I hope my honour'd Father, you 


will do me the Satisfaction of adopting 


theſe Sentiments ; they are not mine, but 
thoſe of the wiſeſt Men who have con- 
verſed or wrote on the Subject. I ſhall, 


however, leave the whole to your better 


Judgment : 
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Judgment: You are my Father, my Su- 
perior, and both Nature and Inclination 
lead me to obey you. My ſincere Reſpects 
attend that charming Kinſwoman, in whoſe 
Praiſes you are ſo very, and ſo deſervedly 
laviſh, and as you are ſo happy in her en— 
dearing Society, I hope you can have no 
Regrets to diſturb your Peace. I long te 
throw myſelf at your Feet; and am, | 


Ahh much honoured Lord, 
Your moſt dutiful Son, I 


and obedient Servant, . 


So much Judgment, ſuch a Vein of 
Goodneſs were conveyed in this Epiſtle, 
that I was already in Love with the Mind 
of this young Relation. Ah! my Lug, 
how little do thoſe Men know the Tem- 
per of fome of aur Sex (for many 
may from Want of Inſtruction, from na- 
tive Vanity or Folly prefer them) when 
they attack our Hearts with trifling Ad- 
dreſſes, Ribaldry and Folly ? Manly Senſe, 
Integrity, Virtue and Softneſs of Manners 
united, are the ſureſt Weapons to prevail 
over the Hearts of the diſcerning Fair. 
We may be divertcd for an Hour with a 
| light 
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The Happy ORPHANS. 109 
fight and flimſey Acquaintance ?* but only 
to Worth Honour and Goodneſs, ſhould 
we ſurrender our Perſons for Life. When, my 
Uncle, for he kept nothing concealèd from 
me, ſhewed me the Viſcount's Letter, and I 


had read it, he ſeem'd exceedingly ſurprized 
at the warm Approbation I expreſſed of his 


Sentiments, and ſtill more, when I begg'd 
it as a Favour, that I might be the De- 
poſitary of it: He ſmiled and faid, © Niece, 
« you do my Son a great deal of Ho- 
c nour, and me a great deal of Pleaſure 
« in your Requeft, and ſince you ſeem to 
« be of his Opinion, we'll ſuffer him to 
« continue at College for another Year.” 
Will you think it, ſo much had the ſoft 
Infection inſinuated itſelf into my Boſom, 
that I turn'd pale, and was angry that I 
had ſeconded his Reaſons, confidering TI 
ſhould have ſeen him ſo muck ſooner, had 
he been directed by his Father's firſt Com- 
mands. My Uncle, who was a great Judge 
of human Nature, no doubt perceived my 
Prepoſſeſſions in his Son's Favour, and me- 
thought he ſeem'd elated thereat ; for I ne- 
ver ſaw him in a more agreeable and gay 
Humour than that Afternoon. The long 


expected Time at length arrived, when 


| was to ſee the Object of my firſt Af- 
fection, and you may depend upon it, I 
took 
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took Care, by all the Arts of Dreſs, to ſet 
off thoſe Charms Nature had beſtowed up- 
on my Perſon : Theſe are innocent Arts, 
| Lucey, and if not accompanied by unnatural 

Ornaments, ſuch as Paint, which I ever 
abominated, and which may be ſaid to ex- 
hibit an artificial Face, may be pronounc'd 
the native Weapons of our Sex, and high- 
ly allowable in us to make the beſt Uſe we 
can of. It was in the Month of June, at 
our Country Seat, that, punctual to the 
Day and Hour he had promiſed us, he 
alighted at the Gate. 
ting with me, and our domeſtick Chap- 
lain, Dr. Carter, who was to travel with the 
Viſcount, in an Apartment that overlqoked 
the Entrance of our Court-Vatd, and the 
Walk leading to the Houſe. He had on- 
ly two Servants with him, whoſe Livery 
immediatly diſtinguiſhed them from their 
Maſter. Graceful as my warm Fancy had 
painted this young Nobleman, his Mien, 
his Air and Manner, appeared to be ſo far ſu- 
perior to any thing that I had imagin'd. 
His Perſon was of the middling Stature, 
but diſpoſed with ſuch Harmony and Pro- 
portion that it immediately ſtruck the Be- 
holder with Reſpect, bordering even upon 
Reverence. His Eyes and Hair, which 
flow'd „ in Ringlets, over his Shoul- 


ders, 


My Uucle was ſit⸗ 
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ders, were black as Jet, and his Features 
ſuch as could not fail to attract the Admi- 
ration, and, at the ſame Time, conciliate 
the Affection. He ran eagerly up the Walk 
into the Hall, where we met him, and the 
Father and Son embrac'd with an Action 
of the utmoſt Affection; my Uncle then 
preſented him to me, and if my Joy, at 
this Interview, painted my Cheeks of a 
Crimion Hue, he betray'd no leis Emotion 
at the Sight of me, and, falling back ſome 
Paces, after ſaluting me with Amazement 
45 it were, he cried out in the ſofteſt Voice 


i that ever Youth was bleſſed with —©* Ah! 


my Lord, my Couſin deſerves all the Con- 
« cern you have expreſs'd for her !—T hope 
« ſhewill number me amongſther Slaves and 
« Admirers ?” Before I could r ply, we went 
into the Apartment which we had juſt left, 


| and, after ſometime, the Viſcount retired 


to abe himſelf aad take ſome Refreſh- 
ment after his Fatigue: And now I tound 
[ was really in Love, ſince the Abſence of a 
few Moments only gave me Pain.“ Well, 


* my. Lady”, ſaid my Uncle, after he re- 


tir d, © you have now ſeen your Couſin, 
« tell me how youlike him?” My Lord,” 
| return'd, © if his Embelliſhments — Mind 
« are equal to thoſe of his Perſon, no Father, 
© no Relatiog, can ever have more Reaſon 
” 
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© to rejoice than we have.” At theſe Ex- 


preſſions, after looking at me a Moment 
with great Satisfaction, he ran and claſp'd 


me in his Arms, ſaying, How kindly my 
« Dear, I take that Monoſyllable Ve, 
« contd'I think you felt any Pleaſure in 
„ feeing my Son, I ſhould be happy in- 


e deed—perhaps too-too happy!“ This 
Speech, which J return'd in a ſuitable Man- 


ner, convinced me that my Uncle had not 
been without ſome Inclination that favour'd 


mine, and the Diſcovery gave me an Ex- 
ceſs of Satisfaction, which would have 


kept me filent and refle&ting ſome Time, 


if my Couſin had not again made his Ap- 


pearance, after having receiv'd all the Ad- 
vantages that Dreſs could beſtow. Our . 


Converſation then became general; upon 


the Times, his Studies, future Fravels, 


and other Subjects, on which he reaſoned 
with a Dignity of Sentiment, a Clearneſs 
of Reaſon, and ſuch a Force of Expreſſion, 
as finiſh'd his Conqueſt over me; Whilſt his 


Father could not help, every now and then 


expreſſing the Greatneſs of his Satisfaction 
at the Improvements he had made. His 
particularly directing his Diſcourſe to me; 
that profound Reſpect he had paid me, and 
the Language of his Eyes, leſt me no, Room 
to doubt of my being as agreeable to him, 
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as he was to me, and, during the three 
Months he continued with us, we came 
to ſuch a Declaration of each other's Paſ- 
ſion, as gladened his Father's Heart, who» 
now had, he ſaid, arrived at the Summit 
of his Wiſhes. In ſhort, it was publickly 
declared, that our Nuptials ſhould be con- 
ſummated as ſoon as he arrived from his: 


Travels. Ah! Lucy, can I recollect, 


without melting into the greateſt Anguiſh 


of Grief, the Jenderneſs of our Adieus > - 


with what Fondneſs he recommended the 


ineſtimable Charge, as he called me, to his 
Father, or that delightful Intercourſe we 


kept up by Letter, for two Years after his 
Departure ; by Letters, which ſpoke all the 
Fondneſs of our Souls: But oh! the ſad 


Remembrance! he dy'd at Verona, leaving 


me, I may ſay, awidow'd; a wretched Maid, 


| refigned to all the Horror of ſuch an un- 


look'd for, ſuch a cruel Separation, My 
poor Uncle's Condition was ſtill more de- 
plorable, if poſſible, than that of the for- 
lorn Suffolk ; he had loſt an only Son, ths 
Ornament of Mankind, and the laſt Male 
of his Race, the Heir of an honourable 
and noble Houſe, who bid fair to extend 
its Luſtre and Influence to ſucceeding Gc- 
nerations: He funk under the Burden of 


his Loſs ; we perpetually mingled our Tears 
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together, and for two Years, or more, ba- 
niſhed ourſelves from all Sociezy. At length, 
his Health was ſo decay'd, that I perſuaded 
him, which was more than the Phyſicians 
could, to go to the Baths of Atr, for the 
Reſtoration of his Health: As to its total 
Re- eſtabliſnment it was not to be expected; 
that gnawing Worm, Grief of Mind, had 
had ſo baneful an Influence, Indeed, I 
myſelf ſtood in need of removing from all 
thoſe Objects that brought to my Remem- 
brance one ſo dearly, fo tenderly belov'd. 
We ſet out, after this worthy Lord had 
ſettled his Affairs, and left the whole of 
his Eftate'to- me, by which I might be reck- 
oned the greateſt Fortune in England. Had 
I not Reaſon, my Dear, to think myſelf at 
this Period, one of the moſt unfortunate of 
my Sex; bleſs'd with all the Advantages 
of Nature and Fortune, yet bereft of all 
that could inſpire me with a Defire to en- 
joy them, and, at twenty Years of Age, a 
Wanderer from my native Country, in An- 
guiſh and Diſtreſs of Soul? and yet you 
will ſoon perceive that I had worſe IIIs to 
encounter, and that theſe were only the 
Beginning of my Sorrows. Here the Coun- 
teſs paus'd ſome Moments, to indulge the 


Tears that flow'd from her Eyes ; whilſt 
| | her 
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her lovely Companion bore her Part in this 
mournful Scene, with unaffected Sorrow. 


According to my Inſtructions from the 
Phyficians, who look'd upon the Change 
of Air and the Diverſions we ſhould meet 
with, to be more effieacious, in my Uncle's 
Caſe, than the Waters, I endeavour'd to 
ſtifle, as much as poſhble, my Regrets, and, 
by all the amufing Methods I was Miſtreſs 
of, to overcome that fixed Melancholy that 
overſhadowed his Mind ; but nothing that 
Aix could afford, tho? crowded with the beſt 
Company from all Nations, could have 
any Effect upon him: He fell into a Jayn- 
dice, which was fucceeded by a tdtal 
Weakneſs, and, in half a Year, left me a 
ſecond Time an Orphan, Hear the! 
Words of this good Nobleman:— Calling 
me to his Bed- ſide, and embracing me, with 
all the.remaining Strength he was poſſeſſed 
of, in a faultering and weak Voice, he cry'd, 
—*© Oh! my Dear, I am going to join our 
* dear Youth, in thoſe Manſions where 
* Grief and Pain ſhall be felt no more—T 
* hope I am prepared for this laſt and great 
„Change I have try'd to live, for your 
* Sake more than my own ; but it will 
* not be—Oh ! the Anguiſh I am under 


* on your Account is inexpreſſible But 


64 my 
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my great Comfort at this Hour, is the 
4% Knowledge of your Worth, your tranſ- 
6 cendent Virtue, and that diſcerning 
judgment, by which you: are directed in 
6 all Things — Alas! I cannot live to ſee 


their Eizects I leave you my Dear, in 


© the moſt ſplendid Circumſtances, and 
« Miftreſsof all your Actions; but, wedded 
c as you are at preſent, to ſome dear, 
tho painful Remembrances, can I, ought 
* | to expect, that youu will not one Day 
change your Condition? No, and all 1 
* defire is, that you would. treaſure up the 


ce laſt Advice of a Parent and a Friend, 


© who never left you any Doubt of his 
& Affection. O] my Lucy, let your laſt 


& Love,. be the Pattern in your Choice of 


4 an Huſband— try him well-obſerve all 
* the Turns of his Temper, be not haſty 
c in your Selection of a future Partner for 
“Life. It is right you ſhould marry, and 
ce the more wiſely you make your Choice, 
ce the more likely will you be: to have an Off- 
& ſpring that may ſerve the State and bleſs 
c Mankind. We are not born for our- 
& ſelves but for others, and therefore the 
„ ſingle Life (when there are no natural 
Impediments) can never be pleaſing. tv 
cc Heaven. Let your Choice fall on a Man 
of Honour and Virtue—make him the 
| : « Delight 


Po 


hy, > 
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& Delight of your Eyes and the Joy of 
« your Heart I can ſay no more though 
« have ten thouſand riſing Thoughts to 
« communicate to. you—adieu—adieu for 
« ever!” Here the worthy Peer cloſed his 
Eyes and expired. For ſome Time I was 
frantic and wild with Sorrow; the Loſs 
of a Friend I fo dearly loved, appeared in 
all the diſmal Lights that Imagination could 
paint : I had loſt my Father, my Guide, 
my Monitor and Friend, and I repreſented 
the World as a Wilderneſs, that had nei- 
ther Succour nor Harbour in it for me. I 
ſhould have indulged theſe melancholy Re- 
flections longer than I did, nay, notwith- 
ſtanding my Youth, perhaps had been quite 
overſet by them, had I not been, in ſome 


Meaſure, recalled to the Dictates of Reaſon 


and Religion, by the mild and forcible Per- 
ſuaſions of Dr. Carter, the worthy Clergy- 


man who accompanied us to Aix, and who 
had been the Companion and Tutor of 


my ſtill deplored Couſin. He fo wiſely 
diſplayed the Goodneſs and Wiſdom of 
Providence in all its Diſpenſations, the 


Crime of indulging our Griefs, for the Loſs 
of our Friends, to an Exceſs, and diſplayed 


with ſuch Energy the happy State of thoſe 


who mayibe called the 4eparted juſt, that 
1 began, in ſome few Weeks, to iilten to 


the 
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the Voice of Comfort, and to think of re. 
turning to England with the Remains of 
this excellent Lord, to whoſe Memory and 
that of his Son, I reſolved to devote the 
reſt of my Days, and never to change the 
ſable; Hue I had put on. My Uncle had 
named the worthy Doctor Carter, and Sir 
James Hope, an intimate Friend, my Truſtees 
in his Will; but had left every Thing to 
my Diſpoſal. I lov'd the Doctor upon va- 
rious Accounts, as well as for the Regard 
he had ever ſhewn to our Family, and the 
Honour and Goodneſs of Sir James, that 
Reſpect he had ever ſhewn me, made me 
extremely eaſy in my Uncle's Appoint- 
ment, and I reſolv'd to take their Advice 
in all my Affairs. We came to England, 
without any remarkable Occurrence or Ac- 


cident, and depoſited my dear Lord's 


Remains, with all proper Ceremonies 
near thoſe of his Wite, and Son (whoſe 


Corps was brought from Italy, ſoon after 
his Death) my Father and Mother,' and the 
reſt of the Family, and my Love and Gra- 
titude cauſed me to erect the moſt ſuperb 
Monument to their Memory. Thus you 


ſee, Lucy, Misfortune dogg'd me at the 
Heels from my very Infancy to this Pe- 


riod, Which bad given me ſuch a So- 


lemnity of Mind and Behaviour, that! 
Was 


+ 28 << | ly = woos "a es 1 oY 


— 


vas ever grave, and ſcarce a Smile at any 


of Lime eſcap'd me: I could not be prevail'd 
don to go to Town or. Court; but employ'd 
ce myſelf in performing all the good Offi- 
he ces I could, to my Neighbours and Tenants, 
ad and particularly to thoſe who had been 


| moſt eſteem'd by my deceaſed BenefaCtor; 
in Reading and ſuch other Duties as became 
my Station, ſeldom ſtirring further from 
the delightful Seat where I had taken up 


or a Neighbour's or two, whoſe Sentiments 
this Reſerve and Retirement, I avoided all 


t- thoſe idle formal Viſits, and thoſe. trouble- 
ce fome Aſſiduities, which would have been 


4, paid to my Sex, Rank and Fortune, and 


c- W the Poignancy of my Sorrow, contrary to 
s common Cuſtom where Solitude is its Nurſe, 
es inſenfibly began to wear away. *T was 


ſe when in this Situation, that Sir James, who. 


er was my near Neighbour, reſolv'd to viſit 
e Montpelier, for the Recovery of his Health, 
a- with his Lady and Daughter, two Perſons 
b for whom J had the greateſt Affection ima- 


du ginable, and (my late Tour having given 


ne me a Reliſh of Travelling) over perſuaded 
e- me to bear them Company. This I the 
o- more readily comply'd with, as they in- 
ended to take Paris in their Route, and 

| | | 10 
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my Reſidence, than to the Pariſh Church, 


and Manners were agreeable to mine. By 
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to ſtay there ſome Time, where a Siſter af 
Lord Suffolk's, who had been my Comps. Ml 
nion at the Boarding-School, was now the 
Wife of the Count Rabutin, who had 2 
. conſiderable Poſt in the Government. Thi MW 

| 


Lady I had ever had a great Eſteem for, 
and ſhe had kept up a Correſpondence with 
me ever ſince her Marriage, and had often 
importun'd me to viſit her at Paris, which 
I now thought this a favourable Opporty- 
F nity of doing. You will perceive my Lug, 
that my Reſolution to accompany thek 
Friends into France, flow'd from no idle, 
rambling Diſpoſition, for tho? I had, as be 
fore I obſerved, ſome Reliſh for Travel. 
ling, and my firſt Tour had excited my 
Curiofity that Way ; yet I ſhould neve 
have ventur'd to ratify it, if the Oppor- 
tunity of ſuch Companions had not pre. 
ſented itſelf, who were ſuch as my good 
| Senſe and my Diſcernment could not fai 
to approve. I intended at: firſt, to have 
| begg'd the Company of Dr. Carter ; but 
he was, at this Time, ſo afflicted with the 
Gout, that I found his Removal from Home 
impoſſible, by which I loft the Advice and 
Aſſiſtance os: one of my worthy Guides, 
of whom you will ſoon find I had grea 
Need in my foreign Sojourn. My Refc 
lution was no ſooner formed, than 1 0 
cure 
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cured all that was neceſſary far my own 
Uſe and Service, leaving to my Steward, 
Mr. Maxwell, to order ſuch Matters as re- 
garded my Equipage, and the Conduct of 

my Affairs, in my Abſence; and, every 
thing being ready, we ſet out for Dover, 
whence, having obtained a proper Convoy, 
we arrived at Calais, after a ſhort and pleai · 
ant Paſſage, in which we ſuffered nothing 
but a little Sea Sickneſs, at the Beginning 
of the Year 1686, being then in the 23d 
Year of my Age. And now, my Dear, ſo 
little are thoſe Reſolutions to be depended 
upon, that are made by us when under the 
Agony of Diſtreſs, ſo little do we know 
the Complexion of our Minds, till Age and 
an Acquaintance with Lite has given them a 
proper Steadineſs and Firmneſs, that I was 
prevail'd upon to lay aſide that ſolemn 
mourning Dreſs, which I had worn ever fince 
my Uncle's Deceaſe, and, let me bluſh when 
Hay it, I forgot, in ſome Meaſure, the Me- 
mory of thoſe who had been ſo dear to. 
me. Was not this a proper Puniſhment for 
my Raſhneſs in ſuch Reſolves? Had I 
any Right to dedicate my Days to perpe- 
tual Weeping and Inattention to the World? 
Was this the End of my Exiſtence? Shall 
every Loſs or Diſappointment, make us 
angry with W others, and * 
| that 
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that the Univerſal Diſpoſer of Things, will 
do with us as it ſeemeth good to himſelf, 


and that Murmuring or Impatience at his 
afflictive Diſpenſations is a Crime? My 


Education, and conſequent Manner of Lit 
had been ſo recluſe, my Inſtruction, and 


my Converſation had ſo taken me from the 
Gaieties of Life, and all that to young 


Tempers, diſplay ſo many Inticements, that 


I was, as it were, ſteppingintoanew 3 | 


Sir James had been a Man of Gallantry, i 


his former Days, and his Lady had —— 
of every faſhionable Amuſement; tho', ſince 
their Retirement, they had liv'd like Wiſ⸗ 


dom's Children, and brought up Mfaria, their 
Daughter, pretty nearly upon my Uncle's 
Plan with regard to me. But old Habits 


which had been ſtifled, not overcome, ſoon 


began to diſplay themſelves, and, where- 
ever we came, we found Pleaſures; innume- 


rable ſpread around us, which, tho” inno- 
cent in themſelves, are calculated to faſ- 
cinate and ſoften the female Heart. Theſe 


ere new Enjoyments to me and my Ma- 


r1a, for we were inſeparable, and con- 


ceal'd nothing from each other, and, by 
the Example of our Conductors, we ſoon 


became delighted with what we had before 
Itttle Notion of. In our Journey from Ca- 


ws to Paris, which wok up lome Weeks, 
we 
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we went out of the Road to ſee every 
Thing that deſerved Notice, and ſtopp'd 
for whole Days at the Houſes of many of 
the Nobility and Gentry, who had been 
inform'd of our Arrival, by the Letters of 
thier Engliſhß Friends, or the Figure we made, 
where, Muſick, Afſemblies, and every thing 
entertaining were provided for our Recep- 
tion. That Eaſe and Politeneſs with which 
the French perform the moſt trifling Things 
really pleaſed me greatly, and I no ſooner 
came to Paris, than I became the Object of 
the Civilities of all the Great and Gay, to 
whom my Rank, Fortune, and my Rela- 
tion to the Counteſs Rabutin introduced 
me. That amiable Siſter in Law receiv'd 
us with an affectionate and tender Regard, 
and, with her Spouſe, and all her Friends, 
vy'd with each other in doing all in their 
Power to oblige us. The Court of Lewis 
the Great was then in all its Glory, and 
ſeem'd to be the Centre of every Thing 
ſplendid and magnificent, and we were re- 
ceiv'd by that Monarch and his whole Cir- 
cle in a Manner that flattered our Country 
and ourſelves. I ſoon began to hear, with- 
out bluſhing, Encomiums upon my Wit 
and Beauty, and aht Lucy, ſoon began to 
believe them too, and to take Pride in the 
Conqueſts I daily made, to exult in the 
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Number of my Vaſſals, the Slaves to my 
Charms. Miſs Maria was not without her 
Admirers; for ſhe was a truly amiable 
Girl, and adorn'd with all thoſe Accom- 
pliſhments that grace and diſtinguith 'our 
Sex. But the Time was not yet arrived 
that was to attach us to any particular Ob. 
ject, our Hearts were as yet untouch'd : 
nay I could yet ſpeed a Sigh, now and 


then, after my dear lamented Viſcount, , 


and all my former Remembrances, We 
were thus fituated, when, one Evening 
coming from the Italian Opera, with Ra- 


butin and his Lady and Maria, as our Coach 


was turning the Corner of a Street, ano- 
ther Equipage ran violently againſt ours, 
tore off one of the Wheels of our Carriage, 
and put us into the moſt imminent Danger, 
notwithſtanding a young Gentleman call'd 
inceſſantly out of the Window of the other, 
to his Driver, to. caution him againſt ſuch 
an Accident. This Youth ſeeing us likely 
to be overturned, and hearing our Screams, 
jump'd out immediatly, and, running to 
the Side of our Coach, which had juſt loſt 
the Wheel, after Abundance of Apologies, 
for the Careleſſneſs of his Driver, ſup- 
ported it with his Shoulder, till we had 
diſmounted, and, with the utmoſt Polite- 
neſs ſaid to the Count, My Lord, I hope 
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c as ſome Step towards the Amends I ought 
« to make to you and theſe Ladies, you 
« will mount my Vehicle, and command 
« jt wherever you think fit.” The Count 
made a genteel Reply, and aceepted of his 
Offer, whilſt our Fright was ſo great, that 
we took no Notice either of him or what 
paſſed, but were put into his Coach, and 
drove away, before we came to ourſelves 
ſufficiently to enquire how we came there, 
When we got to our Houſe, and ſomewhat. 
recover'd, the Count told us all that paſs'd 
between him and the young Nobleman, 
who had behaved with ſuch Politeneſs, and 
put us into fome Pain about his getting 
Home himſelf; for kind and generous Ac- 
tions immediately conciliate our Affections 


to the Performers of them. As to that,” 


ſays the Count, <« Your Diſorder put it 
« out of my Power to be ſo complaiſant 
in return, as 1 ought to have been; but 
no doubt he ſoon got our Coach refitted, 


„ for the Accident had drawn a Number 
of People about us, and probably we 


c 
“ ſhall have him again with his Excuſes 
« this Morning; for he ey'd my Siſter and 


% Miſs Maria with a Kind of Admiration, 


that I warrant will give him fome Un- 
« eaſineſs, and, if I miſtake not, it is the 


young Marquis de Lorges, whoſe Ac- 
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« quaintance will not diſgrace us.” St 
James and Lady Hope congratulated us up. 
on our Eſcape, and we had ſcarce ſet down 
to Breakfaſt the enſuing Morning, before 
that Nobleman ſent up his Name, and was 
immediately admitted; for my Dear, there is 
not fo much Ceremony uſed in France as with 
us, and a Vaſit 1s often receiv'd there from 
2 Gentleman, by a Lady at her Toilette. 
He was a ſprightly Youth of about twenty, 
of a fine Perſon and Addreſs, and thus ac- 
coſted the Count, at the ſame Time bowing 
to us, My Lord, If I have your Pardon 
and that 5 theſe Ladies for the unfore- 
« {een Misfortune of laſt Night, and if it is 
e the Means of introducing me to your 
* Friendſhip, I may, notwithſtanding, I be- 
« lieve, number it amongſt the moſt fortu- 
* nate Events of my Life.” © Indeed, my 
« Lord,” return'd —__ Count, © you were 
iq entirely innocent of the Offence given, 
« that we can think of nothir g but the very 
«& kind and generous Reparation you made 
«© us, and I will venture to ſay, we ſhall be 
extremely happy that it is the Means of 
% making us acquainted with your Merit, 
«* which tho' I have had no perfonal Corre- 
6 ſpondence with your Lordſhip, I am no 
« Stranger to.” After Abundance more 
to the ſame Purpoſe, we entered into a i ete 
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# Thte Converſation, in which the Marquiſs 


N — Abundance of Wit and Spirit, 
and by Maria's Looks I could perceive ſhe 


already regarded him, with a kind of ten- 
der Emotion, with which before ſhe had 


ſeem'd to be unacquainted : His Addreſſes 


to me were leſs particular, tho* extremely 


obliging, and, to ſay the Truth, I did 


not lament it, "there is ſomewhat ſo volatile 
and unfix'd in the Gentlemen of this Na- 
tion, to ſtrike a Woman of my naturally 
thoughtſul and grave Diſpoſition, with any 
Thing beyond bare Eſteem and Friendſhip. 
When he took his Leave, which he did 
after begging and being permitted to viſit 
us again, he fix'd his Eyes upon Maria, in 


ſo tender a Manner as to raiſe Bluſhes in 


her Cheeks, and to make her the Object 
of our Pleaſantry, upon her Conqueſt, the 
Remainder of the Day. Ah !” cries Rabu- 
tin, © theſe fair Engli/þ Women of yours, 
« Sir Fames, are come to France to capti- 

«© vate all our Youths with Briti/þ Charms: 
« Harry the fifth conquer'd us with Arms; 
* but. the Conqueſt of Beauty will be more 
laſting, and, * our Noblemen would but 
follow my Example, the two Nations 
© would be cloſely unitsd, and that native 
*. Antipathy they have to each other would 


© be overcome in the riſing Generation, 
9 4 % who 
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% who would derive their Deſcent from 
© both.” © Indeed my Lord,” return'd 
the Baronet, caſting a penetrating Look at 
his Daughter, Our Ladies ſeem to meet 
„you more than half Way: At Home, 
* French Faſhions, the French Language, 
« French Diſhes and French Novels engroſs 
« great Part of their Time, and it ſeems 
« clear to me, that if we were, in general, 
to ſuffer them to eroſs the Channel, they 
* would chuſe to have French Men too: 
& Tho' my Lord, you'll permit me to ob- 


« ſerve, to the Honour of my Country, 


te tho' too much like a rough Briton, that 


'« the Levity of your Nation, would ſoon 
* diſguſt moſt of our grave, contemplative 
% Dames.” ©. IT beheve, ” ſays the Coun- 
teſs, © in general, the Manners of the two 
« Natons are very oppoſite ; but let me 
& tell you Sir James, for you have touch'd 


me in a very tender Part, that I have 
8 and will maintain, that there are 
Men here, and one I have in my Eye, 
(smiling on her Huſband) who equal any 
riton in Honour, Conſtancy, and ſome 


other of thoſe boaſted good Qualities, 


« which it one were to believe our Exgti/h 
« Encomiaſts, are folely the Monopoly of 
« my native Country.” Dear Sir James“ 
interrupts Rebativ, © what a Favour you 
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te have done me in exciting my fair De- 
« fendreſs to beſtow ſuch Encomiums upon 
her Huſband ; in return notwithſtanding 
« all your fly Wipes, Sir James, I muſt 
« declare with Pride, and with that Plea- 


« ſure ariſing from Conviction, that the 


« Engliſh Ladies, for Delicacy of Manners 
« and Sentiment, for Fidelity and for Beau- 
« ty, exceed not only the Ladies of France, 
but thoſe of the whole Globe.” At this 
Concluſion he folded his amiable Spouſe in 
his Arms with an agreeable Warmth, and 


Sir James could not help Bluſhing at the 


rough Things he had ſaid, © I beg your 
“Pardon, my Lord,” ſays he, but the 
« Thoughts of having my Girl pilfer'd 
©* from me by our new Acquaintance had 
a little edg'd my Reſentment,” © Why, 
« Sir James, I returned, © will you be ſo 


hard on my poor Maria, as to conſtrue 
| © her Looks before ſhe makes a Declara- 


* tion? Fine Work indeed! That we muſt 
* loſe our Privileges in this Manner. Tru- 


« ly we muſt not look upon a handſome 
% Fellow, but we are immediately pro- 


© nounced to be in Lore with him, and 
e all our ſecret Sighings and cur conceal'd 
* Deſires, muſt be dragg'd into open Day- 
light at the Pleaſure of every Cenſor : I 
** defire a Truce may be put to this Diſ- 
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« courſe, and that Miſs may be permitted 
to enjoy her Imaginations without being 
4 obliged to an immediate Diſcovery of 
„ them.“ This laſt Speech afforded 2 
Smile on all fides, and Maris ceas'd $0 be 
the Subject of the Converſation, by which 
J could ſee ſhe was ſufficiently embarraſſed, 
Soon after we retir'd together to my Cham- 
ber, where, from her artleſs Diſcourſe 1 
erceiv'd ſhe had entertain'd more than 2 
"baby liking for De Lorges, whoſe Name ſhe 
could not mention without a Kind of Rap- 
ture, mingled with ſuch Encomiums upon 
his Perfon and Manner, as would have made 
him but too happy bad he been within the 
Hearing of them. De Lorges was the Heir 
to a great Eſtate, and his Family was of 
ſuch Rank and mation in France, as made 
him a Match for Maria, to be envy'd, and 
therefore I did not diſcourage her Paſſion ; 
but endeavour'd, by gentle and kind Ad. 
vice, to moderate its. firſt Effects, and to 
guard her Simplicity from too warm a Pre- 
poſſeſſion in his Favour, before ſhe k new 
more of him: But ſhe was not long in doubt 
as to the Intentions of that young Noble- 
man; he took all Opportunities to ſee 
her, and Matters went on ſo ſwimmingly, 
that a Fortnight's Space had explain'd to 
each other the Tenderneſs that had _ 
alc 
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ated itſelf into their Beaſts. De Lorges 
contriv'd, at thr ſame Time, by all manner 
of Aſſiduities to gain the Good-will of Sir 
James and his Lady, and, as Rabutin, my 
Siſter and myſelf, acted as Mediators in his 
Fayour, there ſeem'd very little Doubt that 
we ſhould leave Maria in France, at our 
Deparfure. The next Thing neceſſary to 
be done, was to make the old Marquiſs ac- 
quainted with the Affair, and to gain his 
Conſent, which did not ſeem as if it would 


be attended with any great Difficulty, as 


Maria's Fortune and Family were unex- 
ceptionable, and he was, even to a Fault, in- 
dulgent to his Son: Rabutin was pitch'd 
upon by the young People, to make the 
Experiment, and, accordingly, he waited 
upon, him, and in the propereſt Manner laid 
his Son's Deſires before him, ſaid all he 
could in Praiſe of his Paſſion, and ſoon 


brought him to a Compliance, and invited 


him to an Entertainment he had made, on 
Purpoſe to bring Sir James and him to an 
Interview. You may depend upon it we 
were infinitely pleas'd with the Report he 
made us, at his Return, and, mean Time, I 
had labour'd the Point ſo well with the Ba- 
ronet and his Lady, that they were prevail'd 
upon to expect the old Marquiſs's comin 


with Pleaſur:. De Lorges and his Aforia, 
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now gave a Licence to all the Fondneſs with 
which they were inſpired, and form'd ten 


thouſand Schemes of future Happinels and 


Felicity. Ah! my Dear Lady,” ſhe faid 


to me; © How bleſs'd ſhould I be, to ſee 


e you as delighted as myſelf ; ſure there 
&* is ſomewhat in Love that refines and 


“ ennoblesour Nature, that gives new Force 


* to every Virtue and Embelliſhment we 
« poſſeſs ! Oh! could I but fee you ſafely 
% lodg'd in the Arms of ſuch an one as 
« my dear De Lorges, my grateful Boſom 
« would admit of no ſuperior Joy.” © My 
% Maria, I return'd ſmiling, * 1 am much 
* indebted to you for your kind Withes ; 


« but 1 have never feen above one of that 


« Sex that I could have ſurrendered my 
„Heart to, and him alas! I fatally loft : 


*« I joy in your Satisfaction, my Dear, but 


« *tis not in France, I imagine, that I ſhall 
* yield up my Heart; tho! to gratify you, 
I will tell you, that your intended Spouſe 
« js a Gentleman that I think you have all 
«© the Reaſon in the World to be fatisfy'd 
d in your Choice of, and, if Prudence and 
«© good Senſe on each Side continue what 

2 has begun, I hope to hear that 
« you are ſupremely blefs'd.” Poor Mz- 


ria, flinging her Arms about my Neck, em- 


braced me and teftify'd her Gratitude for 
| my 
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my good Wiſhes, and Tears of Joy trickled 
from her Eyes. The Day came when we 
were ready to receive the old Marquis, and 
ſoon the worthy Gentleman arriv'd, even 
at Breakfaſt-time, for we did not expect him 
until Dinner. Maria and De Lorges were 
abſent, the former in her Chamber, waiting, 
with no little Concern upon their Minds, 
the Event of this Meeting; But they had 
little Time for Apprehenfion; the old Mar- 
quis ſecm'd to like us alt, at firft Sight, and 
Sir James and he formally gave their Con- 
ſent to this Union between their Families, 
Twas then De Lorges and his Lady were giv- 
en to underſtand that their Company was 
expected: He had only been in the Gar- 
den, and meeting her at the Bottom of the 
Stair Cafe, after claſping her in his Arms, 
they enter'd and flung themfelves at their 
Parents Feet, in Acknowledgment of their 
Goodneſs: Sir James rais'd De Lorges and 
embraced him, and the old Marquis ten- 
derly careffing Maria, cry'd out, © Ah ! 
« I don't wonder at my Son's Prepoſſe Fon 
“ jn your Favour, my Angel, you really 
* deferve him and all the Tendernefs he 
« can beſtow upon thee ; and may Heaven 
« conſtantly ſhower down Bleffings upon 
you both, and make you happy here and 
© hereafter!” We all took a Share in the 

. Felicity 
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Felicity of theſe Friends, and a Week's Time 
Was agreed upon, to terminate the Match 


in, after which De Lorges. promiſed that 


himſelf and his Lady would wait upon us 
to Montpelier. The wiſh'd for Time ſœem'd 
to approach very ſlowly, according to the 
Ideas of our young Lovers, whole Impa- 
tience was extreme, as, on both Sides, 
there was mutual Love and likely to be 
ap Union of Souls as well as Perſons. On 
the Day of the Nuptials, Maria was dreſs'd 
moſt ſumptuouſly, with all that Riches could 
roduce, or Fancy furniſh to heighten Beau- 
ty, and the Soleinnity of the Occaſion, with 
the nameleſs Wiſhes and Fears that agitated 
her Boſom, gave a Vermeil to her Features 
that was very advantageous to them. As 
to De Lorges, he appear'd ſomewhat more 
than himſelf ; nothing had been ſpar'd to 
render that Dreſs and that Equipage mag- 
nificent, in which he was to convey from 
us his ador'd Maria. Sir James had in- 
ſiſted that the Dutch Ambaſſador's Chap- 
lain ſhould perform the Ceremony, which 
was readi!y agreed to, for the old Marquiſs 
was of an Hugonot Family, and in his 
Heart was nota Friend to Popery. I lik'd 
Sir Jameos Steadfaſtneſs in this Point; tho 
it was ſure to difpleaſe his own Sovereign, 
when 1 it came to his Ears, who was now 
m3king 
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making large Attempts to introduce the 
Romiſh Religion into his own Dominions. 
On this Account the Nuptials were per- 
form'd privately, only our own Family, that 
of the Marquiſs, and a young Gentleman 
De Lorges had brought with him, being pre- 
ſent. Poor Maria juſt before ſhe went down 
from her Chamber, turn'd to me, and ſaid, 
« Ah! my dear Lady Suffolk, how pleaſing, 
yet how dreadfulisall this preparation! 
© to betorn from my Mamma's Arms, from 
C your Embraces—to looſe my Freedom for 
“ eyer—1s it not a moſt trying Conſidera- 
© tton?—T hope my dear Lorges will be- 
« have to me like a Man of Honour and 
“ Senſe—but where ſhall I find a Friend 
like you—a Parent like my Mamma ?— 
Alas! the Time too will come, when you 
„will all leave me in a foreign Country, 
* and at the Mercy of a Family to whom 
« am almoſt a perfect Stranger!” Here 
the Tears ran plentifully from her Eyes, nor 
was I without ſome Concern, occafion'd by 
my ſincere Friendſhip and Regard to her 
Welfare ; but, putting a Conſtraint upon 
myſelf, I laugh'd, and folding her to my 
Bolom, cry'd, © Poh! Poh! thou dear Com- 
* panion of my Youth, leave off ſuch a 
* melancholy Strain—we are not yet go- 


« 1ag to leave you, that I know of, and 
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ce 48 to the ſtrange Family you talk of, be. 
re Ijeve me Child, thou'lt ſoon be better ac- 
« gquainted with it, and thy amiable Conduct 
© and Temper will endear thee to them ſo 
ce as to make thee truly their DireQreſs— 
e your De Lorg?s, who ſeems to be adorn'd, 
& with all that a Woman can defire in a 
« Huſband, fondly adores you, and his Fa- 


ce ther and all their Relations look with 


« Pleaſyreand Affection upon your Endow. 
& ments , at have you to fear? Get you 
gone, you filly Slut, and bury all 3 
« prehenfions in the Arms of the Man you 
& love.” This little Raillery rais'd her Spi- 
rits, and, attended by her Mamma, we 
made our Appearance; the ſacred Ceremo- 

ny was perform'd with much Decorum, and 
Joy and Feſtivity ſucceeded the Remainder 
af the Evening. And here my Lucy began my 
Unhappineſs.— At this Wedding I law an 
Object ** has imbittered every ſucceeding 
Moment of my Life! And my ſaying 0 
much of the Affairs of Madam De n 
was neceſſary, the moſt intereſting Part of 
my Story being dated from thence, You 
remember 1 told you, De Lorges brought 
one Friend to witneſs his Happineſs : This 
Friend was about his own Age, in the 
Bloom of Vouth, and, what attracted my Eyes 


the Minute I ſaw him, was the prodigious 
Reſem- 
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Reſemblance he had of my excellent Viſ- 
count, a Reſemblance that, at the fame 
Time gave me Pain, and made me look 
at him with a melancholy Kind of Plea- 
ſure. Ah! I ſaid to myſelf, would to 
God that dear Youth were here and up- 
« on the ſame Occaſion we are met! 'How 
« would my raptur'd Boſom ſwell with cke 
« Exuſtation of being bleſs'd with his Love 
& and his Virtue,” But, oh! God! when 
he was introduc'd to me, I heard a melo- 
dious Voice and diſcovered Features of Gen- 
tleneſs and modeſt Diffidence, that I had ne- 
ver remark'd but in that unhappy Youth, 


 Iwas mov'd, notwithſtanding all my Strug- 


gles to conſtrain myſelf, to fuch a Degree, 
that I could not help falling fome Paces 
back, whilſt the Tears, perforce, trick led 
from my Eyes, before I could return the 
obliging Complements he paid me. All 
the Company ſeem'd furpriz'd to the laſt 
Degree at this Scene, and Lady Hope and 
the Bride, with my Siſter, ran to ſupport 


me, tenderly enquiring if any ſudden III- 
neſs had ſeiz d me: By the Help of their 


ſmelling Bottles I was ſo far recovered ſoon, 


as to anſwer thefe Enquiries ; and, as I was 
fearful the Stranger and the reft of the 


Spectators might take ſome Advantage from 
hat had paſt, againſt me, I reſolv'd in a 
vt ks '_ omen 
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Moment to declare the whole Source q 
my Diſorder. 1 hope,” I faid, Gen 
* tlemen and Ladies, you will excuſe my 
« ſudden Indiſpofition, which I am ſure 
« you will, when you know the Cauſe: 
& Look at this Gentleman, Sir James, my 
« Lady, Maria Did there ever exiſt 21. 
“ Perſon ſo extremely like the Viſcount, . 
« my Coutin, who has been long fre. 
“ number'd with the Dead? This and tits 7 
„ only cauſed you the Diſturbance I hare 
„given you for which I heartily beg you WF - 
<< Pardon—lamaſham'd that J ſhould have h 
given the laſt Interruption to the Joys N 
I came with ſuch Delight to participate W 
% of.” © Indeed, my Lady, Sir James, < 
and his Spouſe and Maria reply'd, all inal 
Breath, We are not aſtoniſh'd at your . 
„ Conceit. That Gentleman is the very Pi- « 
& ture of your Coufin—Two Perſons could il «< 
4 never be more alike—they ſeem to have . 
been form'd in the ſame Mould.” “ AWW c 
e las!” cry'd the Stranger, with an Accent pl 
of Concern, © How unhappy I am Ma. & 
dam, to have caus'd you any Uneaſi. « 
c neſs; but if the Gentleman I am ſo bleſs'd 
as to reſemble, had any Share in your 
4 good Graces, my Happineſs will be ex- 
6 treme, tho' I am ſuffered only barely to 


reflect upon it; for I find, I muſt condemn 
| e myſeli 
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& myſelf to an immediate Puniſhment 
tis what my Reſpect to you and the Com- 
« pany dictates—1 leave you Madam with 
« the moſt profound Reſpe®.—1I ſhould be 
« too miſerable, by my Stay, to excite any 
« diſagreeable Impreſhons, to give Unea- 
« finels td a Lady whom my whole Soul 
taught me to adore the Moment I had 
« the Honour to behold her.” Ah! my 
Lucy, I was captivated with this Voice and 
this Addreſs, deliver'd with ſuch a modeſt 
Fear and Diffidence, as convinc'd all that 
heard him, that he felt the Anxiety he 
would expreſs. I could not withold from 
returning, © Sir, I beg you would not let 
your Fear of diſobliging me, rob us of 
« your Company—1 ſhall ſoon be compos'd 
enough to look upon you with Friend- 
* ſhip— tis the leaſt Sacrifice I can make 
© to the reſpected Memory of my de- 
* parted Relation, for whom I had a ve- 
* ry great Regard.” © Madam, ” he re- 
plied, “ your Permiſſion to ſtay in your 
s Preſence, makes me but too happy, and 
* let me with Pride and with exulting Sa- 
* tisfaction promiſe, that, in return for ſuch 
* an unlook'd for Condeſcenſion, I will 
«* ſtudy to emulate your noble Relation in 
* all thoſe Virtues and good Qualities by 
* which he muſt have gain'd the m—_— 

| C6 an 
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« and Eſtee of a Lady of your nice Dif. 
« cernment.“ 


The Company all ſeem'd to be charm 
with what pailed, and 1 had no Reaſon to 
repent of my Indulgence; for during the 
whole Day, this Youth, whote Name I yea 
was not acquainted with, ſtudied to render 
me all the obliging Civilities in his Power, 
and, when the Company broke up, he bo 
reſſingly aſk'd Leave of me to have the 
> ok of paying his Reſpects to us again, 
that it was an Impoſſibility to deny him, 
What a Field for Reflection did this Event 
afford me, for the enſuing Night, in which 
I ſearce cloſed my Eyes. Let me not be 
« {© infincere with myſelf, I cry'd, as to 
* pretend the Likeneſs of that Stranger bears 
cc to the Viſcount, is the ſok Motive of 
* this Diſturbance: That tis the Image 
& and Remembrance of that defign'd Hu- 
c band that keeps me thus waking : No, 
cc it can be nothing leſs than the Power of 
« Love that cauſes me theſe fleeplefs Mo- 
cc ments. I no doubt am made a Conqueſt 
« of by this amiable Youth, ſince I cannot 
« drive him from my Mind : Well, hat 
« then? Am I by any Means obliged to 
« live all my Days a fingle Life; becauſt 


Providence thought ft to deprive os 
% wha 
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« what my fond Wiſhes told me was the 
« moſt ſupreme Felicity? Would not that 
« be murmuring againſt Heaven—againſt 
« that Power who has ſo abundantly ſup- 
« ply'd all my other Wants and Defires?— 
« And why am I born noble, why poſſeſs'd 
« of immenſe Riches ? Was it merely for 
« my own trifling Uſes and Gratifica- 
tions? No ſurely, it muſt be defign'd 
for the Good of Poſterity, as well as the 
&« preſent Hour: I may have an Hutfband, 
« whoſe Heart, as benevolent as my own, 
* may incline to do Good, like me, and 
may direct my Munificence aright— 
© whoſe Children may be Ornaments of 
“their Rank, and future Bleſſings to Man- 
© kind : But why am I ſo ſeemingly, nay, 
« T fear, truly, attach'd to this Perſon—T[ 
„know nothing of him—he may, under 
© the faireſt, and ſmootheſt Appearance, 
harbour black Deſigns, may be ignoble, 
* mean and baſe: He may be engag'd to 
© another—he may be brutal, a Tyrant 
« and every Thing that is bad or vile, not- 
* withſtanding ſuch a Profeſſion and Sem- 
* blance of the-contrary ! No let no fuch 
Thought enter my Mind, I continu'd, 
he cannot ſo much belye thoſe pleaſing 
« Looks and that Rectitude of Sentiment 
and Judgment which cannot fail * 

FO 60 Al 
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c all thoſe who ſhall be Witneſſes of them. 
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Adieu, ſuch injurious Ideas, I give them 
to the Wind: If he really merits my 
Affection, I fee no Injury I do myſelf 
or him by encouraging his Addreſſes: 
But, then again, ſhall I ſutrender my 
Heart to one of theſe light, airy Peo- 
ple, who are acknowledged to be, from 
the Nature of their Tempers and Cli- 


mate from the. very Air they breath, 


a fickle, inconſtant and volatile Genera- 
tion. Ah ! but there are Exceptions to 
all general Rules and this Country may 

roduce Worth and Virtue, in Particu- 
lars, tho' the Maſs of the People may de- 
ſerve theſe Epithets. Ah, Suffolk, leave 
off. reaſoning !—Thou art ſurely capti- 


vated as thou art now awake, the very 
Perturbations of thy Mind declare it, 


as much as any publick Declaration can 
do.” Thus I filently tormented myſelf, 


and became almoſt delirious with the ſwift 
and continued Succeſſion of Ideas, that al- 
moſt overburthen'd iny thinking Faculties, 
and, at laſt, by mere Wearineſs, I fell in- 
to a gentle Slumber, from which I was 
awak'd, greatly refreſh'd, by the Embraces 
of my Sifter, who came to my Bed-Side 
full of Anxiety, fearing I was not well, as 


I had laid an Hour or more longer than 


my 
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my uſual Time. Why Siſter,” ſhe mer- 

rily cry'd, “ a Wedding has a fine Efre&t 
„upon you ſure, why, my. Dear, you 
« were as faſt a fleep, this heavenly and de- 
( lightful Morning, as if you were the 
 W« Concern of no Body on Earth—Why 
„ here we have had Count LU Anglai an 
Hour ago, who could not reſt till he 
„ heard how you had paſs'd the Night. 
„Come, Come, it's Tine you had ſome- 
body beſides yourſelf to care for Ma- 
( trimony my Dear, would make a ſtrange 
„ Altcration in your Syſtem, and you 
-( would not be able to reſign fo many 
Hours to the leaden Sway of the God 
e W* of Sleep, which ſhould gladden and en- 
- W* liven all about you.” In the Name of 
y M* Nonſenſe, my Dear Siſter, what are you 
t, “running on about, ſure your Head is 
n“ not ſettled fince the Dancing and Jollity 
* of the Evening ?—Pray who is this ſame 
Count L' Anglat, for I do not kaow that 
« ever I heard his Name before? How 
do the new married Pair do? That I am 
more concern'd to know, than any thing 
about your Counts, and your fine Fel- 


es flows, with whom let me tell you, I ne- 
de ver trouble my Head,” Ha! Hat 
as W Ha! my Dear Lady,” ſhe reply'd, © If 
an e I'm not miſtaken, this ſame Count 
8 1 « L' Anglia 
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& [? Anglai will one Day or other tel 
& you another Tale; but come, dre 
cc yourſelf, and let him fee you; the poor 
& Man ſeem'd perfectly thunderſtruck 
* when he did not find his Love, and has 
& hardly ſaid three Words fince : My Huſ. 
& band has taken him into the Garden to 
cc try if he can divert his Melancholy.“ 
© And pray Lady Siſter,” 1 N 
who is this ſame Cavalier, this Count 
L' Anglai, of whom you are pleas'd to 
tell me I have made ſuch a Conqueſt; for 
to my Knowledge, I cannot recolleCt, I fay, 
that ever I heard his Name mention 
before, either by you or my Brother, and 
never ſet Eyes on him till laſt Night?” 
Why in truth, my Lady,” ſhe ſaid, 
that is a Matter, I cannot unfold to you: 
You ſee he is perfectly Parifian, and 
yet it has been — that he is not 
a Native of this Country x7 Fa I = 

1g hiſoma 


A 
N 


heard it hinted, that be i is an 

a Scotchman, or an Jriſhnan, He fi 
came to Paris, about half a Year ſince, 
with an Engliiþ Nobleman, the Earl of 
Rutland, with whom he had made the 
Tour of Europe, and by his fine Senſe 
and delicate Behaviour, has ſo inſinuated 
himſelf into the Favour of every Body 


in Court and City,” that he dee 
6 
J 


66 


tune. 
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of that Country: | 
great Eſteem with the 
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« jy welcome wherever he goes: He 
ſpends freely, and in every Thing ap- 
« pears to be Maſter-of an immenſe For- 
The Earl of Rutland is now gone 
to Sedan, with the Duke de Bouillon, where 
he is to ſtay for ſome Months, on a Par- 
ty of - Pleaſure, perhaps he will return 
before you come from Montpelier and 
then you'll ſee L' Anglar's Picture, a ſe- 


cond Viſcount almoſt, and the moſt 


agreeable Engliſhman, I ever yet ſaw im- 
ported from our native Country; fot 
you muſt know, my Dear, that, in ge- 
neral, the Savages, as they are call'd 
here, are rude and vaſtly ridiculous, It 


was thought Count L Anglai had a great 


Mind to a Daughter of the Count la 
Marche, who was my Intimate; but ſhe 
has often proteſted to me, that he ne- 
ver mention'd a Word of Love to her, 


and was only a tete a tete Acquaintance. 


He is greatly ſuſpe&ted/by the Enplih 


Ambaſſador 1 be one that means no 


Good to his Maſter, as he con verſes pretty 
frequently with ſome Republican Exiles 
But, he that as it 
he is in 


will, | | | 
and the Duke of Orleans and, in 


King 


* ſhort, is look'd upon as a Man of the 
utmoſt Credit, and Ha an opulent For- 


6 tune 
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e tune: Now you, my Dear, I fancy, are 
„ the happy ſhe, deſtin'd to open his 
„ Breaſt, and to make us aquainted with 
5c his real Name and Country.” At this 
Concluſion, which I did not with ſo ſoon, 
liking to hear as much as poſſible of the 
Count, for my Heart, inſenſibly, began 
to | intereſt itſclf in all that eoncern'd 
him, being dreſs'd, I went down with her 
into the Dining Room, where we waited 
a conſiderable Time, before the two Gen. 
tlemen return'd from the Garden — Here 
the Counteſs ſtopp'd ſuddenly her Rela- 
tion, perceiving that Luq had two or three 
Times turn'd pale, hs. was, at-laſt, near 
os into a Swoon ; ſuch an Effect the 
very mention of a Name ſo dear to her, 
as that of Rutland, tho relating to Mat- 
ters of ſuch a different Period of Ine, had 
ad upon her. The Counteſs aſerib'd her 
5 to her late Indiſpoſition, in which 
Lucy did not undeceive her, and ſoon re- 
covering herſelf, would have had her La- 
rex 4 No, my Dear, ſhe an- 
wer d, I have kep t your Attention too 
long upon the — conſidering how 
% in — have been —g0 to your Cham- 
ec ber and endeavour to compoſe yourſelf, 
6 and-I Promiſe ;you tomorrow: Morning, 


- 00 edn: my» Narrative,” * Ah my 
2 5 6 Lady 


— * 
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« Lady,” ſhe reply d, I don't know 

„ how I can have Patience till the Morn- 

18 66 ings I am fo intereſted in all that has 

n il « happened to your Ladyſhip, as nothing 

s W ſure eould make me, if I did not love 

„ 4 you extremely. Indeed I have the ut- 

© „ moft Reaſon to ſympathize with ſo good # 

n i a Miſtreſs and Friend, in all her Sor- . 

d « rows. A Lady too, whoſe Goodneſs and Ri 

T WW wiſe Conduct have always added Luſtre to 10 

4 « ber Rank and Quality—whoſe Heart is 

( ſo ſuſceptible of Compaſſion to others. 

© „ My Lucy,” the Counteſs rejoin'd, call 

© me not your Miſtreſs any more I am 

ce content to be your Friend, tis à Title 

„ that pleaſes me: Les, my Dear, thy 

4 « Virtues, thy Graces, that tender Heart 

&* of thine, have rivetted my Affections 

1 © to thee inconceivably I, look uponithee - 

| already as my awn Child Go, go to 

n « Bed and take Care of thyſelf, for I'M 

4 “ aſſure thee I find I cannot bear Life 

& ithoum beet! n e 


_ Lucy. retir'd, with Abundance of Sub- 
„ | miſſion ; and with an Heart full of her La- 
\ | 4's amiable Goodneſs, “ Ah“ the cry'd 
f. o herſelf. as ſoon as ſhe: had enter d her 
Chamber, how many Thanks I owe to the 
* 14 Supreme Being, for my preſentHappineſs! 
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* Oh ! my excellent Friend, my honoured 
„ Rutland, did you, could you but know 


how felicitouſſy I am ſituated, I am ſure 
e you would be more eaſy than vou can be 


* 


6 


« at preſent But it cannot be — may 
© Heaven have, ere now, reſtored your 


« Peace of Mind ! * 


In the Morning Lucy prevented the 


Comiteſt s ſending to enquire after her Wel- 
fare, by making her Appearance as ſoon 
as ſhe imagined her awake, and after 2 

eat many tender Enquiries about each 


other's Health, her Ladyſhip determined 
to get up to Breakfaſt, ſaying, as ſhe had 


had a'fine Night's Reſt ſhe hoped: the III- 
neſs ſhe eomplain'd of the Day before, from 
her Flurty of Spirits was abated, Break- 
faſt being over, and the Attendants with- 


drawn, the Counteſs thus reſumed her Story: 


At Length my Brother-in-Law and 
LAxrglai entered the Apartment to us; and, 
after the former had rallied me ſufficiently 


upou my being ſo long in Bed, I Anglai 


addreſſed me with Abundance of Politeneſs, 
enquired with inexpreſſible Tenderne's af. 


ter my Health, and hoped I had reſted well, 


and nad recovered of the F atigre I had un- 


dergone: at ann of our Friends. 1 
ma” 8] returned 


N 
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returned him a ſuitable Anſwer, and then 
deſired, particularly, to know how de Lorges 
and my late dear Maria, now his Counteſs, 
did, With Sir James and his Lady, and the old 
Marquis, who had all left us with the new 
married Pair? **Ah! my Lady,” he reply'd, 
8 < I ſaw the e Madame de Lorges, 
: « who will not be long abſent from your 
. « Ladyſhip and the Counteſs, to whom no 
1 doubt, ſhe longs to communicate her Hap- 
I « pineſs. Matrimony has had a moſt advan- 
1 £ tageous Effect upon her lovely Complexi- 
on, and has painted oer her Cheeks ſuch a 
© Reſplendency, as, tho'ſhe was a little Divi- 
- « nity beforeexcells, by far, her Virgin Hue: 
1 In all her Actions may be diſcovered, Grace 
in her Steps, and Love, mingled with anew 
4 acquired Dignity, in her Looks, while; my 
: “ Lady, her Voice breathes ſuch harmoni- 

« ous, ſuchtend-r Accents, rais'd to a decent 
„Key of Authority, that you would bleſs 
, « yourſelf, at beholding the great the viſible 
/ * Alteration, forthe better, that Matrimony 
' BH has made in your Friend in fo ſhort'a 
, Time: And as tothe Huſband, my Friend, 
b he feems at this Moment to bb the moſt 


» 3 = TEC. CTY. Y/ ry 


„ 4 contented, moſt elated, moſt happy rejoic- 
* Creature thatever breath'd; but you'll 
g * think Ladies, a little too particular "fora 


£6 Fan 2 tho' I ſtaid a whole half 
| 4 H 3 = Hour 
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« Hour with the excellent Pair, yet I could 
never catch his Eyes one Moment from ga- 
© zing fondly upon the Face of his angelick 
% Spouſe ! The old Marquis and Sir James 
« were not leſs full of Enjoyment and Satis- 

«© faction, and already begin to talk of Grand- 
_ © ſons without Number, and to deſtine them 
4% their ſeveral Employments in the State, 
« the Church, and the Army; whilſt Lady 
Hope, tho' ſne has not had a Siſter Grand- 
mother to aid her, 1s ſelecting and aſſorting 


4 in her Fancy, the niceſt Patterns of Silks. 


.* and Ribbands, to adorn her future Grand- 
% daughters: The Servants, are all, as it 
« were; celebrating a general Ju bilee, and J 
<<. queſtion, if, by the Time Company attend 
«© with their Congratulations, there will be 
% one; or above one, ſober enough to give 
„ Noticerwho comes to the Door.“ At this 


droll Conclufion, pronounced in a Vein of 


uncommon Buffoonery, we could not help 


«© ſaid, this is your Picture of Matrimony, it 
% makes the young'ones fond, the old ones 


„ why; my Lord; if this is the Caſe, from 
Matrimony we may ſay deliver us good Lore, 


according toa Reſponſe in our Church, Tm 


2 goo to heat ſo ne Gentleman, fo 
ef « much 


laughing out right. And ſo my Lord, I 


4 fooliſh, and has a terrible Effect upon the 
« Morals'of the lower Rank, in a Family? 
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« much of my own Sentiments, and hope he 
agrees with me that a ſingle Life is leſs ſub- 
« jectto ridicule than that my Friend has juſt 
« taken a Sample of.” L' Anglai ſeem'd aſto- 
niſhed at my turning the Tables upon him, 
with ſomuch ſeeming Unconcern (tho? Hea- 
ven knows my Heart, I reſented his Arch- 
neſs as Stigma upon chat State of Life, which 
began, for his Sake to have half a Mind 
to think ſoberly of entering into) but ſoon 
recollecting himſelf, with an agreeable Ef- 

fronterie, he replied, % Ak! Madam, you 
% condemn me with too-much Severity y; for 


© look upon your praiſing what Ehavede- 


« livered, as a Satire rather than an Appro- 
© bation; tho', if Þ have excited one Salle 
« in that Face, given one Moment's Plea- 
«'ſantry to a Lady I have ſo much eſteemed, 

« I ſhall endure the Rebuke I have recerv'd 
« with great Equanimaty : Yes, I muſt con- 


« fefs to offend you, will be what I can ne- 
„ver wilfully do, and to do it even un- 


« deſignedly l mak e me the moſt un- 


« happy.” “ As to that, my Lord, I re- 


ply'd, “ let us not rob ourſelves of the 


1 Humour you have diſplay d-; I. like 


you the N for ſatirizing a State of 


bon Life, of which, I dare fay, you and I 


« have very little Opinion : ” — Hold, 
75 my W he returned, cho? you · juſtly 
H 4 & puniſh 
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puniſh me, I muſt own, — no Man had ever 
Juſter or higher Notions of the Felicities 
and comforts of that condition!—No Man 
would more gladly ſacrifice his pretended 
Liberty. for that nominal Thraldom, 
but 3 F reedom ; and my Opinion is, 
that the Deſigns of Providence are cir- 
cumſcribed and obſtructed, and the Bu- 


fineſs of Life is left unperformed, un- 


leſs we obey that great Command given 


in Paradile, and that moſt Eſſential for the 


Preſervation and Increaſe of the Human 
Race.“ The Gravity with which this 


was uttered, ſet us all a laughing immode- 


rately. 


60 
40 


| Study of Divinity ſo faſt, 


tant Preacher, I tee,” cries Rabutin, and 
upon my Word, if he improves in the 
pity but he 
became one of the Fathers of the Oratory, 


and ſet up for a Cenſor in theological 


Matters. How nicely his Lordſhip can 


decide a Queſtion, and ſtate a Caſe, we 


Hall ſoon beallacquaintedwith, Ha! Ha! 


Har“ So, fo, very fine indeed, my 


Lord,” return'd LAnglai, Lady Suffolk 


will not permit me to be merry, nor you 
to be ſober ; is not this a very ſtrange Di- 
lemma ? However, if her Ladyſhip will 
be 0 candid * to believe and receive the 


* 


va +4 | | 21 laſt 


60 80 LAngai, from a Wit and a Sa- 
tiriſt, is turn'd, by Lady Suffolk, into an ar- 
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« laſt as my real Sentiments, I ſhall ceaſe 
ef from the Fright, the has- Put me into; 


„ apd if ſhe willluffer me to chuſe a Compa- 


« nion for Life, I'll do immediate Penance 
« for my daring to jeſt with the holy State 
« of Matrimony, by becoming the moſt 
« humble and moſt obliging Huſband in 
© the Univerſe. —I was going to make a 
Reply, when the Appearance of the new 
married Couple turn'd the Diſcourſe, and, 


| ON 


| ſoon after, the old Marquiſs, and Sir James 


and Lady Hope. join'd us, and we attended 
them to. Verſailles, where we were met by 
our Ambaſſador, ho preſented de Lorges and 
his fair Spouſe to the moſt Chriſtian King, by 
whom they were received with that Poltte- 
neſs that diſtinguiſhed the happier Days of 
the Grand Monarch ; and he was ſo pleaſed 
that one of his Subjects had married an En- 
gliſßs Woman, that he nominated de Lorges 
to a confiderable Government, and promiſed 
to remember him upon other Occaſions. 
We, returned to the Marquiſs's, highly fatis- 
fed with the Reception we had met With, and 
in the Evening, carried Sir James and his 
Lady to Rabutin's, their old Quarters, char- 


* with the Happineſs their Daughter 
Was made Partaker * 

in receiving for ſome 0 . and 
Congratulations of a e 2 Families 
then 1 in the M * 4 Still 


who was now buſied 
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Still LAnglai was very un in 
his Addreffes to me, and, my Lucy, I found 
le became every Day more. and more 
agreeable ro mie, but had yet made no Par- 
ticular Declaration of his Difigns ; his 
Awe was too great, and the Reverence 
he had for me, ſeem'd too profound to 
bring about that Eclairiſſement which |] 
began, I muſt fay, with ſome Eagernefs, to 
expect: Indeed he diſplay'd on all Occa: 
lions, that Regard and Attachment to me, 
that is fo flattering to our Sex, by making 
frequent Parties of Pleaſure, at which l 
prefided, and I could name nothing, tho 
in the moſi diſtant Manner, that Ne did 

Bet endeavour to 28 for my Satis- 
lion. Ty 


Things were Wan ſituated, when, one 
Day, whilſt Rabutin and my Siſter were 
at Court, L'Anglai paid me a Vifiit, and, 
as it hap} ned, I was then at a Country 
Seat they had, within three Miles of Paris. 
The Liberty that ſubſiſted between us, ad- 
mitted him to the Houſe without any great 
Formality, and I was in a Summer Houſe 
in the Garden, with one of my Attend- 
anrs, reading ſome Lines in Waller to her, 
Wo Was 0 nr Englifh Poet, 2 5 

he 
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he came unperceivd into the Garden, and, 
having been told where I was, flid round 
a back Walk to the Summer Houle, Juſt 
as I was pronouncing thats Lines, 


Tb plead for that robich 2was 2 Juſtly given; 
To the ** C arlifle of the Court of iravent 


« Ah! my Lady, ” he enter'd an Aid] 
e had you lived * Maller wrote thoſe 
„Lines, twould have been To the 


( bright Suffolk of the Court of Hawe 1 


« Alas | now, how have I ſacrificed the 
« Pleaſure I received in hearing that foft 
« melodious Voice, to theVanityof making 
this Obſervation? My Lord,” I re- 
ply'd, „ you are very polite; dut had 1 


* known 1 had ſo good a Judge ſo near 


“ me, I believe I ſhould- hardly have ven- 
«'tur'd to expoſe myſelf I was innocent- 
« ly amuſing myſelf and this young 


«© Gentlewoman with the Refiner of 
- 46 


K 


our Engliſh Verſification, this Briti/h- 
6c. Voiture, as I think ſome Countryman of 
© your's ſtiles him.“ — My Maid, out of 
Reſpect, had withdrawn into the Garden ; 
but not ſo far from us as to be out of Call, 

and L'Anglai, after aſking Permiſſion to 


ſeat bimſelf, obſerved the Beauty of the 


Situation of this pretty rural Cloſet, all 
overgrown 
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overgrown and ſhaded with Jeſſamine, 
Woobines and other Sweets of the Sea— 
ſon. 1 have been very fond Madam,” 
fays he, “ of the-Diverfions of the Coun- 


try, the Eaſe afforded in rural Solitude; 


te ſurrounded by the Gifts of Nature, we 


60 enjoy t that true Reliſh of- Life, Which 
5e it is im poſſible to taſte in Crowds and 


ge, Noiſe, and every thing here is an Em- 
ec blem uſeful to the Improvement of our 
Minds, and the Conduct of our Lives, 


« The lovely Roſe if not pluck'd in due 


« Seaſon, withers and pines away, and 
« the Honeyſuckle loofes its Flavour; a 


«cr Repreſentation this of ourſelves ;_ there 


is a Time when Life: ſhould be enjoy'd 


and rendered uſeful, which paſt, we Fn f 
cay, without leaving that Fragrance be- 


c hind us, that it is our Duty to aim at. 
« How happy ſhould I think myſelf, in 
„ giving up all the Follies and Fopperies 
*« of the World, and, d lighted in ſome 


charming Partner, retiring to the Shades 


c where Love might be indulg'd uninter- 


&* -rupted with Care, and we might profit 
« by the Leſſons of Nature, in every thing 


« around us: Well has one of your Poets, 
« and a _ cclabraved'c one tung, 
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2 25 — — 
4 — ſhowld cg be 


2 all my Uk, 0 Luxury : 
My Garden painted o'er © 


With Nay Hons, not Art, and 22 


yield, 
Horace aids envy in his Sabine Field. 


Thus would I double my Life's fading Space, 


For he that runs it well, twice runs his Race; 


Ad in this true Delight, 


Theſe unbought Sports, that-happy State ; $4; 
I could not fear ; nor with my Fate; 


But boldly ſay each Night, 
Jo morrow let my Sun his Beams diſplay, 


Or i in Es hide them : I have d to day. 


« Why Count, 1 reply'd, © is it poſfi- 


ble, that a Gentleman of your volatile, 
« airy Diſpofition; ſhould ever be fix'd to 


« any ſerious Purſuit in the World ? 


« Could any thing induce you to prefer 
“ Philofophy and Love in a Shade, above 


* the Pomp, Splendour and Hurry of a 
Court; tho' We know full well ac- 
4 companied with parafite Grimace and 
the moſt fawning Sycophaney ?” © Tes 
e my dear Lady,” he return'd, his Cheeks 
al cover'd with Bluſhes, there i is a La- 
4 "yy in the Worldz but I dare not name 

LL. her 


* 
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“ her, for whoſe Society I would forego 
&« not only the Pomp and Magnificence of 
„ a Court, and all the other Enjoyment, 
« of Life; but be content to renounce 
« every Circumſtance that diſtinguiſhes the 
«& Great, and to feed a Flock, like an 
4 humble Shepherd, by her Side, without 
« regrettiag the Eminence I had loſt fox 
« her Sake. Tis you,“ ſuddenly flinging 
himſelf at.my Feet, tis you, moſt ex. 
ﬆ cellent of your Sex, that muſt pro- 
© nounce my Sentence of Happineſs or 
&« Miſery ; that can make even Pain and 


A 


cc Anguith bearable; and, without you, all | 


ce the Riches. and Honours of the World 
* would be the moſt ſordid Poverty,” 
The Swiftnefs of this Motion of his, that 
Precipation with which he pronounc'd 
theſe Words, and the ſudden Stop he 


made, with his Ey es bent on my Face, 


tho' fill'd with 3 and Fear, ſo diſ- 
concerted me, that I was tor ſome Moments 
in as much Confukon as himſelf; but, diſ- 

engaging myſelf from my Seat, J ſaid, 


« riſe, Sir, you have really offended me, 
« by thinking that a Woman of my 


CE ar is to be addreſſed in the 2a 
« guage of a Romance. If you really have 


N 


« that Value for my Perſon, that you 
6 pretend to bave, IF ſhouwtd-.  methinks: 


4 lead 
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&« jead you to talk in the Dialect of 
« common Senſe, to bring you down 
« to the Level of my Underſtanding; for 
« whatever you may think of me, my 
« Lord; Inclination will never betray me 
« to any Indifcretion, and, in an Affair of 
« the Nature you hint at, my Under- 

« ſtandin muſt be ſatisfy'd as well as my 
“ Eye. beg you would leave off all 
« further Diſcourſe on this Head, and talk 
« of other Matters—*Tis true, I am a 
Woman; but Fd have you not forget 
« that I am the Counteſs of Suffolk,” The 
Manner I had Courage enough to pro- 
nounce theſe Words in, froze up the very 
Soul of L” Anpglati, and he' ſtood, for fome 
Minutes, motionleſs, and, as it were trans- 
fix d and faſtened to the Ground. 1 really 
pitied him, and began to repent my put- 
ting on ſuch an Air of Cruelty, in which, 


Heaven knows, I belied my Heart. To 


encourage him, therefore, a little, I ſoftened 
my Tone, and began to talk of com- 
mon Matters, till at length, he aſſum'd 
2 more free and unem barraſs d Counte- 
nance, and I was not diſpleaſed to fee that 
he look'd with more Reverence and leſs 
Affurance upon me, than ever he had done 
before, and took his Leave, afrer Abun- 


dance of Complements, concluding, « Ah! 


60 moſt 
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< moſt excellent Lady, whoſe Goodneſs 
ig ſo tranſcendent, how much do I owe 


you, that you have not baniſh'd me 


“your Preſence: for ever? My  Rafhneſs 
© was great; but the natural Reſult of 
% Paſſion that had got the better of my 
% Reaſon— I'll try to ſmother the Effects 
6 of it, however, and, tho? I cannot ceaſe 
« to adore, I will ceaſe. to offend, and 
% coneeal all the Longing of my Soul. ? 
He ſpoke this with. meh ſeeming Contri- 


tion, * he moy'd me, and he was too 


quickſighted not to perceive it; on which 
he ſnarch'd my Hand, and, after giving it 


a warm Kits, retir'd, with the Action of a 
Wretch going to . dreadful Puniſh- 


ment. He was no ſooner gone, than ſling- 
ing mylelf upon my Chair, I began to 
ruminate upon what. had paſs d. All in- 
flam'd as I was, by a Paſſion of this young 


able to behave with ſuch Prudence upon 
his late Declaration; for I had always 
found, that he was a very forward Youth, 
and had no little Reaſon to imagine, by 
his artful Strain of Diſcourſe and Beha- 


viour, that he was full well acquainted | 


with all the Turns and Windings of the 
Female Heart. 1 was reſolvy'd, alſo, not- 
an I felt the Pain, already, Gf lov- 


ing 


Man, I applauded myſelf, that I had been 
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ing, and tho the gentle Paſſion had in- 
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FfFnuated itſelf into my Soul with abundant i 
© WW Sway, that I would be thoroughly well | 
5 | :cquainted, who and what he was, and j 
i whence he came, before I embarked in a Hl 
) I cloſe Correſpondence with him; for TI i 
4 could not help thinking, perpetually, of j 
e thoſe Anecdotes my Siſter had entertain'd Il 
dme with, relating to his Character, and " 


=== 


the Concealment he made of himſelf and 
Country: For this Reaſon I had waited, 
0 I with great Impatience for the return of 
h the Earl of Rutland to Paris, of whom I had 


paves en * 
A NILS 
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| had ſome Knowledge in our younger Days, 
and who was a Nobleman of ſuch ſtrict 
Honour, that I was ſenſible he would keep 
nothing ſecret in Relation to LU 4nglai, that 
9 T ſhould deſire to know. Till then I re- 
? ſolv'd, again and again, to be upon the Re- 
> ſerve with him, and to endeavour ſo to 
* I fifle the Flame he had lighted np in my 
” I Breaſt, that he ſhould gain no Advantage 
* IN over me. If I found his Family and his 
Character correſpondent to my Wiſhes, I 
N could have no Objection to taking him to 
; my Arms; for his Perſon and Temper were 
ſuch as muſt greatly endear him to me, 
and our Ages were perfectly ſuitable: But 
: J had heard and ſeen too much of the Un- 
5 happineſs of raſh and unſuitable Matches, 


not 
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not to bear in Memory my good Uncle 


Advice, and to act with the greateſt Cir. 


cumſpection and Caution, in an Affair that 
was to determine my future Happineſs or 

Miſery. When my Siſter and I were alone, 
I made her my Confidante, and told her al 
that had paſs'd; nor did I hide from her 
my aforeſaid Reſolves, nor the Liking! 
had conceiv'd for the Count, and beg 
her Aſſiſtance in diſcovering thoſe Things 
relating to him which were at preſent ſuch 


great Myſteries. 


My Siſter — to uſe all the Means 
ſhe, could to * the neceſſary Diſcove- 
ries, and propoſed to employ Rabutin 
therein, without letting him into the Rea- 
ſons for our Inquifitiveneſs. Thus Mat- 
ters remained” for a. confiderable Time, 
whilſt' L'Anglai ſaw me every Day, and 
behaved in fo unexceptionable a Manner, 
that he more and more gain'd' my Affec- 
tion, and, whenever he ventur'd to trouble 
me with his Paſſion, it was with ſo much 

Modeſty and Diffidence, that I could not 
find in my Heart to rebuke him. Mean- 
time, we could gather very little from any 
one, not even his Servants, in relation to 


this enigmatical Perſonage; ſo that, at laſt, 
I was reſolv d to ſpeak to him myſelf: for 


the 
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the neceſſary Explanation which was to de- 
termine my future Behaviour to him. This 
was highly approv'd of by my Siſter, 
who, the next Lime he came, took an 
Opportunity to leave us alone a conſidera- 
ble Space, when, having ſaid ſome tender 
Things to me, it gave me an Opening to 
addreſs him in the following Terms. 
s 22 Lord, I have a great Opinion of 

“ your Honour and Integrity, and muſt 
© now be ſincere enough to tell you, that 


60 you are not diſpleaſing to me.“ He was 


going to fall at my Feet, to return me 
Thanks for this. favourable Declaration; 
but I ſtop'd him ſhort, by continuing, 


Pray, my Lord, don't interrupt me in 


« what Jam going to ſay, for your Anſwer 
4« to it will determine the Nature of the 
future Correſpondence between us. Per- 
© haps: JI am to be blam'd to have heard 
the Addreſſes of a Gentleman with whoſe 
* Family: and Country I am totally unac- 
% quainted. *Tis true, I believe you of a 
" „ noble Race - your Actions and your Ao- 

compliſhments ſufficiently. declare it 
« a Bur my Lord, were the Counteſs of 
11 Suffolk | to incline! to a Change in her 


* Condition—her Rank: and Family, with 


the large Fortune'ſhe is Miſtreſs: of, de- 
" mand that ſhe ſhould be — 
* Wi 
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e with the Perſon ſhe has conceiv'd ſuch 
« favourable Impreſſions of: I take you, 
c my Lord, to be a Native of this Coun- 
try; but I am informed nobody can 
directly affirm that you are, nor do they 
„ know where your Eſtate lies; come then 
* to a ſincere Explanation of theſe Matters, 
give me ſuch Proofs of your Worth and 
1 Nobility as J have a Right to expecd, 
that I may be relieved from any Suſpi- 
„ cions detrimental to your Pretenſions 
and to that Regard I would tain conti. 
* nue to pres for you.” 


The Count, whilſt I was foenting theſe 
Words, appeared under a very remarkable 
Confuſion; for I roted very minutely 
his Looks and Motions, and perceived, un- 
der all his Endeavours to hide them, the 
Alterations of his Viſage, from pale to red, 
-and from red to pale, which really began to 
-put me in ſome Fear that he would not be 
able to give me the Satisfaction 1 ſo much 
.defired : At length, however, after a Pautc 
of lome Minutes, he made me this Reply. 


FE; Ah! my is: Lady. y, it is but J 
you ſhould demand theſe Explanation- 
6 „the Man that dares look up to the 


* "Happineſs of. — you——to. fo. ks 
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lime a Pitch of Felicity, ſhould, no 


doubt be unexceptionable in every Par- 
ticular that relates to his Birth, his 


Family and Fortune :—I am Kat too 


much bleſs'd that you concern yourſelf. 
to know theſe Circumſtances—may it be 
a Preſage, that, at length, my Services 
may be accepted, and that I may have 
leave to hope, I may one Day arrive at 


that State, which would conſtitute all 
my future- Bliſs, and raiſe me to a Con- 


dition too much indeed to be envy' d. 
Yes, my Lady, you ſhall know what all 
the Nation almoſt, are Strangers to—you 
ſhall hear ſome Things which will \me- 
rit your Pardon, for the Veil I have 
been forced to throw. over myſelf, ever 
fince I arriv'd in this Kingdom, for I 
boaſt it is an Honour, that I am deriv'd 
from an Engl. //þman, tho' I had not the 
Happineſs to be born beneath the ſame 
Skies, with the beſt, the wiſeſt, and the 
moſt charming of Kos Sex, and that 1 
am not altogether one of thoſe light and 


volatile People, whoſe Manners I have 


often perceiv'd were far from pleaſing to 
a LY of You JOU Diſcernment.“ 


Tu Speech, caus'd in me, at the 
aber Time, equal Pleaſure. and Surprize.; 


' Pleaſ, ure 


prize at what he thinted-of himſelf, which 
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Pleaſure at the fair and candid Manner in 
which he receiv'd my Propoſal, and Sur. 


threw me into a profound Reverie, out of 
Which he awaken'd me, by aſking if! 
choſe to hear his Story now, or to defer it 
to the next Day? I cheſe the latter, and 
he promiſed to wait upon me early, for that . 
Purpoſe. My Siſter ſoon after join'd us, . 
and when we had taken Leave, i imparted Ill , 
to her what had paſs'd, at which ſhe was Ml . 
as much aftoniſh'd as myſelf. I cannot 
« imagine,“ ſays ſnie, xvhat can be the 
«& Motive for bis Concealment of himſelf; 
* tho':the 'Exghi/h Ambaſſador's Suſpicion 
& of him would ſeem to indicate that he 
& has heen concern'd in ſome Practices that 
« gave Umbrage to the Court of England; 
cc and yet I never heard that his Excel. 
cc lency himſelf, ever imagined, he waz, 
« other than of this Country, and, indeed, 
% his Manner and Speech, are o truly 
« French, as to perſuade every one that 
4e this is his native Clime. It ſeems there 
ec as ſuch an Intimacy between him and the N.. 
4 Lord Rutland, that they were ſcarce ever. 
of © FREIE, and, being ſo young and fo Nc 

Ulant, one would ooner imagine them . 


gh capable of Deſigns of an amorous than me 


of a e Nature. We never hear fer 
6c any | 


« Count's Character, of an immoral Na- 


ch « ture, He pays his Debts punctually, 
- « ſeems to be ador'd by his Ser vants, and 


ee has the good Word of every one with 
« whom he converſes. I am apt to think, 
« therefore, Siſter, that he has embark'd in 
« ſome Affair or other that renders his Abode 
in, or Acknowledgement of his Relation 
« to England, dangerous to him, and you 
« know Things are carried on in ſuch a 
„Manner by King James, as to give great 
de i « Cauſe of Diſquiet and Diſtruſt to the 
5 i « Majority of his Subjects. Perhaps the 
5 Count was one of thoſe Friends to the 
he i « late Duke of Monmouth, whoſe Fate was 
vat BN thought, by many Perſons, too ſevere ; 
% « or an Adherent of the Argyle Faction in 
i « Scotland, tho”, I muſt own, I cannot re- 
Il © colle&t any Name of Importance enough, 


If © that eſcaped, to juſtify my Conjecture. 


a However, Siſter, as tomorrow is to 
hat clear Matters up, we'll ſuſpend our Con- 
ete « jectures, and 1 hope What L Anglai ſhall 
© relate, will ſecure your Approbation of 
* him, contribute to your Happineſs and 
« ſerve thoroughly to inſtate him in your 
* Favour.” I expreſs'd my Acknowledg- 
dau ments for my Siſter's good Wiſhes ; but 
ea remained in a great Deal of a 
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« any thing, however, to 1mpeach the 


RY 
— 


—U—U B — . PE, 
— cs A A 
— 


42 — — 1 
— — — — — TT 2 ̃ — — — f ——— — = — 


LS ſufficient Reaſon, ſince T came to France, 


bee, * Secret who Iam: I hope 
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till his Arrival, revolving ten thouſand 
Things in my Mind; Which yet were 
of no Avail & clear 1 5. the Point I la. 
boured at, and at length, quite jaded and 
tired with theſe Reflections, I was forced 
to give them over, and refer the whole to 
the Count's Explanation : -Such is the 
Texture of the Mind, that if it teems with 
Expectation of any Event, it endeavours 


to Seipel it by all the nice and curious 


Conjectures it can form. L'Anglai came 
to Dinner with us; but I could obſerve, 
tho' he put a Force upon himſelf, that he 


was far from being ſo gay as uſual ; he 


ſeem'd to be under ſome Embarrafſinent 


which, however, I aſcribed rather to hi 


great Reſpect for me, and the Importance 
of my late Enquiries, than to any other 
Cauſe, After Dinner, Count Rabutin and 
his Counteſs ſet out for Verſailles, and be. 
ing left together, . chus addreſſed 
me. . 


_ My dear 1407 1 1 am come 
hab fast y that laudable Curioſity you 
« have expreſs'd to hear my Adventures, 
© which will fatisfy you that T have had 


ce to inſure my Safety, by Keeping it ar 


1! : | N the 
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the Diſcoveries I ſhall make to your La- 


dyſhip, will meet with the Indulgence 
my fond Wiſhes aſpire to; that if you 
find in me, Hereditary Nobility—yet 


under Misfortune; Honour tho' accom- 


panied by Indiſcretion, Riches—tho' 
an Exile from your Native Country, for 
a Crime ſeldom forgiven by the enrag'd 
and revengeful of a contrary Party ; you 
will acquit me of Blame : Confidering 
alſo my Youth and Inexperience which 
made me too warmly, too raſhly en- 
ter into Meaſures, the Conſequences of 
which have been bad to me, tho? 
thro' the Indulgence of Heaven, they 
have not quite had that baneful Effect 
that my Enemies could wiſh : But, ah ! 
Lovely Fair, in what trembling Accents 


am T likely to tell my Story, how unaſ- 


ſured will be my Speech, when I am 
ſenſible that upon your Judgment hangs 


all my expected Bleſſings, or all my fu- 


ture, dreaded Wretchedneſs ? May Hea- 
ven inſpire that compaſſionate Boſom, 
which I have known to throb at the 
Misfortunes of others, and exult when 
it could relieve Diſtreſs in any Object 
tho? ever ſo much beneath you, with 
and Allowance for 


thoſe Weakneſſes and Indiſcretions with 
3 1 


& which 
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Which my Youth is chargeable!” „ My 
| Lord,“ I could not help replying (1 
1 | | was fo mov'd with his Manner) raiſin 


1 him from that ſuppliant Poſture he had 
f | | thrown himſelf into at this Concluſion, 
wil with my Hand, which he preſs'd to his 
| Lips and kiſs'd with great Ardour, * Mi. 

_ «© fortunes if not accompanied with Vice, 
10 | % or brought on by criminal Behaviour, 
| « will always inſure my Pity, nay my 

« Relief; I flatter myſelf yours are of 
« ſuch a Nature, and 1 hope I ſhall have 
cc no Occaſion to change the favourable 
«© Opinion J at preſent conceive of you, 
« from your enſuing Narration: Your ſay- 
« ing, you have been unfortunate, my 
« Lord, rather raiſes, than debaſes you 
cc in my Opinion; Perſons of my gentle 
« Diſpoſition are more diſpos'd to Pity 
« than Severity, and are eaſily, too eafi- 
« ly brought to ſympathize with the Un- 
«© happy. Prove to me, Sir, that your 
« Extraction is ſuch as would juſtify my 
& Choice; that you are now a Man of ſtrict 
cc Honour and rea! Veracity ; that you 
c have an Inclination ever to perſevere in 
£ Virtue and Goodneſs, and, if your For- 
& tune ſhould be ever ſo inferior to mine, 
& T-fincerely promiſe you my Hand my 
& Heart,” Never had any Words a more 
2 ſurprifing 
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ſurprifing Effect than theſe; L'Anglai, 


farting from his Seat, claſp'd me between 
his trembling Arms, then retiring ſome 
Paces, and falling on his Knees, holding 
both my Hands in his, he exclaimed— 
« Exalted Goodneſs ! Oh! Rapture inex- 
% preſſible! The faireſt, the deareſt of her 
« Sex, deigns to bid me live, to bid me 
© hope the greateſt Bleſſings that Morta- 
c lity can enjoy! Oh! may my tranſport- 
“ ed Soul never forget ſuch tranſcendant 
« Beneficence ! May it be the Study of 
© all my future Life, to prove my over- 
* bearing Senſe, my eternal Gratitude 
© for—ſuch an unhop'd for Condeſcen- 
„ fion,” — He would have gone on till 
further, 1f I had not, by putting in with 
ſome grave Reflections, a little recovered 
him from his Extacy : And, in ſome Mo- 
ments after he was calm enough to begin 


the deiired, yet dreaded Relation. 


The A DV A Un E s of the Count 
LANGLAL 


| HF old Lord Rutland, my Lady, 
Father of the preſent, paſſed a great 
Number of his earlieſt Years in France, 
and, after the Death of his Lady, he again 
TW. ſettled 
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ſettled at Ni/tees, in Languedoc, between twen- 
ty and thirty Miles from Montpelier ; nor had 


he paſſed the Meridian of his Days, but was 
ſtill young enough to be inflamed with a 


new Paſſion: He fell violently in Love 
with the Daughter of the Sieur Rocham. 


bart, then Governor of Niſies, and, after 
ſome Time ſpent in Courtſhip, they were 
married ; and from this Marriage, I de- 
rive my Birth, being their only Iſſue, my 
Mother dying in Childbed of me, her 
firſt Child. My Father's Afflict ion was 
{ſo extreme at this Loſs, that he grew ſick 
of the Place of his Reſidence, and yet 
cared not to return to his own Country, 
then diſtracted by Party Diſputes, from 
which he had wiſely retired. He was ſome 
Time undetermined as to the Place of his 
Reſidence; but a cruel Perſecution then 
Juſt begun againſt the Hugonots, having 
forced my Grand- father to abandon his Go- 
vernmeat and Country, and retire into 


Holland, my Father thought proper to fol- 


low him, and they ſettled together at 
the Hague, after my Father had ſent to 


Englaud for my Brother, who was his only 


Son by the former Venture, and is the 
preſent Earl of Rutland, that we might re- 
ceive our Education together. My Grand- 


father, who had no other Heir than my- 


ſelt, 
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ſelf, was at the Time of his Baniſhment, 
one of the richeſt Men in France, and he 
bad manag'd ſo wiſely as to have ſecured 
the Bulk of his Fortune, by timely Re- 
mittances to England and Holland, fo that 
the State in which he had always lived 
was not at all impaired, and he made a -very 
ſplendid Figure at the delightf-] Village 
where he had taken up his Abode. My 
Father being alſo one of the moſt opulent 
of the Engliſh Peers, no Doubt can be made 
of our being treated and brought up ſuit- 
ably to our high Birth and Expectation. 
Twas before I went to the Univerſity of 
Leyden that my Grandfather departed this 
Life, dying in my Father's Arms, after 


leavin him in Poſſeſhon, and ſettling 


upon his Death for my Uſe, an im- 
menſe Fortune. Never a greater Harmo- 
ny had reign'd between two Perſons, than 
LAs my Father and Grandfather ; their 
Sentiments of Religion, Government and 


Politics were nearly the ſame, and great 
Care was taken to inſpire the ſame Prin- 


ciples in my Brother and me; ſo that we 
became early grounded in thoſe excellent 
Fundamentals, which diſtinguiſh the Pro- 


teſtant and the Friend of Liberty. My 


Brother and I, to the Joy of our Father, 
entertain'd ſuch a Fondneſs ſor each other, 
© | that 
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that we were inſeparable; our Studies or 
Diverſions were the ſame, and, if Boys 
are capable of Friendſhip, we ſurely had 
the moſt warm and tender one fubſiſting 
between us. Nor was our Progreſs in 
Learning at all different, and it was fo ra- 
pid, that at an Age when other Youths 

egin their Academical Studies, we had 
almoſt finiſhed ours. At the Court of the 
Prince of Orange, we were form'd to be 
great Men, and, under the Notice of that 
magnanimous Hero, paſs'd ſome Years 
in acquiring thole Accompliſhments that 
ſhould diſtinguiſh Perſons of ſuperior Birth 
and Fortune. At the Acceſſion of his pre- 
ſent Majeſty James the Second, my Fa- 
ther hop'd Things would aſſume a better 
Face in his native Country, than they had 
worn in the long and intriguing Reign of 
his. Brother Charles the Second; not that 
he had entertained any great Opinion of 
his Succeſſor's Principles of Govyernmeat, 
or thought him clear of thoſe arbitrary Sen- 
timents and Maxims which had ſo long 
contributed to the Unhappineſs of the 
Stewart Family; but he imagined that his 
Judgment was ſuperior to that of the laſt 
Monarch, and that, as he had ſeen the 
violent Struggles of his unhappy Father's 


Reign, and the Convulſions that Strife be- 
bo 9 tWeen 
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tween Prerogative and Liberty had occa- 
fioned in that of his Brother, he would 
avoid all Meaſures that ſhould give Um- 
brage to his Subjects, and not hazard any 
more Conteſts with a People, who had ſo 


often prov'd that they were never to be 


made the Dupes of Enthuſiaſm and Su- 
erſtition in Religion, or of the arbitrary 


Doctrines of paſſive Obedience and Non- 
Reſiſtance. 


My Father, therefore, carried us with 


him to England, where I had never Feen 
yet, and we paſs'd a Month only at his ſe- 


veral Eſtates and at Court, where, how- 


ever his Connections in Holland, he found 
rendered him not very acceptable. With 
the utmoſt Concern he perceived, that King 
James was already purſuing ſuch Steps as 
muſt inevitably tend to produce great Diſ- 


turbances in his Kingdoms, and, to avoid 


as much as poſhble any Concern in what 


might enſue, he reſolv'd to make the Tour 
of Europe with my Brother and myſelf, and 
to ſee our Iſſue into Manhood under his 


own Eye. Accordingly, having ſettled his 
Affairs, we returned to Holland, tho? I can- 
not ſay but it was with Regret that I 
left England fo ſoon, that charming Spot 
having captivated me ſo much, as to ren- 
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der Holland very diſagreeable upon my re. 
viſiting it again, as well as the dull and 
phlematic Manners of that plodding, 
but artful Peöple. Here, as Providence 
would have it, our good F ather deceaſed 
of a very violent Fever, and as neither of 
us were very much acquainted with the 
World, he had named [Truſtees to manage 
our Affairs, till we were capable of taking 
them into our own Hands. His Body 
was embalmed, and we once more vilited 
England, to depoſit his valued Remains 
amongſt thoſe of his illuſtrious Anceſtors; 
but made no Stay. Our Attendants hay- 
Ing been fixed by our late Father, we pur- 
ſued the Plan he had laid down in our 
Travels, and our Senſe of the great Loſs 
we had ſuſtain'd, kept us ſteady in the 


Practice of Temperance and Sobriety, 


which we had been accuſtomed to. We ſet 


out to viſit Italy, France and Germany, and 
had employ'd a Month in this Beginning 


of our Tour, when an Affair happened 


rhat abridged my Journey, and caus'd a Se- 


paration for ſome Time, between my Brother 


and me. We had got no further than 


Bruſſels, when we received a Letter from 
Mynheer Van Stabmlan, acquainting us, 


— our Father's old Friend the Duke of 
Monmouth, had received Invitations to make 


a Deſ- 
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a Deſcent on England, and that he was 


not a little countenanced in the Attempt 


by the Court at the Hague ; and congratu- 
lating us, that we were providentially out 


of the Way when we might have been ſa- 


licited to uſe our Credit to forward lis 
Enterprize. Would you believe it my 
dear Counteſs, my Boſom glow'd at this 
Intelligence ; Ambition, Glory, and the 
Principles I was attach'd to, all at once 
actuated my Mind. I had been taught to 
look upon King James as an Enemy to the 
Liberty of his Country, as one with had a 
ſettled Reſolution to overturn its admira- 
ble Conſtitution of Government, and its 
excellent Religion; in ſhort, as one of thoſe 


proud Tyrants of the Earth, that it was a 


meritorious Thing to riſe up againſt, and 
cruſh in his impious Attempts. I reſolved 
to break off the Courſe of my Travels, 
to the great Regret of my Brother, with 
whom I parted, ſhedding Tears of the 
fincereſt Affection on both Sides, and ſet- 
tling his Route and our future Correſpon- 
dence, by which I promiſed to join him 
at Venice, if I liv'd toſee an End of the Ex- 
pedition. I arrived at Amsterdam, and got 
Money for Bills I had drawn myſelf up- 


on my Agents, without much Suſpicion, 


2, if any Intelligence was required from 
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178 The Happy ORPHANS, 
me, my Brother was to ſupply it, in my 
Name, under Pretence of my being indiſpo. 
ſed; for I was reſoly'd not to let our Friends 
know of my Reſolution, as I was ſenfible 
1 ſhould be reſtrained by the higheſt Au- 
thority from ſuch a raſh Undertaking, I 
therefore waited upon the Duke privately, 
and he ſeem'd overjoved at ſuch a Com- 
panion : I alſo ſupplied him with ſome 
Montes of which he ſtood in need ; but 
my eager Expectations of Succeſs, every 
Day afjerwards, to the Time of our De- 
parture, received great Checks, and I could 
erceive that his greateſt Friends gave him 
the ſlighteſt Aſſiſtance ; that, in ſhort, by 
thoſe Members of the Government who 
were in his Secret, he was intended 
rather to feel the Pulſe of the Ergli/h, by 
Way of Preparative to a more vigorous 
Defign for their Relief, which was then 
_ confidently whitper*d, if not as abſolutely 
defigned ; yet as expedient and neceſſary. 
I was ſenſible the Prince of Orange had No- 
tice of the Dukc's Preparations and Intent, 
as well as the other Invaſion of Argyle, 
which had juſt met with an unfortunate 
Concluſion ; but all was wink'd at, and it 
ſufficed for Decency's Sake, that he was re- 
ceived but cooly, and that the Princes Court 
on 1 | Put 


ut on all the ſeeming Indifference imagi- 
nable at what was paſſing under its Eyes. 


It was on this Occaſion, Madam, that 


Jaſſumed the Name of Ferguſſon, and, as 


my Brother and I had agreed, having 
taken none of our Servants with: me, I re- 


main'd quite undiſcovered, and, I muſt ſay 
this for the Duke, that he kept the Secret 
with an inviolable Fidelity. He gave me 
a Captain's Commiſſion, and, by the Time 
we landed, which was on June 11, 1685, 
at Lyme, a Sea-port Town in Dor/etſhire, 
J afſure your Ladyſhip, I was no Stranger 


to the Duties of my new Vocation. We 


had but eighty Followers, a very inconſi- 
derable Number at our Landing, and ſoon 


after his Grace publiſhed a Declaration to 


acquaint the Nation, that he had taken 


up Arms for the Maintenance of the Pro- 


teſtant Religion, which he aſſerted King 
Jumes had an Intent to extirpate, and de- 
clared, that he was the legitimate Son. 
of King Charles, who, he ſaid was 
married to his Mother. Your Lady- 


ſhip is no Stranger to the Sequel of this 


unfortunate - Affair, and that when the 
Duke was defeated, his Followers were en- 
creaſed to- about five Thouſand, of whom 
three Hundred were killed in the fatal Ac- 

| dion 
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tion of Sedgmore, near Bridgwater, and about 
one Thouſand in the Purſuit : A milder 


Death than many who eſcaped the Carnage 
of that Day, experienced from the Bar- 


barity of thoſe infernal Butchers, Jefferies and 
Kirk, You alſo know with what Rigour 


the King behaved to our unfortunate Chief, 
whoſe amiable Qualities deſerved a better 
Fate. But to return to myſelf, after ſuſ- 
training the Conflict, in which I could plain- 
iy perceive the Treachery of Lord Grey, 
who commanded our few Horſe, with a 
Courage and Reſolution that nothing could 
abate, and ſeeing the Rout was become 
general, I ſet Spurs to my Horſe, and 
rode off full Speed towards that Side on 
which they were not directing their Pur- 
ſuit, and, the Minute I got out of Sight of 
the F ield, I diſmounted, and ſeeing a Wood 
about a Mile before me, endeavoured to 


gain it, which I happily did, and ſtruck in- 


to the very thickeſt Part of it, being 


jaded and fatigued to the laſt Degree, and 


having a Wound open, which I had re- 
ceived in my Right Arm, and which was 
bleeding plentifully, beſide that I was faint 
for Want of Suſtenance. The firſt Thing 
that I did, was to fling myſelf on my 
Knees and return Thanks to God for my 


having gained a Naae of Safety, and the 
ſecond 
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ſecond was, to bind up my Wound with 
Parr of my Shirt and my Handkerchief, 
and I had the Pleaſure to obſerve it was not 
ina very dangerous Part, and but very flight, 
which was a new Cauſe of Thankfulne to 
that kind and good Being, who had ſo 
miraculouſly preſerved me. And now, I 
began to think of the Courſe I ſhould fol- 
low, ſtill ſtriking deeper into the Wood, 
to ſkreen myſelf from the Rage of my E- 
nemies, Which ſeemed to me a very diff- 
cult Matter, confidering I was very little 
acquainted with the Country, tho' I could: 
talk the Language perfectly, having been 
only once before in Somerſetſhire, when I 
was in England with my Father, where he 
had a very fine Seat and Eſtate, near the 
Mendip Hills, which, if I could contrive to 
reach, I made no Doubt of my Safety, as 

my real Name and Family were known to- 
no one but the Duke of Monmouth him- 
ſelf : But you will perceive that Provi- 
dence ordered it otherwiſe, by which I was 
preſerved from Deſtruction. Judge my Sur- 
prize, when, after about half an Pa 8 
Walk, I perceived the Plain to open on the 
other Side of the Wood, ſo that tho I had 
at firſt imagined it a large one, it appeared 
now to be but of a ſmall Extent, and, to 


increaſe my * I could perceive Par- 
e 
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ties of the King's Troops, riding full 
Speed ſeveral Ways, purſuing our van. 
quiſh'd People. My Terror was too great 
to be expreſſed, and was the only Thing 
that could contribute to haſten my back- 
ward Flight, which I continued, by ftrik- 
ing again into the thickeſt Part of my 
Aſylum, where, flinging myſelf upcn the 
Ground, I gave myſelf up to all the Hor- 
ror that my Condition inſpired, and was 
ſo weak and faint, that I began to aban- 
don all Hopes of Life. In this Condition 
I remained for near two Hours, when 1 
perceiving a ruſtling, ſeemingly pretty near 
me, and, raifing my Head, at ſome Paces 
diſtant, I faw an old Countryman, who 
was loading himſelf with ſome dry Sticks 
he had collected, and who, at Sight of me, 
feemed equally ſurprized with myſelf, My 
Dreſs was rich enough to excite his Atten- 
tion, and the Condition I was in, contri- 
buted to rob him of the Fear that at fiiſt 
aſſail'd him: Coming towards me, whilſt 
I beckoned him, my parch'd up Tongue 
being incapable to convey the Sound ef 
my Voice to any Diſtance, he cheared me 
by a Look of Compaſſion more expreſſive 
than could well be expected from a Man 
of his Appearance; and, ſtooping down to 
me, enquired by what Accident I came 
a on to 
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to be in that Condition? © But,” conti- 


nues he, © I need not make that Enquiry, 
« you mult be one of thoſe unfortunate 


 « Youths, who have experienc'd the Hor- 


« rors of this Day. Ah! Stranger, tis 
« happy for you, that I can furniſh you 


with a Place of Refuge from the Rage 


« of your Enemies ! I am too much in- 
« tereſted, alas ! in the Misfortunes you 
Cc partake of, to deny it you—you may 
« truſt me; for under this Appearance, 
« you have met with a Man that is no 
« Stranger to the Laws. of Humanity?“ 
Oh! my dear Lady! what Balm did theſe 
Expreſſions pour into my diſtreſſed Boſom ! 
i was enthuſiaſtic enough to look upon 
him as my Guardian Angel, {ſent expreſsly 
by Heaven for my Deliverance. I offered 
him a Handful of Gold, by Way of ac- 
cepting his Propoſal, and he ſurpriz'd'me 
ſtill more, by defiring me to reſerve it 
for my future Uſe, adding, I am not 
% mercenary—1 will have none of your 
Money Come, try to walk, and PlI con- 


duct you to a Place of Reſt and Re- 


“ freſhment, if haply we may reach it 
« without being noticed.” So ſaying, he 
help'd me to riſe, and I, filently, lean'd 
upon the Arm of my Prgſerver, Who, with 


no little Difficulty, carry'd me out of the 
Wood, 
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Wood, by another Route, and to a ſmall» 


but neat Cottage, where I was receiv'd by 
a decent old Swain and his Wife, who 
vy'd with each other in obeying the Or- 
ders of my Guide ; got me into a Bed, 
gave me ſome Refreſhment of ſuch Froyi- 
fions as they had, and, notwithſtanding the 
Danger and Oddity of my Situation, I ſoon 
fell into a profound Sleep, without enter. 
taining the leaſt Suſpicion of theſe hoſpi- 


table Strangers. Indeed my Fatigue was. 


too great, to afford my Mind any Pow- 
er of Reflection. I wak'd, and I ſoon 
was inform'd after fenrteen Hours Sleep, 
and found myſelf much refreſhed indeed, 
but, the Appearance of Things about me, 
ſeem'd much changed. I could find none 
of my Cloaths; but, on the Bed, lay an 
old Country Coat, with other Parts of the 
like Dreſs, and my Arm I found had been 
dreſs'd and was tolerably ealy: I muft 
own, I began to ſuſpect the Honeſty of my 
new Friends, and that my Gold had arm'd 
them againſt me ; but then I conſidered, 
that, weak as I was when in the Wood, I 
was a very eaſy Prey, and might have 
been robb'd and then deliver'd to the E- 
nemy ; befides, the Care which was taken 
of my Wound and the Reception I met 
with, ſerved to refute ſuch Notions, "UN 
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f was not long in Suſpence ; for my 
old Hoſt came up, and with great Civi- 


lity enquir'd after my Health, and foon 


after was ſucceeded by my kind Preſerver, 
who thus accoſted me. © I make no Doubt, 

« Sir, of your Surprize, at finding your- 
« ſelf ſtrip'd of your Cloaths and Mo- 
« ney ; but it has been done with a De- 
« fign to preſerve you: Know, that the 


ce poor Man who lives in this Cottage, 
had a Son, who engag'd with the Duke 


« of Monmouth, and was probably kill'd 
« at the Battle of Sedgmore, for he has not 
appeared fince : He was. fent by his Fa- 
« ther to join his Grace of Monmouth, 


© from a Conviction, that he landed for 


« the Preſervaion of the Proteſtant Re- 
" ligion. His joining the Rebels, as their 
ill Succeſs obliges us to call them, was 
„ known to no one, which afforded vou 
* this Place of Safety. Whilſt you ſlept, 
* they have had many of the King? 8. 
* Troops, who have Called here in the 
Purſuit,, but it being known in the 
hs neighbouring Village, that they have a 
Son, a labouring Man, it was eaſy to 
perſuade them, you was this Son and 
* ſick; but then, had your Cloaths re- 


as mained, it would have contradicted all 


6 {uct 
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* ſuch Aſſertions. For this Purpoſe, I 
* caus'd them to be remov'd, and, when 
you are able to travel, I will conduct 
you to a ſafer and more commodious 
*« Situation, where you may remain till 
you embark for ſome foreign Part, or 
obtain your Pardon; for your Perſon 
* and Manner convince me, that you are 
4 a Gentleman of ſome Conſideration, and, 
* believe me, your Countenance intitled 
* you to my Friendſhip the Inſtant I 
*« firſt ſet Eyes on you: You was quite 
* infenſible 1 had your Arm dreſs'd, 
& which was done by a very ſkilful Sur: 
* geon from Aſcot, Who has commiſſioned e 
* me to acquaint, you, that in a few c 
Days your Wound will be cured.” By 0 
this Time I had transformed myſelf into 0 
a Peaſant, and, ſtruck with Gratitude, Tu 
hugg'd this ſeeming Country Lout in my g 
Arms, whoſe Language ſo belied his Drels; f. 
and cry'd out: Generous Man ! let ill 
* tuffice/to acquaint you, that if Provi- 
& dence ſhould bleſs my Eſcape, you will | c 
*© not, nor ſhall have Cauſe to repent of . 
** your Humanity. Bluſh Titles and c, 
$f Riches, if, in ruſtic Guiſe and rural fl 
66 Seats is found ſuch Goodnels, ſuch diſin- 
ce tereſted Benevolence! Lead me where 


& you will—I regaxd you as my better 
f «© Genius 


* 
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c Genius you have reliev'd me from 
Kfbeſtruction, and you have done it in fo 
© noble a Manner, as to captivate my ve- 
ry Soul !—But, worthy Man, help me 
© to leave with theſe honeſt Friends, tome 
« Token of my Bounty, to recompence 
them for what they have done and ſuf- 
 fered upon my Account,” * Trouble 
© not yourſelf,” he reply'd, “ about them, 
« I will put it in your Power, before you 
leave the County, to be ſerviceable to 
« them in what Way you may think pra- 


** 


X o 


* 


* per ;—but come, your Breakfaſt is rea- 


« dy, and, if you'll permit me, I'll do my- 
« ſelf the Honour to partake of it with 
«you; for I came from Home faſting.” 

Our Repaſt conſiſted of a Meſs of whole- 
ſome Pottage, which was well reliſhed, 
and I thought I never eat any Thing with 
a greater Appetite: And my Companion 
ſaid ſmiling, © Young Gentleman, I did 
% not expect you would have done fo 
% mich Honour to our coarſe Fare; as 
this is little more than the Proviſion Na- 
„ture has given us, untainted with the 
«© modiſh Incentives to Appetite, which 
* tho? for a while they pleaſe, leave Diſ- 
* eaſes and Death behind them,” © My 
“ Friend,” I reply'd, „“ tho' I own to 
a you, that I never breakfaſted fo plainly, 

ye 
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yet I am pleas'd with my Fare, and 
hope, my preſent Diſtreſs will learn me 
more Wiſdom than I ever yet knew ;— 

to moderate my Appetites and Paſſions, 


to ſtifle the Calls of Luxury and Extra- 


vagance, and to practiſe that Good-Will 
and Humanity towards my Fellow Crea- 
tures, that may ſtand in -need of my 
Affiſtance, which I have been ſo fortu- 
nate to receive from you.“ Excel- 
lent Sentiments indeed! Ah!“ he cry'd, 
Why at this Rate, I ſhall be det. 
greatly rewarded for my Pains ; for 
know this, Sir, that I am more rejoic'd 
at ſuch a Return, than if you could be- 
ſtow upon me Thouſands: Yes, young 
Gentleman, ever remember the Con- 
dition I relieved you from—Go thou ond 


do likewiſe The Wretch that can, with 


an obdurate Breaſt, ſee the Misfortunes 
of his Fellow Mortals, and refuſe them 
all the Aſſiſtance in his Power can ſay, 
I live only for my own little Gratifica- 
tions—That Wretch, I ſay, muſt never 
hope for Happineſs hereafter, througi 
the Mediation of that bleſſed Perſon, 


Whoſe Goſpel dictated nothing but Lov- 


ing-Kindneſs, Charity and Good-Will 
to all Mankind: Ah! Stranger, if what 


I have * or ſhall do, has the Effect 


* 66. upon 
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« upon your future Life, you need name 
« ng other Reward—1 ſhall be but too 
« richly paid!“ My dear Lady, do you 
ſuppoſe I could look otherwite, than with 
the greateſt Reverence and Reſpect upon 
this excellent Creature, whoſe Heart ſeem'd 
to diſtend with benevolent Warmth ; whoſe. 
Face glow'd with the Sentiments he ut» 
tered ?—My Soul, was, as 1t were, wonder- 
fuily elevated, ana I heard him with the 
Veneration erſt paid to an Oracle. A thou- 
ſand Times I was going to aſk him, how 
his Mind became lo elevated above his 
Condition, and as often the Reſpect he 
had inſpired me with bridled my Tongue. 
Soon after he left me, and I did not ſee 
tim till the next Morning, during which 
Interval, as often as the old Huſbandman 
or his Wife came in my Way, I endea- 
your'd to learn the true Character of this 
worthy Seer; for, in ſhort, I had conceiy'd 
a higher Opinion of him than ever I had 
of any Mortal before; but they ſeem'd not 
to attend to, or underſtang my Enquiries, 
and as to directly aſking them, I thought it 
impertinent, as, no doubt, I ſhould ſoon 
know more of ſo uncommon a Character. 
In this Retreat, which nothing bur Neceſ- 
ity could have made me bear with tole+ 
table Patience, ſtiv'd up next the Thatch 
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of a ſmall Cottage, with hardly Room ſuf. 
ficient for two Perſons to ſtand or lie in, 
J heard hourly of the Depredations com- 
mitted by the King's Troops, upon all 
' thoſe who had bcen ſuſpected of favour- 
ing Monmouth's Party, and of their cruel 
Ulage of the unhappy Priſoners who had 
fallen into their Hands, who were driven 
before them like Sheep going to the Slaugh- 
ter. © Ah!” IT often ſaid to myſelf, © how 
& happy have I been to * the Pas 
ce of theſe furious Brutes ;—I may ſay 
* much happier than I deſerve, who, with- 
& out any other Inducement than the idle 


& Gratification of a new Whim, could 


* withſtand the Tears and Perſuaſions of 
© a Brother, and fly far from the Aſſiſtance 
* of my Friends !—Ah ! my Rutland, lit- 
„ tle do you think, that your Brother is 
& reduc'd to this dire Diſtreſs.” Then, 
again, I would endeavour to varniſh over 
my Behaviour, by ſuch Conſiderations as 
theſe : © Ought I to blame myſelf, who 
© have done no more than every Friend 
% to his Country ſhould do, than every 
© Lover of Mankind? I have ſtood forth 
for thoſe invaluable Blefhngs Liberty 
and Religion, without which the World 
& would be, muſt be wretched, and ſhall 


I repine at the Conſequences of my lau- 
| dable 


LY 
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« dable Purpoſes being defeated? No, 


rather let me view Chains and Death i it- 
« ſelf with Chearfulneſs, and rejoice in 


« becoming a. Martyr tor the Good of the 


« Public = Partons of my Rank, it is 
& plain, are born for others more than for 
« themſelves; they, as a Compenſation to 
« others, for the Superiority they are he- 
« reditarily bleſs'd with ; for that partial 
« Diſtribution they receive of woridly Ho- 
% nours and Riches, ſhould be the firſt to 
ſtand in the Gap againſt Injuſtice and 
« Oppreffion ; therefore let me be confi- 
© dent, that Heaven will look upon my 
i Actions with a favourable Eye, and will 
« extricate. me out of my preſent Misfor- 
tunes.“ As Lucan has made Cato ſay, 


Need wwe be told, that Force ſhould never make 

4 Patriot, in his Country's Cauſe, turn bach? 

Need wwe be told, if Fortune on us frown, 

Or if with Glory, Heaven our Arms ſhould 
croton, 

That, not our Loſs, nor our defir'd rect 

Can make our Virtue either more or leſs * 


« Then farewell all repining at my pre- 
* ſent Condition, I ſhould have rather 
* rejoic'd at it—TI, who mum look wr 


on myſelf as ſuffering for . the pub- 
wh 
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Thus did I ſtrive to conſole myſelf in 


to our own Faults. | h 
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lic Weal—Could I do otherwiſe than 1 


La 


did ? Did my youthful wayward Incli- 


nation prevail, or did the Fire of Pa. 
0 triotiſm inſpire me ? —Yes, 1 could not 


** 


— See the Suffering's of my Fellow Creatures, 

And own myſelf a Man :— 

All that bear this are Villains, and Tone, 

Not to rouſe up at the great Call of Nature, | 

And check the Gr o of theſe fell Roy al 
Spoilers, 

Who make us Slaves, and tell us *tis our 
Charter,” 


my aukward Solitude ; forgetting, with 
all my Love of Truth, to place my Mis- 
fortune to the Account of Raſhneſs, F olly, 
Ambition and headſtrong Inclination ; ſo 
caſy is it for us to perſuade ourſelves we 
are in the right, ſuch a Partiality we ſhew I « 


It was late in the Morning before II V 
ſet Eyes on my worthy Friend, who then h. 
came to me, and ſaid, with Joy in his 
Countenance, I told you, we could pleaſe 


„Heaven and procure its Favour no way w 
„ more ſurely, than by good and charita- V 
mM 


<c ble Deeds—1 have been rewarded this 
60 Day 
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« Day for my Humanity to you, Sir, by 


« a very ſignal Act of Providence in my 
« Behalf, and we may now fafely leave 


« this Place: My Habitation is about 
three Miles hence, and we will ſet out, 


0 
« ſoon after it is duſk ; tho? I think there 
e can now be. little or no Danger, as the 
« Farl of Feverſham has ordered in all his 
e ſcattered Parties, and, is marching to- 
« wards Taunton, You ſhall then know 
« truly, who it is you think yourſelt 
« ſo obliged to, and who is as much re- 
« . joiced at your Safety, as you. can be 

* yourſelf : 
that have been preſented to theſe Eyes, 


Lk 


« ever ſince that moſt fatal Action upon 
« the Moor, are enough to harrow up the 
Soul! this poor Country already 
% ſuffers ſeverely for its Oppoſition to 


« yery 


« Tyranny, and God knows where our 


© Tormentors. will end,” I could not 
help ſhedding Tears at this Conclufion, and 


at the Remembrance of my dear Monmouth, 


who, my F n told 1 had not yet been | 


heard of. 


As ſoon as the Sun had diſappeared, 
we took Leave of our kind Hoſt and his 


Wife, tellmg them they ſhould hear from 
me before J quitted the Country, The 
| | K 5 good 


Oh! the Sights ef Horror 


— . 
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gcod old Couple ſhed Tears at my Depar- 
ture, avd begg' d me to think of nothing 
but my own Safety—they were well paid 
already. What could I think, my dear La- 
dy, ot all this We generally belic ve, that 
the Bulk of Mankind are mercileſs and 
inhuman to each other, and that nothing 
but a View to Intereſt, can ſway them to 
benevolent Actions. But how different a 
Scene did I experience; my Life was ſav'd, 
I was ſuccoured und ſupported, and yet 
all Rewards were deel'ned; the very Men- 
tion of any Return was painful to 25 


e waved ! 


We kept, flently jogging on, ro 
the moſt private and unfrequented Ways, 
and, without any Accident, arriv'd at ano- 
ther little Cottage, where my Deliverer 
deſired me to tarry ſome Minutes, whilſt 
he went before me, and, returning, he 
took me by the Hand, and ſoon led me 
a back Way towards a handſomie Houſe, 
and into a very elegant Apartment, where 
we were met by a Gentlewoman and a 
Youth about my Age, to whom he pre- 
ſented me, ſaying, © See, my Dear, the 
« Fruits of iny Labour !—Behold the Ob- 
« ject that bas ſo long employ'd my 


«© Cares, and own I am well paid, by an 
COON « Oppor- 
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60 Opportonit) of preſerving one of the 
« moſt amiable of Men! <© See Sir,” 

continued he, addreſfirg himſelf to me, 
« a good Woman who has been in much 
(6 Pain on your Account, and a Youth like 
« you, Whom 1 have alſo preſerved from 
« DeſtruEtion!” I hey both received my 
Complements with Abundance of genteel 
Returns, and I conceived the greateſt Lik- 
ing for them, at firſt Sight. Then af- 
ter having drank a. Cordial that the good 
Lady olfered me, I Was ſhewn by my 
Friend into a handſome Chamber, Where 
my Cloaths lay, and putting my Purſe in- 
to my Hand, he ſaid, Here, Sir, is your 
„Money, tho you will have no Occaſion _ 
„for it, here: And on that Chair, lies a 
« Suit of .Cloaths, that if not quite. ſo 
e rich as your own, will ſerve to diſguiſe 
« you. This Apartment is yours whillt 
« you ſtay under my Roof, and fo is eve- 
„ry thing in my Poſſcſlion : And now... 
«* I'll go myſelf and make a Transforma- | 
tion, and appear before you, as the Per- 
„ ſon Lreally am.“ I made all the grate- 
ful Returns pofſble for this Addition of 
Kindneſs, and ſeeing Water, Towel and 
every Thing before me, I got rid of my 
heels Weeds, waſh'd, put on a fine 


Shirt, that lay ready for me, and, in about 


* 


8 


Pp 


196 The Happy ORPHANS, 


half an Hour, made my Appearance ia 
the Pariour again. There was now a Gen. 
tleman in the Habit of a Clergyman, 


whom I accoſted in the moſt becoming 


Manner; but, judge my Surprize, when 


upon his ſpeaking, I found him to be the 
very Perſon who had ſav'd my Life. His 
Wife and Son, for ſo, I was now inform'd, 


the amiable Youth ſtood related to him, 


could not help ſmiling at the Wonder 1 
expreſſed, and the excellent Divine, now 


freed from his clouniſh Dreſs and affected 


Roughneſs of Speech, ſoon eonvinc'd me, 
he was as polite and well bred as he was 
compaſhonate, After a good Supper of 
the beſt Proviſions that could be procured, 
we fat down over a Bottle of Wine, and 


then he thus addreſſed me. You fee, 


4 Sir, now, undiſguiſed, the Perſon who ſo 
« providentially came to your Aſſiſtance 
« and, indecd, it ſeems a particular Act 
« of the Divine Being in your Favour, 
4% and ſo J hope you will ever eſteem it: 


«« For it was purely accidental that I came 
ec to the Spot where I found you; I was 
ec ſeeking after that Youth, who, by my 


« Permiſſion, had repair'd to the Duke of 
«© Afonmouth's Standard, and, in my Way, 


« determined if poſſible, to relieve any 


other unfortunate Men whom Heaven 
| * « might 
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might throw in my Way. It has been 
my Happineſs not to be ſuſpected by 
the Goverament, tho' I have, in my 
Sphere, been an Oppoſer Of all illegal 
Acts in this Vicinity, and we have had 


many bigotted Magittrates impofed upon 


us in this Reign: There has indeed been 
Reaſon enough to complain. I always 


helditas an Axiom, that a Papiſt Ma- 


rate over a Proteſtant Pans was 


a great Abſurdity, and I ſurmize, from 


the Temper of his preſent Majeſty, 


which is ſevere, gloomy, and ſowered by 


the abominable Tenets of the Superſti- 
tion he is a Slave to, that his Reign 


will not be long over us. I thought 
God's Timefor his Expulfion was now at 


Hand, which made me not reſtrain my 
Son's Inclination to repair to.the Duke 
of Monmouth, whilſt I employ'd my 
Prayers for the Succeſs of his Arms: 
But I was deceiv'd by my too ſanguine 


Hopes, and muft, yet a while, tempo- 


rize for my own Preſervation. Twas 


the Thicket where I diſcovered you, 
that we had agreed, if Fortune frown'd 
upon his Party, he ſhould fly to, and, 
there I promiſed to: meet him; for 
which Purpoſe I clad myſelf in ruſtick 


Weeds, and prowled about, cutting Fire- 
1 « Woad 
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Wood, by waich I paſſed the ſeveral 
+ N es tac Ring had out, without be. 

g Tuſpected, You may judge that ! 
was ſomeuh. t diſappointed by finding 
yu: t2:TL, Sir, inſtcad of my Son; bi, 
in a few Hours after, I alſo recovered 
him, and put two more of the flyi ying 
Party into Places of Safety. The ho- 
nzſt Man at whoſe Cabin you was con- 
cealed, is one of my Pariſhioners, 2 
Fellow of Integrity, and averſe to the 
preſent Geveriment. Poor Man his 
Son was amonꝑſt the ſlain! God's Will 
be done !—As to my Son, Who I beg 


may reap a S1are in your Friendſhi 
he came but ſeven Days ſince, into thek 
Farts, from Oxford, 'and fo privately, 
' tla his Arrival is not known and 


therefore, you wil! both paſs very well 


to Morrow, as having come t.gether 


from the Unive:fity, where you wer 
Chums, and you had better re nain 
ſome W-eks with me to avo d Sufj- 
cion. Let us return Toanks to the A. 
mighty Creator and Ruler of the Univer, 


for beſo his in. ſtimable Mercies, and may 
they have a proper Effect mo the Conduct 


af our ſuture * ves. 


ein nan | aſſure 
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I aJure yo:r Ladyſhip, that I was in * 
preſf.d, at this Moment, with ſuch a Senſe 


of my wonderful and miraculous Eſcape, that 
] could not help joining the Tears of the 
Family at this Concluiion of my excellent 
Friend, and, taking his Son in my Arms, 
I embrac'd him, and cry'd, “ Let us 


« hereafter be Brothers I May I live to re- 


« pay to your good Qualities What I owe to 
« your worthy Father!“ He received my 


Careſſes, in a Manner that greatly pre- 


oſſoſſed me in his Favour, and I after- 
wards found him to be a very intelligent 


and amiable Youth, and, for Honour and 
Integrity, a Copy of his Sire. Turning 
to my Preſerver, I faid, & Reverend. Sir, 


«© whoſe Actions are fo agreeable to his holy 
“Calling, I have ſuch a Senſe of your Kind- 


bas neis and Benevolence; my Gratitude is 
«© fo abundant, that I want Words to ex- 


« preſs them: Let me make a Secret of 
« nothing to Perſons whom I already to 


« tenderly eſteem—I am ſecond Son to 


« the late, and Brother to the preſent 
« Lord Rutland, who has an Eſtate not 
&« far diſtant from this Part of your Coun- 
ty, my own Fortune is far from inconſi- 
« derable, and, let me aſſure you, that, as 


© long as I breathe, it ſhall be at your 
0 TS ©» * ie 
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“Service, and I'll omit no Opportunity 
* of promoting your Intereſt!' -I was 
going on further; but what I had alrea- 
dy ſaid, had Nach” an Effect upon my Au- 


dience, as put an immediate Stop to my 


Speech: The Wife gazed upon me with 


a Kind of Rapture, the Son ſeiz'd my 
Hand, and carried it reſpectfully to his 


Lips, and my old Friend ſprung, at once, 
from his Seat, and throwing his Arms 


round my Neck, cry'd, Heavens! I 
« thank you chat have enabled me to 
* ſave the Son of ſo worthy, ſo kind, fo 
good a Patron, of whom TI have re- 


& ceived ſo many Benefits Oh! Sir, for- 
give theſe Tears; they are Tears of Gra- 


« titude, to the Memory of my excellent 
«© Benefactor; your Father, whoſe Chap- 
% lain I was many Years, who gave me 
*& this Living, and who was one of the 
«© beſt Men that ever breathed ! I now, 
© no longer wonder at the Reverence and 
we Affection with which I was ſtruck, at 
« the firſt Sight of you, my dear, young 
«© T:ord 12, J have heard of you, Sir, 
« and tho' you don't remember it, ſaw 
« you at the Burial of my good Lord, 
« and yet could not, dull as I was, recol- 
e le& you before, —and then, the Impro- 
bability—nay, the ſeeming * 
| « 0 
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« of your being here and being here up- 
on ſuch: an. Occaſion, rendered me ſtill 
% more blind. to, thoſe well. known. Fea- 
« tures of. your Family,, which. are: very 
« diſtinguiſhable in. your. Face.—Pardon. 
us, Sir, for any innocent Diſreſpect we: 
% may have been guilty. of- from hence- 
« forth, Land mine, and every thing be- 
« longing to me, are yours, to diſpoſe of 
«. as you think fit. What, is it poſſi- 
« ble,” I. return'd “ is it Mr. Bridges, 


of whom I have heard fo many friendly 


Things ſaid by my Father, to whom F 
« owe that Jam here? the Exceſs of my 


4 Satisfaction. is too great !—How unta- 


«. thomable are the Ways of Providence!” 


We were ſometime before we became. 
calm, and then we adjoin'd to our- ſeveral 
Apartments, after mntual Complements, 
our Diſcourſe. having kept us up till near 
three O'Clock in the Morning. I flept 
ſoundly and comfortably this Night, my 
Regrets were almoſt chaſed. away, and IL 
rejoic'd in being amongſt the old Friends 
of my Family,' which contributed to ſoften. 
and to lengthen my Repoſe.. 


At Ten, the next Morning, I left my- 
Chamber, and found Mr. Bridges was up: 
wes = - © ©” bene” 
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b fore me, and his Spouſe having bad but 
a bad Night, we breakfaſtcd without her, 
agd' Ne then converſed upon my Affairs. 
J told him my Motives for coming to. 
England, and that I knzw I was perfect- 
ly fate, no one but my Brother and his 
Grace of Afonmouth being privy to my 
Deſign: Therefore, I ſubmitted it to lis. 
Diſcretion, whether I ſhould venture to my 
Fatae.'s Scat, as juſt come from abroad, 
Or Endeavour to leave the Kingdom with. 

it vifiting it, or any of my Friends; 
His Reaſons were very convincing againſt 
the former of theſe Attempts, t leaſt till 
he had been over to the Seat, and ſeen 
bow Matters Went, and til} we heard the 
Fate of the Duke of Monmouth from Lon- 
dn. I agreed to all he propos'd, and, 
tue next A't:rnoon, he rode over to our 
Friends, and, as it was above twenty 
Allies, it was not likely we ſhould fee him 
tali tie ſ-cczeding Morning, therefor: my 
Companion, young Pridges, and myſelf, 
togk the Diverſion of Angling in a fine 
Fih-Pond in the Garden, during his 
Ablence, and ſerretimes read; for le 
h:d a moſt judicionſly ſelected Library. 
NMeant'me my old Hoſt, at the Cottage, 
_ Ecxaiag over, I took an Opportunity to 
grit hir With fifty Pieces of Gold, in 
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Reward for his late Fidelity, which I could 
not get him to accept, till I laid my Com- 
mands on him for that Purpoſe. Mrs. Bridges 
on her Part, contrived all the Ways the 
could to make my Sojourn pleaſant to me, 
and plentifully ſupplied her Table with 
every Dainty that an almoſt exhauſted 
Neighbourhood could afford; fo that I 
was now again as it were, in my proper 
Element, and began to breathe, and to be: 
chearful after my late Fatigues, I know 
your Ladyſhip's Sentiments; but tho” I 
am ſenſible you will condemn all the Raſh- 


neſs of my Attempt, and very ſeverely 


blame, perhaps, the Behaviour of my re- 


verend Friend, in Relation. to the preſent 
Government, yet I will not now enger into 


my Defence: It ſhall ſuffice, that I only, 
once for all, juſt hint ro you, that the 
Maxims of Policy we had imbibei}, were 
lich as have always had a great Number of 
Partiſans, who have allowed Reſiſtance to 
be lawful ;. tho” I own, it is a very diſ- 
puted Point, when that Refi.iance ſhall. be- 
eome juſt and neceſſary. With Regard: to- 
myſelf, I hope your Ladythip will conti- 
der the Manner of my Ed.rcation, Which. 
had furniſhed me with a thomfand: Rea- 


ſons in Defence of a reſiſli ig People, and 


very t-w 'n. Faycur of a. di pe eneing Power 
aſſumed: 


————— » 
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aſſumed by the Sovereign which has been 


a 


main Source of all the Misfortunes of 


the Stewart Famil y. 


The next Day Mr. Bridgts join'd us, | 


and, after he had taken ſome Refreſhment, 
we fat down in eager Expectation. of the 


Intelligence he brought us, which he de- 


wveredl 1 in the wing Words. 


iff My dear Sir, again we have ſufficient 


«c 
«c 
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ſurrection. 


and manifeſt Occaſion to bleſs Almighty 
God, for his viſible Protection of us! 


Had you ventured to have gone to 


your Brother's Seat, you had been ruined. 


It is now in the Poſſeſſion of the King's 
Troops, Who have not behaved in the 
moſt friendly Manner, and, indeed, the 


whole Vicinity has more che Aſpect of 


a conquered Country, than of a Divi- 
ſion of the Kingdom, which, except 
as to a few Particulars, cannot be ſaid. 
to have been very guilty of the late In- 
I had a Conference with 
Mr. Baylis, my Lord, your Brother's 
Steward, and foon found out the Rea- 


ſon of this Severity to the Eſtates of 


your Family. Your noble Brother, who, 


I ſuppoſe full of Anxiety for your Safe- 


ty, — to Holland almoſt as oon as 
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you embarked, had early Intelligence of 
« the Duke's Defeat: Upon which he 
« diſpatched Letters to all your Friends, 
« and Relations at Court, back'd: by the 
« Prince of Orange, wherein he told them, 
« that he ſuſpected you was. with the 
« Duke, and befought them to do all. 
they could, to ſkreen you from the Mis- 
«« fortunes you had drawn upon yourſelf, 
« and to endeavour to ſave your Life, if it 
« ſhould chance, which he did not doubt, 
e that you ſhouldbe taken Priſoner. Theſe 
« [.ctters. came over by a particular Ex- 
« preſs, and Application being made te 
« the King thereon, he was ſo exaſpe- 
« rated,. that he ordered your Name to be 
c included in his Proclamation for the 
CD Diſcovery of the Delinquents, and Search 
was made wherever there was the leaft 
« Probability of your having retired. 
Judge now, my dear Sir, if we have 
«© not treſh Motives to bleſs God for your 
« preſent Safety, and for your miraculous. 
% Preſervation ? My Advice, conſequent to 
* . Intelligence, is this, that you con- 
© tinue very private with me, for ſome 
“Time, 'tilÞ I have an Opportunity, by 
* my Agents at Briſtol, to procure you a 
4 ſafe Paſſage out of theſe Dominions.. 
The Duke is in the Tower, and, I make 
. — 


— 
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% no Doubt, will be brought to the B e; 
and, I fear, the Mercy chat will be thew'd 
5 to bis Followers will be Crucky, Oh! 
* that my unhappy Countrymen had not 
entered upon this raſh Attempt, or that 
they had ſucceeded! May my own pri- 
«© vate Shaue in this Tranſaction be for- 
given, and may it teach me, on all fo. 
„ ture Occaſions, to wait God's Time, not 
to attempt to forward it by human Wil. 
« dom!” Here the good Man wept, and 
we all mournfully join d our Tears and La- 
mentations together. Ly 


J was, you need make no Doubt, un- 
der a great Diſmay at this Relation ; for 
young Mind. had flatter'd itſelf with 
ſtaying ſome Time in England, endeavour- 
— ing to ſer ve, privatehy, his Grace of Mon- 
mouth, among our Relations and Fricnis, 
and many more ſuch Idbeneſſes, which my 
ſanguine Defires and Hopes ſiiggeſted: 
And again, I trembled at the Conſequences 
that migat reſult to our Family, by my 
riſing up in Arms againſt the Government; 
for, tho my own Fortune, chiefly confiſt- 
ing of Stock in the foreign Funds, was in 
no Hazard of Confiſcation, yet it might 
edge their Reſentment agan ft my Brother 


4 dur Friends, and it is * well-known, 
that 
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cern. Bur, O! my dear Lady, amidſt all 


The Happy ORPHANS. 207 
that whether Occafion is given or no, cot- 
rupt Miniſters, by their vile Emiſſaries, may 


always contrive Means, and very frequent- 


ly do, to wreck their Vengeance upon the 
Objects of their Hatred or their Fear; 
for bad Men may always be ſaid to be 
in Fear, and fulk ef black and dark Suſ- 
picions. I, however, very readily con- 
ſented to what Mr. Bridges propoſed, and 
was farther induced thercto, in a Viſit I 
received from Mr. Baylis, that worthy Ser- 
vant of our Famiiy, who, full of Con- 
cern, alſo, for my Safety, urg'd me to be 
very recluſe, and to comply in every Thing 
with my excellent Friend's Advice. By 
his M-ans I received five h.ndred Pounds, 


in Addition to my ſmall Stock, and conti- 


nued for above a Month, enjoying all the 
Pl aſures that our Villa could furniſh, and 
bleſs'd with the improving Converſation 
of the amiable Family whoſe Gueſt I was. 
All this Time no unlucky Accident had 


happened, that could give the leaſt Suſ- 


picion of me to the Ne eighbourhood, and 
the Secret remained the more ſecure, as 
our Domeſticks conſiſted but of a Man 
and a Maid Servant, grown grey in the 
Service of their Maſter, and who made 
his Intereſt and Pleaſure their main Con- 
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named Burton, 


mean time, the 
me a Stock of Sweetmeats and Cor- 
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my Security, how great were my Regrets, 
to 0 . of the barbarous Execution of my 


Friend Monmouth, and of many otliers whom 


I had. entertained a F riendihip for, in our 
The Tears. I ſhed, and the 


little: Army. 
Grief I could not help expreſſing, were a 
Teſtimony of my ſincere Affection ſor that 


| amiable, that unfortunate. Prince. 


Mr. Bridges had been twice to. Briſ- 


ol, in this Space, and, at his ſecond V fit, 
found a Veſſel, that was juſt then cleared 
out for Rotterdam, the Captain of which, 
happened to be an. old 
Man of. 


and an. intimate Acquaintance,, a 
Senſe and Humanity: With him. he 
agreed for my Paſſage, 
commodations on: board. his Ship, which: 
was to unmoor, in three Days from the 
Time of his Agreement with him, and, 
good Mrs.. Bridges,. got 


dials, enough to ſerve. for the Refreſn- 
ments of an Eaſi=Mndia Voyage. My part- 
ing with her and her Son, was a very ten- 
der Scene; for I. regarded her as a Mo- 
ther almoſt; and her Son as my Brother, 
their Behaviour had been. fo kind and fo 
winning. It was with the utmoſt Diffi- 


culty, that I could prevail upon her to, 


accept 


, and the beſt Ac- 
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accept of a Preſent of fifty Guineas, and 
to my young Friend, as a Token of my 
Affection, I gave a rich Diamond Ring 
from my Finger, promiſing in future Days, 
to make his Intereſt my own, I alſo left 
2 handſome Gratuity for the two Servants, 
and we ſet out, the reverend Gentleman, 
myſelf, and Baylis, who both knew the 
Paſſes of the Country ſo well, that we ar- 
rived in the opulent City of Briſtol, with 
out the leaſt Moleſtation or Enquiry at- 
ter me, notwithſtanding the King had 
Spies in many Places thro' which we were 
obliged to paſs ; but, indeed, I travelled 


as Mr, Baylis's Servant, in my Brother's 


Livery, which help'd to diſguiſe my true 
Quality. We ſtaid at the Agent's but 
till it was dark, and a Boat waiting for 
us at the Back of his Houſe, we were 


conveyed on board the Veſſel, which had 


fallen down to Kingroad in the Morn- 
ing. We were no ſooner in the Cabin, 
than, the Captain having left us to take 


Leave of each other, the good Mr. Bridges 
fell upon his Knees, and in a ſhort Ejacu- 
lation returned T h 


anks to God for the 
Mercies and Favours he had vouchſafed 


to grant us, and for my Deliverance from 


the revengeful and blood=thirſty Enemy. 


We joined therein with great Dovoutneſs 


and 
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and Feryenay, and, after ſtaying 1 
ſome Minutes, we parted, ſhedding 'T.ars 
on both Sides. In a few Hours after our 
Separation, the Wind ſpringing up fair, 
w2 made Sail, and happily got out of the 
Bristol Chanuel, which relieved me from all 
Fe ar and Apprehenfion for my own Safe- 
ty. Captain Burton, was a moſt worthy 
Creature, and I received a conſiderable deal 
of Pleaſure in his Converſation during my 
' Paſſage, which was terminated, without 
any very extraordinary Occurerce, by my 
Arrival at Rotterdam, when I made him 
accept of ſo conſiderable a Preſent, as fur- 
prized him, and made him, tho” he did 
nat know me, pay me a Ref pect at Part- 
ing, due to no Perſon under my Rank. T 


Thus you IF m2 Malam, once more 
breathing the Air of Freedom, and wirh- 
out any Pain for the Safety of my Perſon; 
bur, ip order to inſure that Saſety the bet- 
ter, I reſolved to change my Name, to ac- 
cuſtom myſelf to ſpeak nothing but French, 
to aſſume the Gaiety of that Nation, of 
which I naturally poſſeſſed a conſiderable 
Share, and, for ſome Years, to viſit nei- 
ther Holland or England, the latter having 
Emiffaries enough in every Court, capable 


of gratifying its e by the baſeſt 
* 
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Means. Of this Reſolution I acquainted 


my Erotlier, by Letter, which he approved 


of, and, the better to carry it into Execu- 
tiou, ditcharged, with proper Gratuitics, all 
our old Scrvants, and we met at Ghent as 
if we had been perfect Strangers, ſeem'd to 
take a ſudden Fancy to each other, and to 


commence an Intimacy, Which determined 
us to travel together. My Brother put a 
great Force upon himſelf, as well as I did, 


at firſt, upon this Concealment of our Re- 
lation to each other; but, at laſt, it be- 


came familiar, and we diverted ourſelves 


with the Confufion and Suſpence it oft-n 
put Perſons into, who would have us to 
be Brothers, whether we would or no ; for 
indeed, there 1s, to this Day, a moſt fur- 


prizing Reſemblance betwixt us. I ſhould 


have told you, that I was received by this 
dear Youth, like one riſen from the Dead, 
and the little Separation we had enqured, 
and the Danger I had encountered, ſerved 
ſtill more and more to endear us to each 
other, | 


We now thovght proper to alter the 


firſt Plan laid down for our Travels, and to 


fee France in our Way to Jah, and from 


thence to go to Germany: Agreeably to 
this Reſolution, after ſtaying ſome Weeks 


at 
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at Ghent, Namur and many other principal 
Cities of Flanders, we came to Parts, pay- 
ing Viſits to every noted Place in our 
Route, where we have now been ſome 
Months, and I muſt fay that we have been 
| honoured by the Notice and Regard of 
the great and the Learned, ſo much, fince 
our Arrival, that it has detained us for a 
longer Time than we at firft propoſed to 
ſtay ; and tho” I am a little ſuſpected to have 
been concerned in the Engliſh Troubles, 
from the, Acquaintance I have contracted 
with three or four learned Refugees of that 
Nation, who, however, I never truſted 
with any of my Secrets; as I have ever 
ſtudioully avoided either to diſcourſe of 
Politics or Religion, and have rather 
aimed at the Character of the Gay, Airy 
and pallant Frenchman, JI have left little 
room to judge my being other than what! 
pretend to be: Tis true, the gloomy, 
Enxgęliſb Ambaſſador, has ſomehow or other 
conceived (I believe, merely becauſe he 
would appear deep and important) that I 
am in Connections with thefe Engli/h Ex- 
yes, prejudiciat to his Maſter's Intereſt, 
and takes upon him to watch me very 
cloſely ; but I thank him, I'll bring my- 
ſelf into no more Scrapes; and, with eve- 
ry one elſe I live in the greateſt Harmo- 
+ toad ny 
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ny and Friendſhip ; nay, fo well I can diſ- 


guiſe myſelf, that his Majeſty's Confeſlor, 


good Man, is now Hand and Glove with 
me, and thinks me as zealous a Catholick, 


almoſt, as himſelf, and has been tamper- - 
ing with me, to aſſiſt in the Converſion of 


my Brother, of which I have thought pro- 


per to give him ſome flattering Hopes. 


With Regard to my Title of Count, and my 
Name of L' Anglaz, I underſtood that a Fa- 
mily pf that Name became extinct, about 
twelve Months ſince, in Dauphiny ; and 


that a Son of the late Poſſeſſor of the 


Eſtate went to the Weß-Indies, and died 


at Martinico. This Eſtate was very ſmall, 
and was ſold to pay the Family Debts. No.]¾] / 
you muſt know, my dear Lady, that 1 
have bought this Eſtate for about twelve 
thouſand Livres, and pretend to be the Zeſt- 
Indian Son, who married at Hiſpaniola, and 
thereby acquired an immenſe Fortune. 
No one could contradict me, and thus 1 
m quite concealed from the World, at 
leaſt have been ſo at Paris, as to my true 
Character; and thus I ſhall continue till 


the Death of his preſent Britannic Ma- 


herein I am determined to ſpend the Re- 
due of my Life; the Climate, Form of 
| Govern- 


eſty, or till ſome. fortunate Event ſecures 
me a ſafe Return to Englaud, a Country 
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Government, and Manners of the People, 


being moſt agre able to my Conſtitu- 
tion, Genius and T emper. How bleſsd 


& ſhould I eſteem my ſelf—bleſs'd beyond 


« all Meaſure !, If you my moſt dear La- 


* dy ſhould incline to ſtrengthen and in- 
“ yigorate this Reſolution! If in, poſſeſ- 
nd ſing you, 1 might enjoy every Felicity 


i: that much loy'd Country can poſſibly 


cc ſupply! Without your charming, your 
cc enlivening Society, no Clime can afford 
c me any Delight, and the Regions of re- 
© moteſt Lapland would be as tolerable 

c as the fineſt and moſt poliſhed Sears of 
« Europe. I hope I have prov'd myſelf 
wad | worthy your Fayours as any Mortal 
« can be, from my Rank, Family and 
Fortune; but if you are determined 
« never to give your Heart to any Man; 
« but ſuch a one as ſhall poſſeſs that 
« Rectitude of Sentiment, that Purity of 
« Soul, and that Perpiſcuity of Judgment, 
« that. are ſo naturally your own, I fear, 
J, amongſt Thouſands of ſighing Cap- 
« tives, muſt ſtand awfully at a Diſtance, 
cc looking up with ſubmiſſive Reverence 


to thoſe Graces and Virtues that no Me- 


c rit on Earth can ever be thought wor- 
ww thy to ae e, = 
« Sir“ 
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„ Sir,“ I after ſome Heſitation, cools d, 


« You have done me a great Honour * 


« confiding to me ſuch im portant, and to 
« you intereſting. Secrets, and you. may 


depend upon me, that they ſhall nęver 
proceed from my Lips to a 1.cond Per- 


fon: I am charmed with your Attach- 
„s ment to the Principles of religious and 
civil Liberty; but, perhaps, cannot forbear 
| W © blaming that Precipitency and Raſhneſs 
„ with which you took up Arms againſt 
© W © our lawful Sovereign: However, as you 


f ſet out with arraigning your own youth- 


it W« ful Folly, I hope you have, ere now, 


, reſolved to be more ſteady, more pru- 


d dent forthe future. There is, however, 
d Sir, ſome other Explanations that I muſt 


3 (© perſuade myſelf to demand of you, be- 
at fore I agree to what you ſeem fo warmly 


of % to deſire. You muſt know, that I am 
t, “ reſolved never to give my Hand to any 


r, “ Man that is not quite free from re- 
P-“ proach with regard to his Connections 
© with our Sex. Now I have heard ſome 
Things rending to bring ſome Suſpicions 


« againſt you in this Regard. Nor can I 
K think it poſſible, that a Man of ſuch a 
gay Diſpoſition, and adorned with ſuch 
* ONS Qualities, could have paſt ſo 
„many 


* I 
11 
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«© many Months in the Blaze of the moſt 


& gallant and amourous Court of Europe 
« without having felt a tendreſſe for ſome 
* fair one or other, who may yet retain a 
« Right to thoſe Vows, which you would 


< flatter me are alone due to me; and 


5 don't forget, Count, if you have that 
c Value for me that you pretend to have, 
cc to tell me with Sincerity, particularly, 
„ what kind of Engagements there were, 
ce or are, between you and the Daughter of 
ce the Count la Marche, who, tho' I have 
& only twice ſeen her, ſeems to be poſſeſs'd 
& of Perfections enough to engage the Ad- 
<« dreſſes of the moſt ER On Man 
“ breathing.” 


I was going on further, but L Anglai, as 


I ſhall continue to call him, ſeem'd quite 
aftoniſh'd at my Diſcourſe, and his Coun- 
tenance chang'd ſo viſibly, that I could not 
help imagining that I had hit upon a Cir- 
cumſtance that _gave him Abundance of 
Pain. I ſtopp'd ſhort then, and waited 
ſome Moments for a Reply—which 1 
thought I perceived could not be made 
without more Premeditation than perfect 
Innocence has need to require. At length, 
tho' not without ſome Trepidation of Voice 


and * he made me this Anſwer. 
e! 


/ 
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« Alas ! my lovely Creature, how cruel 
« you are to raiſe in your Mind ſuch 
«, Doubts, ſuch horrid Suſpicions!—I think, 
«-however, . you are entitled to the Eclair- 
ce ciſſemens you demand, and you ſhall have 


« them. I will not attempt to ſay, my 
«© Lady, that I have been entirely free from 


« uns too faſhionable Failings to which 


22 Men of Fortune are liable; and 
« tho? I cannot charge my Mind with any 
very crying Offence againſt your charm- 


« ing Sex, yet I am not ſo innocent as 1 
« could wih Don't judge me, dear Ma- 


« dam, before I have explained myſelf.” 


Seeing me under a great Concern, In 


« Follies of this Kind, depraved Fancy, 
hot the Heart has a Share, and in the 
«few Adventures of this Sort that I have 


* encountered, had I met with that Reſiſ- 


4 tance, that 'will ever be made by Fe- 
% males who have firmly fixed themſelves 
« in Principles of Prudence and Virtue, I 
* ſhould never have had Patience enough 
© to [perſevere to the Conelufion. I hope 
your Ladyſhip will conſider youthful 
Heat and Folly as the main Inducements 
to a Commerce of this criminal Sort, 
and that when our good 


«fickle and inconſtant' Paſſions, we deſ- 
I. « piſe 


Senſe is un- ; 
„ hurthened- from the firſt Sallies of 
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e piſe ourſelves for being ſo far made | 
4 the Dupes of them. And believe me, | 
„ my Lady, that I never feriouſly entered | 
<< into any honourable Contract or Engage- | 
cc ment with any of your Sex before; that I : 
ce have no Connections with the youngCoun- | 
&« teſs la Marche, or any Lady breathing, 8 
© that can, or ought to prejudice me in your 0 
« Opinion; I have indeed diverted her and 
« myſelf with ſaying thoſe gallant Things 
c that are too often and too idly introduc- 
ed into the Diſcourſe of young Perſonsof , 
« different Sexes, but without any ill ll , 
C Defign, any finiſter View, and are as c 
«© much Matters of Courſe as Enquiries af- ö 
« ter the Health or the Weather. There- 0 
« fore, my dear Lady, I hope you will 1 
« entertain no Idea that may alter your 6 
«© kind Sentiments of me, and here I vow, c 
cc before the ſupreme Majeſty of Heaven, 
ec that neither in Word, Thought or Deed 6 
« will I ever {verve from that fix'd, that 7 
« real Conſtancy of Mind and Perſon, 1. 
« with which I dedicate myſelf to the moſt 0 
« excellent, and moſt charming of her | 
CC Sex.“ 


L aſſure you, my dear Lucy, I was in- 
clined to yield an immediate Aſſent to all 
he had ſaid, my Heart ſo ſtrongly pleaded 
vide I: in 


9 
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zu his Favour : However, as he had not en- 
tirely exculpated himſelf from my Suſpi- 
cions, Prudence got the upper Hand of 
my Tenderneſs, and giving him my Hand 
which he kiſs'd very fervently, I ſaid, 
« Sir, you may be convinc'd that I intereſt 
« myſelf in whatever concerns you, by 
« my making theſe minute Enquiries 
« but I am ſo ſenſible that the Matrimo- 
«© nial Knot ſhould be ty'd with the moſt 
© mature Deliberation, that no Diſguſts or 
« Driquiets may afterwards ariſe, that it 
« makes me more particular than I would 
© otherwiſe be, and I will, now the Time 
« tells us we muſt ſoon part, venture to in- 
form you, that, if I continue in the ſame 
© Opinion till my Return from Montpelier, 
« you may expect every Thing from me 
© that I can do in your Favour. And I 
«© muſt think our joint Friends have Inte- 
« reſt enough in ſuch a Caſe, to enſure 
« your ſafe Return to Eugland. I permit 
« you to continue your Addreſſes ; for I 
© muſt confeſs they are far from being diſ- 
« agreeable to me.“ 


LIZ ANGLAI, upon this Confeſſion, ſaid 
and did all that an enraptured Lover could, 
ſo flattered in his Hopes ; but I kept ſuch 
a grave Countenance, that it chill'd him 

7 | L | too 


220 The Happy ORPHANS. 


too much to admit of his carrying it to 
the Length he ſeem'd ready for: It was 
now late in the Evening, and Rabutin and 
my Siſter having returned and join'd us, 
after a little Converſation on general To- 
pics, he took his Leave and left us, not 
without caſting a moſt tender, and yet a 
mournful Glance at me, which I returned 
with a like Regard. Ah! my Lacy, he 

had gained ſuch a Place in my Boſom, 

that I felt his going, as if it had been 
fome ſudden Misfortune : When he re- 
tired, methought all that was pleaſing and 
delightful went with him, and I haſtened, 

as ſoon as Decency would permit me, into 
my Chamber, to enjoy at Leiſure my Con- 
templations upon this Object of my Af- il 
fection, Who was now become but too dear 5 


to me. 3h | 


The next Morning my Siſter interro- 
gated me, as to what L'Anglai had diſ- 
cloſed to me of his Affairs; but I told her- 
he had imparted his Adventures to me, un- 
der the Seal of Secrecy, and therefore begg'd 
her Excuſe, as to telling her every Parti- 
cular : However, thus much I communi- 
cated ; that tho' he was a Frencoman. by 
Birth, yet he was of an Engliſh Family; 


that. 1 had diſcovered him to be a __ | 
of 


5 
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of noble Extraction and a competent For- 


tune, only having been engaged in ſome 
Matters that required his concealing of his 
true Name, he had done it, yet without 
any other View than his own more imme- 
diate Security, My Siſter, after a little 


 Raillery, admitted of my Excuſes; but 


faid, „ Well, my Dear, I can perceive, 
50 by the Gentleneſs of your Accent when 
you mention him, that the Count has 
« now convinced you, that he is an Ob- 
« ject worthy of your Regard, and I ſin- 
« cerely congratulate | you upon it.“ 
«© Why, my Dear,” I replied, „If I hold 
« in the fame Temper at my Return from 
« Montpeher, it may poſſibly be a Match: 
« But if I, between this and that Time 


« ſhould diſcover any Thing mean, or 


“ diſhonourable in him, I'11.: not only bid 
© adieu to him, but, 1 think, to his whole 
% Sex into the Bargain; for if I am de- 
“ cerved in this Man, I ſhall never again 
* venture to put Confidence in any one. 


IJ have, you muſt: know, taxed him 


« with having been too guilty of: a lawleſs 
* Commerce with dur Sex, and he own'd 
he was not without ſome Blame on that 
* Head: Now as you mentioned Count 
* la Marche's. Daughter, I enquired: into 
#57 his Dealings in that Family alſo, which 
97118 1. 3 66 | 
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6c 40 has endeavoured to perſuade me, 
« were perfectly innocent. However, let 
« me beg your Afhſtance to unravel this 
Man, till 1 find he is quite worthy my 
« Heart and Fortune, and for this Pur- 
<« poſe, do you pay a Viſit to that young 
« Lady, whilſt 1 apply to my Maria, to 
« get all the can out of her Huſband in 
«« Relation to L'Anglai,” Ha! Ha! Ha! 
my Siſter,” ſhe returned, one would 
« really fancy thee to be an old Maid 
« why le deliberately thou intendeſt to 
ic take upon thee this Hymeneal Loke?— 

4 Doft thou ever think to have a Huſ- 
« band that has not been guilty of ſuch 
* faſhionable Failings ? As to my Part, 
I believe, few of the Lads of Spirit are 
« innocent in thoſe Reſpects” Ck As to 
c that, Siſter,” I rejoin'd, and ſo grave- 
ly, as made her apprehend, I was offended, 
4. you may treat my Deticacy and the Oc- 
« cafion of it in as trifling a Manner as 
you pleaſe; but what you miſcall a 
_ « faſhionable | Failing, I look upon as a 
«. Crime, and it is owing to the little Ac- 
& count we make of ſuch Things our- 
« felves, that our Sex is fo contemptible 
« in the Eyes of the Men. Had you 
ec heard an Excuſe he made, drawn from 


ac the Eaſineſs with which he had pre- 
| « vailed, 


A 
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« yailed, it would at once have moved 


„ your Pity and your Reſentment. Let 


« me tell you Madam, no Faſhions will 
ever be able to put Virtue out of Coun- 


4 tenance, which is by the immutable 
.« Decree of God and Nature, neceſſary to 
« the well Being and Exiſtence of the 
« moral World. Let any Deviations from 


« Virtue be varniſh'd over by what Names 
« you pleaſe, thoſe who tranſgreſs her Pre- 
« cepts ſhall be no Compamions of mine, 


2 I aſſure you, much leſs ſhall they be 


« placed in a Situation to oppoſe that 


« Rectitude of Conduct, which I hope 1 
„ ſhall ever perſiſt in.” My Siſter ſeem'd 
* with this 


ave Lecture, ſo differ- 

from the Mirth and Flightineſs of 
— Temper ; ; but recollecting herſelf, ſhe 
begg'd my Pardon, fell under her un- 


guarded Expreſſions, as ſhe ſtiled them, 
with proper Acknowledgments, and we 


were ſoon reconciled. She promiſed me 


alſo, to pay a Viſit at the Hotel of 1a 


Marche, that very Afternoon, as I intended 
to do at that of De. Larges. 


As ſoon as we had dined, we both 
went out upon our ſeveral Viſits, and I 
Was ſeverely. check'd by De Lorges and 
his Spouſe, for having been ſo great 2 

L 4 Stranger, 
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Stranger as to ſtay away for the whole 
Space of a Day and an half. When that 
Gentleman and his Father had left us, 1 
unboſom'd myſelf to Maria, let her in- 
to the Situation of my Heart with Re- 
gard to L Anglai, and defired her, as her 
Huſband was ſo intimate with him, that 

ſhe would endeavour to get from him a 
true Account of his late Manner of Life 
and Converſation. Madame De Lorges 
heard me with Abundance of Attention, 
and conſented to do every Thing I had 
defired of her, and at the ſame Time, 
expreſs d her Satisfaction at the Proſpect l 
gave her, of my Deſign to enter. into the 
State of Wedlock ; but I let her know, 
that my Determination depended upon the 
Intelligence Tſhould receive from her, about 
L Anglai, and proteſted, I was not ſo much 
engag' d in his Favour, as not to withdraw 
my Regard with Eaſe and Pleaſure, if at 
laſt, I ſhould: not find him worthy of my 
Affection. Therefore,” I —9 4 do 
% not, from a falſe 'Tenderneſs to me, 
« hide any Diſcoveries you ſhall make, and 
« this I conjure you, by all the Amity and 
* Love that exiſts ieee us.“ | 


Madame De Lorges pr romiſed to 
obey my whole Commiſſion, « and when 
I re- 


) 

9 
[ 
© 
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* 
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I returned home, which, was. not till lates 
1 found my Siſter had been waiting ſome 
Time for me: I cagerly went to her A» 
partment, .. png. found her, more; ſolemn 
than ufual, which at,once gave me ſome 
Uneaſineſs. Well, my Dear, at laſt, 
ſhe ſaid, I have. executed. your Com- 
7 mands, but fear you will ſcarce thank 
„me for my Trouble: For diſagreeable 
Intelligence, tho“ ever ſo much ſought 
2 generally ungrateful to. thoſe WhO 
* with to hear the contrary. Ab my dear 
« Siſter, L'Anglai is not the, Man we take 
“ him for!“ — —Noewichftan all my 
accuſtomed Preſence of Mind, I was ſo 


La) 


evidently diſordered by this extraordinary 


Beginning, that I, fell back into a Chair, 
and was, for ſome time near fwooning; 


but recollecting my ſcattered 7 1 de 
ſired her to proceed. My Dear,” the 
continued, I don't wonder at your SUr- 
prize, w which I fear, will encreaſe rather 


« than abate, when I have told you alk 


«© I queſtioned Madamoiſelle 1a Marche, 
with the ſtricteſt Preeiſion, in Relation 


* 


to L'Anglai, and for a long Time could 
get only general Anſwers, and Profeſ- 


g 


* 


ſions that nothing more than common 


« had. ever paſs'd between them; bur 
55 when I told her, that my Er 
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were intended for ſome higher Purpoſe 


than the bare Gratification of an idle 
Curiofity, ſhe lent a very attentive Ear; 
and I inform'd her, that he paid his 
Addreſſes to a young Lady of my Ac- 
quaintance, and that it would be 1nju- 
rious in any one not to ſpeak: the Truth 
in ſuch a Cafe, for the future Happi- 
neſs of her whole Life depended there- 
on.” Madamoiſelle la Marche was for 


fome Moments ſilent, whilft a Tear trick- 
ted down her Cheek ; at length ſhe made 
me this Reply. | 


« I muſt own to your Ladyſhip, that 
LAnglai ſeem'd once ſo ſincere in his 
Addreſſes to me, that I began to have 
a prodigious Liking to his Manners and 
Perſon; nor did he omit the moſt 
tender Aſſiduities to convince me of his 
Affection: Perhaps I had never been un- 
deceived and had been miſerable, but for 
an Accident which ſoon determin'd our 


' Intercourſe ; for afterwards, with a ge- 


nerous Diſdain, I forbore to think of 


«« him or even to mention his Name. It 


will fuffice, for the Service of your 
Friend, that I tell your Ladyſhip this 
Accident. My Mother's Brother, M. 
St. Hermione, having formerly taken a 
* Fancy 


6c 
cc 
6c 
cc 
cc 
ce 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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40 


turn to the Congees he made me. At 
* length he advanced towards me, and 


46 
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Fancy to quit Paris, retired to Beſaucon, 
and ſoon afterwards, another Whim pof- 
ſeſſing him, he removed to Verſailles, where 
he has reſided for upwards of two Years. 
Some Diſputes in the Family kept us 
at a great Diſtance, and forced me to 
break off a very agreeable Correſpon- 


dence, which I had maintained with my 


Couſin, Madamoiſelle St. Hermione, who 
was exactly of my own Age, and one of 
the moſt charming Girls in the World. It 
chanc'd that on a Viſit to the Marquis 
L'Hoſpital, where there was a promiſcu- 
ous Company of both Sexes of People 
of Quality, that my Couſin and LAng- 


lai were both there, and what was more 


particular, long before he faw me, who 
was at the upper End of the Room, I 
perceived him very full of his Aſſidui- 
ties and Civilities to my Couſin. ; and 
ſhe, for her Part, appeared to treat him 


as if he had been an intimate Acquaint- 
ance, Whilſt I was contemplating this 
Object, he 


perceiv'd me, and with all 
his Audacity, bhuth'd moſt confound» 
edly, particularly ſeeing that I ey'd him 
with Attention, and yet gave no Re- 


began to talk of Matters- of .courſe, 
what?” ERR, 
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* which I anſwered him in, very drily 
« and indifferently, ſtill meditating an 


A 


4 Opportunity to ſpeak. to my. Couſin, 
% who now ey'd us with as fix'd an At- 


« tention as I had directed my View be- 
&« fore to her. Reſolving to be convinc'd 
« if my Suſpicions were right or no, I 


* 


cc took an Opportunity, whilſt he was en- 


« gaged with L Hoſpital and another No- 
c bleman, to walk towards Madamoiſelle 
« St. Hermione, who on her Side, ſeem'd 
cc tranſported to ſee me, and I told that 
£..amiable Creature, who lamented our 


Eſtrangement from each other, that I 


% would wait upon her next Day, where- 
ever ſhe would appoint, having ſome- 
c hat particular to aſk her Advice in. 
«© She readily appointed to meet me, after 
«© Mattins, at Janneton LOrgueil's, who 


ec had nurs'd us both, and then liv'd in 


e the Suburb of St. Germains, Whilſt we 
„ were talking, I now and then caſt a 
& Look at L Anglai, who I could perceive 
„ kept his Eyes upon us with Abundance 
e of ſeeming Penetration, and offered even 
« to break from his Company to join us; 


« but was: ſtopp'd by the Marquis and 


% hig:other Friend, who apparently were 
4 communicating ſomewhat particular to 


25 Jn. He * Care however, to be 


10 


* ready ” 
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ready to hand me to my Coach ; but. no 


Confuſion could be 3 to his, a ſure 


Preſage of his Falſhood, when he found 
my Couſin next me, and when we both 
ſtrove to wave heb 

_ other's Favour, and at laſt, I fix'd it 
upon her. I could now perceive by his 


Fp hake in each 


great Embarraſſinent, that he had ad- 
dreſs'd both of us, not knowing our Re- 
lation and Acquaintance, and that I 


ſeemed the moſt favoured ſhe. Lil 


not deceive / your, Ladyſhip, the Tranſ- 
actions of this Day gave me more Pain 
than ever I felt before; but I Was re- 
ſolved to come to a proper Explanation 
with my Couſin, and if I found the 
Count tardy, never to ſee him more. 
We met purſuant to our Appointment. 
I was confirmed by the young Lady 
in all my Suſpicions, and 1 found ſhe 
had a prior Right to all his Vows, of at 
leaſt fix Weeks. To tell you the Tor- 


ture my Account gave this poor Girl, 
would be to give you a great deal of 


Affliction, her Nature was ſoft and gen- 


_ tle, and I found L'Anglai had made a 


thorough Impreſſion on her Heart, She 
wept, ſhe fainted, and in ſhort, went 
Home in a Condition that would have 


RI the Villain to the Heart, if he 
a 
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© had been preſent, and had the leaſt Re- 
& main of Honour and Humanity. I went 
« Home myſclf with leſs Diſtreſs of Mind 
e than I apprehended I ſhould feel; the 
« Regard I had entertained for him was 
« changed to Diſguſt, and I even abhorred 
« the Thoughts of him. Next Day, 
% however he had the Aſſurance to wait 
« upon me; I conceal'd nothing from him, 

« told him Idefir'd no more of his Viſits, and 
10 tho? I have ſince often ſeen him at Court 
« and elſewhere, behave with a Diſtance that 
has contributed to rid me entirely of his 
« Converfation. My poor Coufin fince, has 
« been violently ill, but I am not ac- 
« quainted with any thing further that has 


* paſs'd between them, as I have no Op- 


cc portunity of ſeeing her at her Father's, 


with whom, as I told you before, our 


« Family is at Variance, in Relation to a 
«© conteſted Eſtate between him and my 
« Mother. You may depend K it, my 


dear Lady Suffolk, I was ſtruck with this 


« Account; I haſtened Home to communi- 


4 cate it to you, and wiſh we had knownof 


c this Affair before, as it would have ſav'd 
you the Anxiety I am ſenſible you muſt 
nov feel upon the Occafion. Oh! my dear 
Lucy, T could not conceal my Diſorder at 


this little Narration; I broke out into Ex- 
clamations 
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clamations againſt L'Anglai, called him 
Villain, Traitor, inhuman Monſter, and 
Abundance of ſuch like Names, which were 


dictated by my firſt Fury; nay I could not 


conceal my Tears, and my Siſter became 
convinc'd, even againſt my Will, with the 
real Situation of my Heart. My Agita- 
tions of Mind were ſtill more violent all the 
enſuing Night—alternately I reſolv'd never 
to ſee him more, and then again to face 
him, lay all his Crimes before him, and 
reproach him with his diſhonourable Prac- 
tices. Then I began to flatter myſelf that 
this Story muſt be the Invention of a Ri- 
val, and that L'Anglai was not fo guilty as 


I imagined him to be. Upon the whole, 


after the greateſt Perturbations imaginable, 
I reſolved to wait for Madame de Lorges 
Intelligence before I came to a Breach with 
him, and behave to him as uſual till I was 
quite confirmed in his Perfidy, I got up 
very early to communicate this laſt Reſolve 
to my Siſter, and eafily brought her over to 
my Way of thinking; nay, ſhe appeared, 
alſo ready to believe with me, that what 
M :dame la Marche had related, was but the 
Effects of reſentful and diſappointed Love. 
L'Anglai din'd with Count Rabutin that 
Day, and if poſſible, app:ared more en- 
gagingly innocent than ever he had done 
On before; 
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before; but I could not ſtifle ſome Part of 


my Trouble, ſo that Rabutin and himſelf 
were very inquiſitive, whether any Illneſs 
had attack*d me, and I paſs'd their Enqui- 


' ries {lightly over, by ſaying, I had not had a 
| very good Night's Beſt, 


In the „ my Maria came to-wait 
upon us, and at iſt. Sight I could per- 


ceive that her- News would not be more 
agreeable than my. Siſter's, from the Gra- 
vity of her Look. My Siſter retir'd with 
us to her Apartment, and for my abſolute 


Conviction, we heard the ſame Story of 
St. Hermione, that we had heard to- 
gether with this additional Circumſtance; 


and ſcaadalous Manner, after ſhe had, 
for his Sake refuſed ſome of the firſt 
Matches in France, which her Father had 


propoſed to her: That the young Lady 


was now in Paris with Count Chabran's La- 


dy, another Relation of her's, but that ſhe 
{.1don ſtirr'd abroad, was immerſed in a 
profound Sorrow, and was brought into a 


very low State of Health, which was aſ- 
cribed by her Faiends, to the Behaviour of 
I Anglai, whom they threatened with a ſe- 
yere Reyenge for his Perfidy ; particularly 
the nee "Chabran, who had taken his 


Kinſwoman's 


that L' Anglai had left her in a moſt baſe 


Tr 
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Kinſwoman's Part ſo far, as to threaten an 


Attack upon r ma wherever he met 
him. | NS 


Oh! | my Lucy, what, were my Fe 
what Anguith extreme did I feel to be thus 
convinc'd of my Unhappineſs! No Words 
can paint my Diſtreſs of Mind, to find that 


the Man: I ſo much affected was to all 


Appearance baſe, falſe and degenerate; 


that a Soul like this, Which ſeemd te be 10 


replete with all the humane and tender 


Faculties, ſhould harbour Cruelty, Ingra- 


titude and Falſhood ! However I did all 


that I could to conceal from the Eyes of 


my Friends, the violent Diſturbance theſe 


. (dings caug'd me, and to be quite certain 


of the Facts alledg'd' againſt L Anglai, 1 


propoſed to them 3 pay a Viſit to Mad. 


St. Hermione, which might be the more ea- 
ſily effected as the Family of Chabran were 
diſtant Relations to that of De Lorges: We 
accordingly all three of us went to pay a 


Viſit at the Hotel de Chabrun in the Street of 


St. Honore, here we were received with 
the greateſt Diſtinction; but Mad. St. Her- 


mi one was with much Difficulty induced to 
be preſent. When ſhe entered _ Apart- 


merit where we were ſeated, I could not 


from her Appearance help chin & of thole 
beautiful 
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beautiful Lines of our immortal dramatic 
Poet Shakeſpear, - 


e never told her Love, 

But let Concealment, like a Worm i' th* Bud, 
Fredon her Damaſk Cheek : She pin din J hourht, 
And ſat like Patience on a Monument, 
Smiling at Grief ——— 


Thus appeared the lovely Maid ; ber Me- 
lancholy which was too apparent to be un- 
noticed, ſat with ſuch Dignity and mingled 
Sweetneſs u pon ker, that ſhe convey'd to 
me that fine Image of the Poet, in the 
moſt expreſſive Manner. I think I never 
ſaw a more charming Creature, and ſo like 
thee my Lucy, that at firſt Sight of thee, 
the poor injured Maid appeared freſh to my 
Mind, and ſeem'd to be plac'd full before 
me, I could not conceive how L Anglai could 
prove falſe to ſo amiable a Woman, whoſe 
- Perſon diſplayed ſo many Graces ; but my 
Wonder was greatly encreaſed at his Infide- 
lity when I heard her ſpeak ; for to the 
moſt melodious and harmonious Accents, 
were join'd fuch a Fund of good Senſe, and 
ſuch a piercing Wit, as, with all my natu- 
ral cat Love, convinced me ſhe was far 
my Superior. As we had contrived, and 
got Licence of Mad. de Chabran, who ap- 


pear'd to be a Wars of Spirit and good 
N ature, 


o 2 
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e lity, —and yet who would not have be- 
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Nature, they left her and myſelf together, 


and then I inform'd her of the Intention of 


my paying this Viſit, and beſought her, m 
the moſt affecting Way I could, to let me 
know the Nature of the Commerce between 
her and the Count, who I heard had be- 
haved far otherwiſe than a Man of Honour 
ſhould. At the Name of L' Anglat, ſhe 
bluſh'd, the Tears ſtood in her Eyes, 


and ſhe made me this touching Anſwer : 


« Ah! my Lady, you recall to my 
«© Remembrance, what I would chuſe to 
« baniſh for ever from my Thoughts, 
« Painful is the Reflection upon Misfor- 
« tunes, and, tho? I have never deſerv'd 


“„ them, I cannot, with all the Senſe I 
„ have, of my own Innocence, bear to 


& think much upon them; no, my ill Fate 
« and my Betrayer, I hope, in Time, quite 
© to obliterate from my Boſom, where, 
ce at preſent, they continue to be very 
c cruel Gueſts. The Count L'Anglai, Ma- 
“ dam, has ruined me, has eraſed all that 
© was valuable from my Soul, and, oh! 
& I fear, has contributed te throw an eter- 
* nal Diſgrace upon me and my Fami- 


© ly. Happy, and innocently I paſſed my 


% Days, before I knew this ungrateful 
« Man; but alas! my too great Credu- 


&« lieved 
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lieved that oper Countenance, and that 
ſpecious Tongue — has undone me. Yes, 
Madam, I will confeſs to you, that 1 


cc 


.CC- 
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lov'd the Count; but it was upon his 


proteſting, that he lov'd, nor ever would 
love any one, but me. Of this I have con- 
vincing Proofs, from a Multitude of the 


tendereſt Letters, that an impaſſioned 
Lover could dictate. Ah! may never any 


' believing Maid credit even the moſt ſo- 
lemn Teſtimonies of Affection, ſo as to 


reſignherſelf upon her Deſtroyer's Oaths, 
his Pledge of Honour, or his oft' iterated, 
Vows! Ah! my Lady, if you were not 


ſo nearly concerned; if I did not per- 
ceive; by the Tears you ſhed with me 
that you have a gentle, a compaſſion- 


ate, and a tender Soul; that you can 


be kind to the Faults, and pitiful to 


the Misfortunes of another; I could not 


nor dared tell you a Secret that ought 


for ever to be lock'd up in this Breaſt— 


tho? alas! I am ſure, not many Months 


will make it but too publick :—But I 
can'die—and my Death will, I hope, 


attone for my Indiſcretion.—In a fa- 
tal Moment; when Prudence and Virtue 


ſlept —aided by Privacy; by the Soft- 
neſs he too well knew how to inſpire, 


he robb'd me of my Innocence—after 
£221 70 -66 the 
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« the moſt horrid Imprecations upon him- 
« ſelf, if he did not, the very next Day, 
« aſk me of my Father tor his Wife. Much 
« to. blame as J am, my Lady, ſure no- 
&« love-ick Maid could have ſtood the Trial 
« ] went thro' and have conquered !—Let 
«© me think of the dreadful Crime I was 
then guilty of with Penitence and Tears 
« —and Oh! greatly injured as Jam, may 
« Heaven forgive my Betrayer, my Mur- 
« derer He, baſely, has never ſeen me 
« above once fince, which was only to 
« make a Jeſt of my Weakneſs and to in- 
& ſult my Folly—But I deteſt him now 
& more than ever I fondly lov'd him 
« Nor ſhould: Repentance and Tears ever 
« more gain him a Place in my Heart. 
„May you, dear Madam, be happy may 
« your Days flide ſmoothly on, in the 
« Arms of the Man you love, and may 
« you never think of the unfortunate Sr. 
% Hermione.” Here her Perturbations were 
ſo violent that I feared» ſhe would have 
fainted, I ran to her, held my Smelling 
Bottle to her Noſe, and when ſhe was a' 
little recovered, I threw, my Arms round 
her Neck and tenderly embracing her, ſaid, 
« My dear Madamoiſelle, I intereſt myſelf 
in all that concerns you—at firſt Sight I 
- could n not help loving ſo amiable a Per- 

« ſon, 
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ſon, and now 1 have been made ac- 
quainted with her Unhappineſs, I have 
a Thouſand freſh Reaſons to indulge my 


Regard for you; from my Sex, from 


the View of your Ills, and from a Soul 


the moſt ſenfibly touch'd with the Griefs 


of ſo deſerving an Object: *Tis true, 


this baſe Man, this Diſgrace to his Fa- 
mily has lately paid his Addreſſes to me, 


and I don't wonder at the Intereſt he 
acquired in your Breaſt, by the Havock, 


alas! he has made in mine! But I re- 
noulce from this Moment all Concern 


or Connection with ſuch a Monſter, who 


could be falſe to ſo much Beauty, to ſo 
much Virtue and Goodneſs. Don't, my 


dear Lady, I beſeech you, feel ſuch 


ſevere Regrets for his Perfidy—Time 


and Reaſon may bring this Wandcrer to 
a Senſe of what he owes to Love, to 
Honour and to you—I promiſe you all 
my Intereſt and all my Aſſiſtance to pro- 
mote ſuch a deſirable Event. And, tho' 
you have all the Reaſon imaginable to 
deteſt him, and to abandon him for 


ever; yet my dear Lady, if he can be 


reclaĩim'd and reform'd, *twill repay all 


our Pains and all our good Offices. 


L Anglai is young and too fickle, but I 
cannot help thinking that he: has ſome 
| « noble 
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away the Melancholy that clouded her 
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“ noble Sentiments that he can never en- 
« tirely obliterate from his Boſom, and that 
ec will, one time or other, recall him to 
« himſelf, to do Juſtice to you.“ 


The poor Lady prefs'd me in her 
Arms, whilſt I was thus endeavouring to 
flatter her with that Comfort, which I ſtood 
in almoſt as much Need of myſelf, We 
promiſed each other a perpetual Friend- 
ſhip, and I prevail'd upon her to conſent 
to accompany me to Montpelier, where we 
ſhould be more at Liberty to think of the 
Means of redreſſing her Grievances, of 
which I had ſo quick and ſo melancholy a 


She had Time to compoſe herſelf, and 
what I farther urged contributed to it, be- 
fore the Arrival of our Company, when I 
laid to Madame Chabran, that I had pre- 
vau'd upon her lovely Kinſwoman, for 
whom I had entertained a wonderful Af- 
fection, to accompany me and my Siſter, . 
in our intended Journey to Montpelter, and 
begg'd her Intereſt with Monſieur St. Her- 
mione, to grant his Daughter the Liberty 
of going with me, which might conduce 
to divert and chear her Mind, and chaſe 


Days, 


240 
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Madame De Lorges and my Siſter 


ſeconded my Deſires, and Madame Cha- 


bran promiſed to uſe all her nen for 


our Grarification. | oþ o 


-T' could not help, in our Way home, 


being 


make a Sacrifice of the Pain it would give 


me, to the Intereſt of our new Friend, as 
I had already revolv'd the: Outlines / of 2 
Scheme that might be of Benefit to her, 


and, 


therefore, begg'd that no Notice 


might be taken of our Vifit, or any thing 
that had paſs'd to De Lorges or Rabutin, 
However my Precautions were rendered 


ineffectual, for De Lorges had, we found, 
already acquainted L'Anglai With my Suſ- 


picions and my Enquiries' of his Wife, 


and 


queſt, at the fame Time letting him know 
of our Viſit at Chabran's. L'Anglai did 
not wait upon us for two or three Days, 
and we ſuppoſed the Occaſion of this O- 
miſſion was what he had heard from De 
Lorges. At length; however, he made his 


had felicitated him upon his Con- 


Appearance, 


full of the Praiſes of Madamoiſelle 
St, Hermione, and of Cenſures upon the 
Villainy of LAnglai, and my Companions 
were far from ſparing of theirs. My Sif-: 
ter hoped I would never permit him to 
ſee me again; but I told her I would 
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Appearance, tho', notwithſtanding all his 
Aſſurance, he ſeem'd timid, embarraſſed, 


and full of Perplexity; ſo that he ſaid 
very little, and his whole Attention was 


employed to diſcdver in my Looks, whe- 


ther I had made myſelf Miſtreſs of a Se- 
cret he ſo much wanted to conceal : And, 
in Truth, tho' I carry'd my Diſſimulation 
as far as I could, IT was too great a Novice 
in that Art, for ſo refined a Maſter to be 
miſtaken in me. He perceived, and, with 
a viſible Deſpair in his Look, that I was 
not the ſame open, believing, reſpectful 
Fair One, that he had attempted to im- 
poſe on, but that I had a Reſerve about me, 
which I could not diſguiſe, and which 
portended no Good to him. We talked 
only of common Topics, and, when he 
ventured to addreſs me with a particular 
Air of Tenderneſs, the grave. Anſwers I 
made to what ſeemed to be delivered from 
him, without any ſtudied Deſign, were ex- 


preſſive enough of the Sentiments ef my 
Mind. In fine, he took his Leave without 


any Complements on my Siſter's Side or 
mine ; we parted with him coldly, nor de- 
fired him, as uſual, with Eagerneſs, to repeat 
his Viſit, I will own to you, my Lacy, that 
this Wiſdom in my Conduct coſt me a 
great deal, and this you may be certain 


of, 
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of, when I tell you, that, maugre all my 
Efforts to hate and deſpiſe this double. 
faced Man, I only long'd to be favours. 
ble to him, and my Mind ſupported ſuch - 
a violent Conflict between Love and Ho- 
nour, that no Words will be ſufficient to 
deſcribe to a Perſon who has not felt 
thoſe Paſſions that then actuated my 
Breaſt. We told Sir James and his La- 
dy the Story, and I own'd before them, 
that I had begun to think of L'Anglai with 
ſome Tenderneſs. The Baronet made me al- 
moſt repent the Confidence I had plac'd 
in him, by this Relation, and ſwore, that, 
old as he was, he would call him to ac- 
count for his Behaviour, and concluded 
with theſe Words, *Zounds, we can't 
< be civil to theſe ſupple Coxcombs, but 
ee they pretend we are enamoured of 
e them; but Pll venture to convince one 
& © them, at leaſt, that the Engliſbmen 
& can puniſh as faſt as the Frenchmen can 
« offend; My dear Lady, depend upon it, 
&« if I find you are, any Way, made uncaly, 
I'll draw the firſt Sword in your Defence. 
& France never could boaſt that it wes ho- 
ce noured with ſo worthy, fo wile, or ſo {ove- 
& ly a Viſitant before, and not an Indivi- 
& qual ſhall dare to uſe her il,” This was 


ſpoken with ſo much Heartineſs and Sin- 
cerity 
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cerity that I could not help, with my uſual 
Freedom, getting up and giving him a 
grateful Kiſs, with this Reply, “ How 
« happy am I in ſo good, ſo faithful a 
« Guardian, and I'm reſolved his Reputa- 
« tion ſhall never ſuffer on Account of his 
« Ward; but, my dear Sir James, let us 
« Women alone, you know our Politicks 
c are ſpun very fine, and I'll warrant we'll 
« contrive ſome Way or other to puniſh 
«© him for his Crimes, and, therefore, we 
“ hope you Gentlemen will not attempt 


= to ſpoil all by your Precipitancy: One 


« thing I defire of you, Sir James, that 


« we may ſet out for Montpelier directly; 
© this was the principal Reaſon of viſiting 


& France, and this over, I think we will 
c take Leave of our Friends and return to 


* our rural Pleaſures in England, which, 


. 


* 


for ought I can ſee at preſent, I ſhall be 
g 


* 


acquieſced in What I ſaid as well as his La- 
dy; but it drew a Sigh from my Siſter, # 
grave Look from her Spouſe, and from 
Madame De Lorges a filent Tear, which 
ſhe could not ſuppreſs at the Thought of 
our leaving her: Upon which, putting on 
an Air of Pleaſantry, I continued“ Pray 
«© Gentlefolks don't look ſo abominably 
„ ſerious; I'll tell you what —if we can 

| & 8 „prevail 


ſeverely puniſhed for quitting.” Sir James 
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prevail upon you all, we will beg your 


Company when we return to England— 
I think we are entitled to a Viſit of, at 
leaſt, the ſame Length we have paid to 
you—and, believe me, we can trear you 
as well and make you as heartily wel- 
come“ A Match,” cry'd Count Ra- 


butin, © I'll engage for myſelf and De 
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Lorges; but as to his Lady and my own, 
I fear it will be a very difficult Matter 
to make them undertake the Voyage.” 


You are a ſaucy joking Creature,” re- 


turn'd Maria ;—but I would have you 


to know, that my Lady, your Spouſe, 


and myſe!f, are too eagerly fond of La- 
dy Suffolk's Propoſal to heſitate one Mi- 
nute about our Acceptance of her kind 
Offer. And let us tell you, and that 
other proud Frenchman my De Lorges, 
that, with all our Love and Eſteem for 
you, we ſhall never ſo far forget our 
native Country as to think a Viſit to it 
irkſome or fatiguing.” © Very fine! ve- 
ry fine, truly!“ Rabutin rejoin'd, And 
ſo this little Iſland is ſtill prized by 
theſe Britiſ Dames beyond this large, 


(c fruitful, and opulent Country! Well, well, 


« ] perceive that the male and female Bri- 


Ec 


tons are all alike—ſuch Patriotiſm—ſuch - 


« Love of Liberty, that even marrying 


« Slaves, 
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Slaves, as we are very commonly ſtiled 
on their Side of the Water, will never 
change their Sentiments. Tis Time 
for De Lorges and myſelf to take this 
Voyage, recommended by Lady Suffolk ; 


that we may familiarize ourſelves to the 


Manners of theſe lofty Iflanders, ſo that 
our Offspring may not ſee the Difference 
between the haughty Spirits of their 
Mammas, and the tame, ſupple, cring- 
ing, Spaniel-like Behaviour of their Cal. 
lic Fathers.” © Faith,” Sir James put 
in, Count Rabutin, if a De Lorges or 
a Rabutin were more frequent in France, 


we ſhould not be able to reproach you 


for ſome national bad Qualities: And, 

my Lord, for once PFll be genteel enough 
to tell you (in amends for ſome Sarcaſms 
I have heretofore bluntly uttered) that 
neither in England nor any other Coun- 
try or Clime can be found more honou- 


rable, virtuous, brave or generous No- 


blemen than the two I have mentioned.” 
Upon my Word, Sir James, the Count 


reply'd,, © We ate extremely obliged to 
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you, for your good Opinion of us, 
which I hope we ſhall ſtudy every Way 


to deſerve.” A Period was put to this 


Diſcourſe, by a Servant's entering with a 
Letter, the hand Writing of. the Super- 


© ſcription 
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9 of which I was quite a Stranger 
; but when I had unſealed it, I found 


it came from Madamoiſelle S. Hermione, 
and the Contents were of the following 


Effect: 


Dear Madam, 


HAT unreſerved Friendſhip which 

you was ſo kind aad fo generous as to 
promiſe me, has, if poſfible, leſſened my 
Anxiety in the dreadful Situation I am 
at preſent: I have, on my Part, con- 
ceived ſuch an Affection for your Lady- 
thip, from the open and free Manner you 
behav'd to me, from the Humanity and 
Com paſſion you expreſſed at my Misfor- 
tunes, that I ſhould think myfelf happy 
in the Honour of accompanying you. for 
the Reſidue of my Life: Do, Madam, 
take me under your Protection - Lou 
ſeemed not to think me beneath your No- 
tice, and I have obtain'd, by Madam Cha- 
bBran's Interceſſion, a Licence to wait upon 
you to Montpelier: But, Oh! my Lady, 
let me not only go with you to Montpe- 
lier; but to England: I have ſome Proper 
ty of my own, which I hold in right of my 


Mother; ſo that I ſhall- not be chargeable | 


to you, —Let me, to enjoy the Honour of 
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your Preſence, even perform the moſt ſer- 
vile Ofices, I ſhall be content Take me 
under your Care; never let me ſee France 
more, where I can never appear but with 
Diſgrace and Shame, This I conjure your 
Ladyſhip to accord to, by all the Regard 
you pay to Heaven, and to the Unfortu- 


nate. I had not Confidence to impart my 
Requeſt by Word of Mouth, which is the 


Occaſion of this Trouble you receive from, 


Dear Madam, 
To Madame the Your Ladyſhip's moſt 
Connteſs of 7 
Suffolk. abedient Servant, 


M. de St. HERMIONE. 


You may believe me, my dear Girl, 


when I tell you, that this Application of 


the poor young Lady gave me Pleaſure : 
Far from looking upon her with the Ma- 


lignity of a Rival, I mourn'd the Loſs of 
her Peace of Mind ; 


and had, at firſt 
Sight, found her ſo truly amiable, that I 


conceived a perfect Affection for her. Ah! 
my Lucy, how hard is the Lot of thoſe ill 
fated Maids, who ſuffer themſelves to be 
thus deceived ; abandoned by their Rela- 
M 4. tions 
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tions and Friends, traducedand reviled by all 
the Wotld ; even Pity, that ineffectual, that 
unavailing, nay often inſulting Remedy, de- 
nied them; and often, too often, forced def. 
perately into further Wickedneſs, becauſe 
the virtuous and untainted, .will neither 
believe, nor aſſiſt their Repentance. All 
this While, the infamous Spoilers of their 
Honour, who, in general, uſe every ſub- 
tle Art to decoy, are, ſuch is the Corrup- 
tion of Mankind, contrary to Religion, 
Reaſon and common Senſe, received eve- 
ry where with Eclat, and, if their deviliſh 
Deeds ſhould be bruited abroad, they are 
ſo far from meeting with Cenſure or Con- 
tempt, that they are applauded by their 
own Sex; and, it is even a Recommenda- 
tion in their Addreſſes to the other. But, 
my Lucy, Sin and Vice, however they may 
be diſguiſed, under whatever ſpecious Pre- 
tences or Authorities they may be cloak- 
ed, amongſt Mankind, are the moſt horrid 
and unnatural Acts of Rebellion againſt the 
Almighty Maker of Heaven and Earth ; 
againſt the Reaſon and Nature of Things, 
and againſt the Beauty, Order and Harmo- 
ny of the moral and intelle&tual World!. 
Shall we join the Rabble of Mankind, 
2 and ſmall, in loading the wretched 


emale with all the Reproach and Shame? 
1 Shall 
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Shall ſhe, who perhaps, was actuated by 
the ſincereſt Love and Tenderneſs, work'd 
off of her Guard by Oaths, Vows and Pro- 
teſtations of Honour and Conſtancy ; ſhall. 
ſhe alone bear all the Burden of the Ini- 
quity ? Hard indeed would be her Cale ! 
No, my Dear, let the Wretch who can 
thus proſtitute every. ſacred Regard, who- 
can impoſe. upon Innocence and Simpli- 
city, by thoſe very Means that would even 
deceive the moſt punctual and honour- 
able Merchant or Tradeſman in his Deal- 


ings, and would be puniſhed ſeverely by. 


the Laws of every civilized Nation ; let 


ſuch a Wretch have no Pity, no Compaſ- 


fion from you or me! Let us differ from 


the Canaille, as I. did upon this Occaſion !. 


Such a Tongue and ſuch a Countenance as 
L' Anglai's, was too irreſiſtible even with 
me, his Behaviour was too captivating, to 
leave, in an unprejudiced Mind, any Blame 
upon this young Lady. How did I reflect 


cover the Story of his Adventures, and the 


Diſcourſes that paſſed between him and the 
reverend Mr. Bridges, 1o replete with Chri- 


ſtian and humane Maxims: And, after 


this Inſtance of Cruelty to poor Madamoi- 


ſelle St. Hermione, could I ſuppoſe them 


other than Fictions, and that he had nei- 
ther Regard for Religion or for any other- 
M valuabel 
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valu able Duty? Indeed, I could not, and 
tho” it colt me numberleſs Sighs and 
Tears, yet I had already ſo hearty a De- 
teſtation of his Crimes; that I had little 
Fear of continuing long to admire his 
Perſon, which I now looked upon as I 
would upon a fine gilt Book, whieh con- 
tained only blotted Leaves of Paper. I did 
not care to ſhew this Letter to the Gentle- 
men, but, beckoning the Ladies out of 
the Reom, I read it to them, told them 
that I was charmed with the Writer's Re- 
ſolution, and that even her going to 
England J conſented to; but would con- 
trive to get Monſieur Sr. Hermione's Ac- 
quieſcence, before I gave her any Encour- 
agement therein. I fat down and wrote 
the following Anſwer, which I have now 


a Copy of by me : 
Dear Madam, 


I S not without Reaſon, that you 


a 
think me ſincerely your Friend; 


you ſhall always find me moſt truly ſo, 
and upon every future Occaſion. As 1 
deplore the Misfortune you labour under, 
fo I am ready to contribute all in my Power 
to alleviate your Diſtreſs. I congratulate 


9 {elf upon your 2 obtained 25 
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to accompany us to Montpelier, and, fo 
dearly I find I love you, that nothing in 
my Power ſhall be wanting to procure : 
your agreeable Society for the future Part 
of our Lives. Mean Time, my dear Ma- 
damoiſelle, let not your Griefs have too 
violent an Effect upon your Health. Pro- 
vidence, ever watchful over the virtuous and 
the deſerving, may yet be pleaſed graci- 
ouſly to relieve. you, and to make you hap- 
py. As Madame. Chabrau has promiſed 
us a Viſit tomorrow, I depend likewiſe up- 
on your Company, and am, with the ten- 
dereſt Regard, 
Dear Madam, 


Your moſt affettionate Friend 


To Madamojjelle and humble Servant, 
St. Ilermione, | 


Carn. SUFFOLK» 


Having diſpatch'd this Buſineſs, . we 
returned to the Gentlemen, apd now I in- 
lifted that they ſhould perſuade LAnglai 
to bear us Company to Montpelier, having, 
as I obſerved before, a Plan in Embryo, 
which I hoped would ſucceed in making 
him do Juſtice to this injured Fair one, or 10 
diſcountenance and expoſe him, as ſhould 
| erend 
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render all future Attempts upon me, or 
any one elſe of our Acquaintance, im poſſi- 
ble. Rabutin and Sir James, after a good 
deal of mingled Raillery and Encomium 
upon my Deſign, promiſed, tho* they 
were not yet let into the Secret, to do 
their utmoſt for that Purpoſe ; and when 
Madame Chabran, and my fair Friend came 
the next Day, I imparted my Scheme to 
our Circle of Females, which was this : 
That ſhe ſhould give out ſhe was leav- 
ing Paris, in order to go into a Nunne- 
ry, and that then ſhe ſhould be equipped 
with all the Habiliments of the other Sex, 
and paſs for a Relation of Rabutin's juſt 
arrived from Normandy ; that we ſhould 
preſs him to be of our Party, which he 
was to accept. Further, I told them, I 
would not diſcover yet ; but ſtay till we 
got to Montpelier, Madamoilelle St. Hermione 
modeſtly made ſome little Scruples about 
changing the Dreſs of her Sex; but I 
promiſed her, that ſhe ſhould be led into 
no Indecency, and that I would be anſwer- 
able ſor all the Conſequences that could 
poſhbly enſue. All I want of you,” I 
ſaid, “ is to appear gay, alert and full of 
«© manly Aſſurance, and to do all that, 
you need only copy the Man upon whom 
TI have this innocent Deſign in your Fa- 
« your: 
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ce your: For if there are really any good 
« Diſpoſitions remaining in his Breaſt, we 
6e ſhall bring him to Penitence and Retri- 
& bution, or otherwiſe ſhall diſplay him 
« in the Light a bad Man ſhould be con- 
ce ſidered by all his Acquaintance.“ 


A =& 


We were now all of us buſied in get- 
ting ready for our Journey, and taking 
Leave of our Friends: And I took ſo much 
| Pains to inſtruct my Pupil, that before we 
ſet out, Madamoiſelle S. Hermione had 
gain'd ſuch a Command over herſelf, that 
ſhe had ſtifled her G1ief to outward Ap- 
pearance, and, in rehearſing her Part of a 
pretty Fellow, gained all - our Applauſe, 
We viſited her Father amongſt the reſt, 
who gave his entire Conſent to her going 
with me, conceiving a great Liking to me. 
He appeared to be a perfect Humouriſt, 
and ſo much the crabbed Philoſopher, that 
it ſeem'd no hard Matter to bring him to 
part with his Daughter to any Part of the 


World, let it be ever fo diſtant. He look'd 


upon Children in the ſtern Light of In- 


cumbrances, rather than as Comforts ; and 
feem'd glad to get rid of the Trouble. 
they occaſioned. In ſhort, I ſurmiſed from 
his Coolneſs about his amiable Daughter. 
that he had been no deſirable — 

ance 
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and I. was confirm'd in my Suſpicions by 
the. Counteſs de Chabran, who told me, 
tho” his Spouſe was a. very deſerving La- 
dy, he had uſed her with extreme Bruta- 
lity, and was ſuppoſed even to have occa- 
ſioned her Death. We had no Difficulty 
to engage. L'Anglai to bear us Com pany: 
Tho' he ſuſpected, no doubt, I had been 
informed of all his Practices; he look'd 
upon me to be a Woman, a Woman that 
lov'd him, and, as he had experienced the 
general Weakneſs of our Sex, made ng 
Difficulty in ſuppofing that I ſhould be 
gained by Perſeverance : And in this he 
was confirmed by my not mueh altering my 
Behaviour to him, or retracting, formally, 
the Promiſe I had made him, to give my- 
ſelf to him, at my Return from Montpes 
lier. So that our Company conſiſted of 
Sir James and his Lady, myſelf, Count Ra- 
butin and my Siſter, De Lorges and hig fair 
Spouſe, Madamoiſelle r. Hermione, un- 
der the Name of the Chevalier D'Etrees, 
and Count L'Anglai; a long Train of our 
Domeſticks and Attendants, with Mr. Max- 
bell my faithful Friend and Steward, 
at their Head, who was to act as Maſter 
of the Ceremomes, and provided in our 
Journey. 


The 
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The young Count Chabran, a Gentle- 
man of an impetuous, overbearing and 
choleric Temper, and hot as a Chamont, 
who had diſtinguiſhed himſelf in the Ser- 
vice of his Country, and had very nice 
Notions of Honour and Reputation, had 
been lately much with us, occaſioned by 
the Intercourſe that was kept up between 


us and his Family, on &&. Hermione's Ac- 


count, for whom he had entertained a Paſ- 
ſion, notwithſtanding- his Knowledge of 


What had paſſed between her and L'Auglai, 


and of his having deſerted her. This 
Love of his had been very troubleſome to 
her, and we the more eſpecially dreaded 
it at this Time, fearing it would overturn 
our Schemes, becauſe he propoſed to ren- 
der himſelf dear to her, by revenging her, 
with his Sword, on that perjured Man, As 
St, Hermione's real Condition was known 
only. to me, and not even ſuſpected by her 
Friends, they were inclined to encourage 
him in his Addreſſes, knowing that Mon- 
ſieur SH. Hermione was rich, and that ſhe 


muſt be his ſole Heir. T he firſt Intima- 
tion he had of our Journey, he begg'd 


Leave in the moſt reſpectful Manner, to 
make one of the Party, which embarraſſed 
me greatly; nor ſhould I have been able 

then 
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then to put my Deſign in Execution, as 
he was thus a ſworn Foe to L'Anglai, of 
whoſe going with us, be knew as little, as 
L'Anglai did of our being accompanied 
by Madamoiſelle St. Hermione. But, we 
were luckily, as we thought, relieved from 
this Dilemma, by his being ſuddenly or- 
dered to his Regiment, which then lay at 
Rochefort, far wide of our intended Route, 
St. Hermione was perfectly delighted at 
this: She had been obliged to behave polite- 
ly to him, and ſhe eſteemed him as a Rela- 
tion, but dreaded the very 'Thought of 
him as a Lover: The gentle and tender E- 
lements were not mingled with his Frame; 
he was rugged as Ferocity could make 
him, and more capable to win à Lady at 
a Tilt or Tournament, than by ſoft per- 
fuaſive Eloquence. Indeed, had not Ma- 
damoiſelle St. Hermione's Caſe been as I 
knew it was, I would have done all I could 
to make her forget and deſpiſe the per- 
jured L'Anglai, and incline her Ear to 
Chabran's Suit ; but her Reputation, her 
Honour were concerned in bringing that 
Wanderer home to himſelf and to her, 
and, notwithſtanding the Injuries ſhe had 
received, I could ſee ſhe {till felt ſome E- 
motion of Pleaſure in the Idea of recov- 


ering. 
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ering him, and thereby of ſaving herſelf 
from undeſerved Diſgrace. 


As we had agreed, Madame St. Her- 
mione, whom we ſhall now call the Che- 
valier D'Etrees, was to meet us at Orleans, 
and, her Dreſs, with ſome additional Co- 
lour in her Cheeks and her light Hair 
converted to black, made ſuch a total Al- 
teration in her, that the neareſt Friend 
would have been puzzled to recognize 
her; nay ſhe fat ſome Hours in her new 
Garb, with myſelf, my Siſter and Madame 
De Lorges, before ſhe was known by them; 
which Experiment put me out of all Fear 
of L'Anglai's diſcovering the Cheat. Our 
Journey was like to be a very pleaſant one, 
as we reſolv'd to take our Time, and had 
ſo many Invitations to call at the Noble- 
men and Gentlemen's Seats in our Way, 
that we were not in any great Danger of 
being forced to put up at many Houſes 
of publick Entertainment. We ſet out 
then, and, by gentle Stages, reached Or- 
leans in three Days, where, I told L'Anglai, 
who was on Horſeback, and always kept 
by my Chariot Side, that Monſieur de Ra- 
butin was to pick up a Relation, of whom 
| Thad heard a very great Character, and 

Who, perhaps, might be prevailed upon 
| hes to 
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to increaſe our Company. L'Anglai ve- 
ry modeſtly anſwered, that whatever gave 
me Satisfaction, ſhould be agreeable to 
him. © Ah! ” I faid then to myſelf, 
% Wretch that thou art, what would J 
* not give, that thou waſt what tbou canſt 
* ſo well appear to be! How happy then 
5 hadſt thou been capable of making me 
« But thou art a Villain, an hypocritical 
« Villain, and 'tis with Pain that I put 
« on the Grimace of Civility to thee.” 


I was prodigioufly delighted with the 
Sight of this opulent and trading City, of 
which, the Day after our Arrival, we fur- 
veyed every Particular worth Notice, not 

forgetting the Statue of the Heroine Joan 
of Arc, in compleat Armour, which ſtands 
on the great Bridge, and is look'd upon 
by the Inhabitants with much Reſpect. I 
was obliged to Sir James, for refreſhing 
my Memory with the Hiſtory of this Vi- 
rago, who, in her Days, proved ſuch a 
Scourge to the Engliſh, and fo fatally raiſed 

the Siege of this City. We quartered, 
whilſt we ſtayed at Orleans, at the Houle 
of the Sieur Dombale, one of the Magi- 
ſtrates, who, with his Brethren, did us 

every Honour and Favour we could deſire ; 
and here the fictitious Chevalier met u 4 
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and Rabutin introduced him to the Com- 
pany as his Relation, and he was received 
with Marks of Friendſhip and Civility by 
us all, But what pleaſed us moſt, was to 
obſerve L'Anglai, who was particularly 
complaiſant, and ſeem'd to be perfectly 
fond, in a few Hours, of the Chevalier. 
We had one Difficulty to get over, which 
was the Chevalier's Inability to act the 


Man, on Horſeback ; to ſurmount which, 


ſhe complained of having been lately ve- 
ry ill, and, upon that Account, ſhe was 


complimented with a Place in the Coach 
with my Siſter, Madame De Lorges, and La- 


dy Hope, the Gentlemen riding on Horſe- 
back ; and afterwards we altered our Me- 
thod, Lady Hope had my Chariot, and I 
got into the Coach with the three Ladies, 
where I was at Liberty, when the Aſſi- 
duities of L'Anglai would permit us, to 
impart my Device to them, and to confer 
Notes about the further Execution of it. 
Poor St. Hermione ſeem'd in a Manner, to 
have forgot all her Regrets; and we per- 
ceived, not without ſome Amazement, that 
the Preſence of L'Anglai was ſtill capab e 


of giving her Delight Oh! Love, how 


great is thy fantaſtieal Sway over the fe- 
male Breaſt !—He, on his Part, was oblig- 
ing to the laſt Degree, did all he ag to 

T vert 
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divert us, and left me no Pain, but the 
Reflection, that with all theſe Refinements 
and theſe winning Qualities, —he was a 
bad Man, and loſt alas! to me—tor 
ever! Theſe Thoughts would often, for 
ſome Moments, get ſuch Poſſeſſion of my 
Mind, that I was abſent to all that paſs'd, 
to every beautiful Proſpect that ſurrounded 
us, and ſunk into the very Anguith of 
Deſpair : Whilſt our poor Chevalier, ſome- 
times gazed ſo intently and ſo fondly up- 
on him, that I was now and then, obliged 
to tread upon her Toes, to put her in 


Mind of her aſſumed Character. Our next 


remarkable Stage was Nevers, about eighty 
Miles beyond Orleans, where we ſtaid at 
the Houſe of Count Paillai for a Week, 
enjoying every Delight and Diverſion the 
neighbouring Country could afford. And 
here, my Scheme began, in Part, to ope- 


rate. The Chevalier D'Etrees, whom I had 


honoured with every Mark of my Eſteem, 
from the Moment he join'd us, began to 


give Umbrage to his Friend L'Anglai, who 
had once or twice, complained to me of 
the Diſtinction I paid him. © Ah! my 


* Counteſs,” he faid, one Morning, © you 
« little know what I undergo in ſeeing the 


* remarkable Favour you ſhew to the Che- 


< yahlier D'Ejrees ; ; Love is too ſelf- inter- 
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«© efted to behold, with Patience, any 
“ Thing like Rivalſhip—and mine is too 
« delicate to ſupport it. Do, my dear 
« Creature, put me out of Pain and tell 
« me that you regard this Youth only 
« with common Friendſhip, and that his 
“ Perfections, which I confeſs are great, 
« have not driven from your Memory 
« the unfortunate LU Anglai !” You may 


think, my Lucy, that I could not hear ſuch 


a Speech, without the utmoſt Indignation, 
at a Man who had been ſo remarkably per- 
fidious, and yet pretended to demand the 
utmoſt Confideration himſelf: And, in- 
deed, my Anger would ſoon have dif- 
played itſelf ; but that I was obliged, for 
the ſake of my Project, to forbear any 
ſuch Emotions. I contented myſelf with 
returning him this Anſwer : © You don't 


« know me, Sir, ſufficiently enough. yet 


to be a competent Judge of my Way of 
Thinking: It is this, that no Man ought 
* to aſſert a Right of controuling my Ac- 
tions before J ſolemnly give him an Au- 
« thority over myſelf and all that concerns 
« me; Which I think the Count LAnglai 
has not yet obtained: However I hope as 
« he isſo very delicate, that he has never given 
© mea real Reaſon to ſuſpect him capable 
« of i W the pure Love he fays he 

« bears 


* 


* 
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bears to me by any Infidelity ; for I aſ- 
<« ſure him that even Falſeneſs of Mind is as 
** culpable in my Eyes, almoſt, as Proſtitu- 
<* tion of the Perſon. We ſhould guard 
* ourſelves well from receiving orencourag- 
ing any Impreſſions inconfiſtant with our 
« Engagements or ſolemn Profeſſions, and 
_ © this, Count, I hope has been always your 
* conſtant Endeavour. As to the Cheva- 
* her, I cannot help telling you that I 
ce think him a very amiable Perſon, but 
* whatever I think of him at preſent, can 
© be no immediate Concern of yours.“ 


Theſe Words I uttered, tho' ſmilingly, 


yet with ſo reſolute an Air, that L'Anglai 
only replied, © My dear Lady, I ſincere- 
&« ly beg your Pardon, and will endeavour, 
% whatever J may feel, never to offend 
„ you again.“ However, as I continued 
to ſhew the Chevalier ſtill greater Favours, 
they ſoon loſt almoſt all Civility for each 
Gee! and the Chevalier having, by my 
Orders, uſed ſome lighting Expreſſions to 
L'Anglai, that Gentleman never caſt his 
Eyes towards him but with a menacing Ac- 


tion, which the Chevalier as commonly re- 


turned, and, meantime J took every Occa- 
ſion to convince L'Anglai that his Rival be- 
gan to ſupplant him apace in my Affecti- 


ons. Things were come, before we got to 
Lions, 
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Lions, which was the next moſt remarkable 
Place we made any Stay at, to ſuch a Criſis, 
that it was neceſſary to prevent their re- 
curring to the uſual Deciſion of Gentlemen, 
the Sword; but I took ſuch Care that 
1” Anglai ſhould have no Opportunity of 


| ſpeaking to him but in my Preſence, that 


be had not yet ventured to challenge him 
to the Field. The Piece of Juſtice I had 
contriv'd to execute upon this ungrateful 
Youth, and for which I had now thorough- 
ly qualified Madamoiſelle S. Hermione, took 
up my Thoughts ſo much, that I could not 
attend to the Obſervation of the Beauties of 
this fruitful Country, as I ſhould otherwiſe 
have done ; for which Reaſon my Dear, 
you muſt expect no florid Deſcriptions 
in my Narration; it ſhall ſuffice juſt to tell 
you that we were received every where with 
Abundance of Politeneſs, and arrived at 
Montpelier that delightful little City, where 
we intended to take up our Refidence for a 
Month or fix Weeks, without any inter- 
vening Accident, after--a Journey of {even 
Weeks, being an Extent of 35o Miles. 
Here Sir James hir'd a large Houſe for 
himſelf, his Lady, and me and my Ser- 
vants ; another was occupied by Rabutin 
and my Siſter, and De Lorges and his La- 
dy, and LU Anglai and St, Hermione became 
: REI Lodgers 


264 The Happy ORPHANS. 
Lodgers under the ſame Roof, next Door 
to us, eating alternately at their Table and 
at ours. Our Mornings and Evenings we 
_ ſpent together, and, in the firſt Fortnight 
only, Sir James found himſelf confidera- 
bly amended, There was Abundance of 
good Company, of almoſt all Nations, 
moſtly Invalids, who reſort thither to re- 
ſtore their broken Conſtitutions by thoſe 
ſerene and health-inſpiring Skies. 


And now my Project was almoſt ripe 
for Execution, and to complete it, I di- 
rected Sir James to effect a Quarrel with 
the Chevalier, and my Siſter and Count 
Rabutin, to ſeem greatly diſturbed at my 
Propoſſeſſion in his Favour, altho' he was 
their Relation, and to make a common 

Cauſe in Behalf of L'Anglai. De Lorges 
and his Spouſe were to do the ſame, fo 
that what I appeared to be going to do, 
ſhould ſeem contrary to all their Opini- 
ons. On this Occaſion, we put on a forced 
Strangeneſs to each other, I kept my Cham- 
ber, deny'd myſelf ſeveral Days to L' 4ng- 
lai, and admitted of Viſits from no body 
but the Chevalier, whom I directed to put 
on an Air of. Triumph and Aſſurance, and 
to hint that I was ſoon to make him hap- 
by. All this had the Effe® I wiſh'd, and 

N L' Anglai 
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L Anglai rav'd, and put on all the Air 


of a Man highly injured, complaining, 
that he was abuſed, and that he would 


make the Chevalier ſeverely ſmart for the 


Anxiety he had cauſed him. At length, 
he ventured to diſcloſe his Sentiments to 
Rabutin, who, inſtead of appeaſing his An- 
ger, work'd it up to the higheſt Pitch, 


by declaring to him, as a Friend, that he 


thought I acted very inconſiderately ; that 
the Chevalier, tho“ he was his Relation, 
was not a ſuitable Match for me ; that he 
was not a Man of that Spirit and Courage 


we took him for, and promiſed, L' Anglat 


all his Aſſiſtance to remove him; confeſſing, 
at the ſame Time, that he knew I was in ſome 
Fear of L'Anglai's calling the Chevalier to 
an Account, and, that to ſilence him at 
once, I had reſolved to be privately mar- 
ried to that young Gentleman. In this 
Opinion he was confirmed by my Siſter, 
and the reft of our Friends, and ſo pub- 
lickly threatened Revenge the next Time 
he met him, that I kept the Chevalier in 
one of my, Apartments, ordering every 


thing that belonged to him to be brought 


from his former Lodging, and never ſuf· 
fered him to ſtir abroad, without being 
attended by two or three Servants ; ; all 


which finiſhed the Diſtraction of L' Anglai.. 
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Sir ies retended, as one of my ae 


to be more concerned than any one elſe, 
and {ſwore that I ſhould not throw myſelf 


away in ſuch an imprudent Manner, if 


any thing he could do might hinder me, 
Thus our Society became, as -it were, my 
Opponents, and ſeveral Schemes were pro- 
poſed to right Z Anglai, and to force me 
to do Juſtice to myſelf and to his Merits, 
Things, in ſhort, were come to ſuch a 


Paſs, that I Anglai walked frequently be- 


fore our Door, in a menacing Poſture, wait- 
ing to ſpeak to the Chevalier, and, at 
length ſent him the following Epiſtle: 


, 


* 


F you really mean to poſſeſs the Coun- 
bes of Suffolk without Interruption, you 


muſt remove me out of the World; for 


IT am reſolved, | whatever are the Conſe- 


quences, you Mall never become her Huſ- 


band whilſt I am living: Had you the 
leaſt Share of Honour or Conſcience, you 
would not act as you do in Defiance 


of both: You muff know that I have 


long paid my Addreſſes to that dear, that 


amiable. Woman, and'that I came to Mont- 
pelier upon her Promiſe, to make me hap- 
| Bw” our Return to Paris. Now, if you 


have 
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2 any Feeling of of What 3 po 
appoitited-i in alf kis' Hopes thio* your 
Meat muſt ſuffer, you will defift from ay 
further Purſuit of your Intentions ; but if 
Juſtice," Reafon, and every Confideration, 
en e ht to be facred to a Gentleman; 
has no Avail with you, ſhall 1 ſuppoſe 
55 Alfd deſtitute of Courage No te, 
e Chevalier D*Etrers could never lift! up 
15 Eyes to ſuch an awefut Height as 
the Poſſeſſion of Madame Suffolk, with- 
out, at leaſt, being actuated by that no- 
ble Quality: Fee Sir, I expect to ſee 
you in the Evening at my Ap art ents, 
prepatet” to give me due Satsstaen n fot 
this Injury 768 are doing me, of to quit 
al further Pretenfions to a Lady, "Whole 
ſuperior od'Senfe and Quality, f ſcetn def- 
tined to fomewhat” above What your Merit 
or Fortune can beſtow, Let He but ſee 
vou, and I ſhall either ſoon cotivirice vou 
of your Error, or we may recur to a W 
per Spot, where our Siyords ſhall decide 
our Difference. 


 LAS6rAt. 


— 


This Tel eee me chu peil, 
s now I perceived he was work'd up to 
a proper Pitch, and neither Madamqiſelle 
K. Bine or” myſelf could help ſwiling 


1 at 
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at the poor LAnglai, who, could plead fo 
well for the Obſervation of the Dictates of 
Honour and Conſcience in his own Caſe, 
after haying ſo vilely and ſo flagrantly vio- 
lated both by his Injuſtice to her. All our 
Company, who now. enly privately came 
to my Apartments, exclaimed againſt him, 
and, after mature Deliberation, I dictated 
the following Anſwer, which was to bring 
on the laſt Act of my well Ke. Co- 


uff 


My Lord, 


|| _— MUST affure you that I never 3 
io you had any Engagements with my La- 
1 dy 1 805 and I am informed "ah her 
own Mouth, ſhe has laid herſelf under 
no Manner of Obligation to you that 
can be a Bar to my expected Happineſs. 
As to deciding our Difference by the 
Sword, you will excuſe me ir I decline 
it, till I have had a few Leſſons from my 
Fencing Maſter, for whom I muſt ſend to 
Normandy, before I venture to meet a Gen- 
tleman, who, I preſume, 1s a thorough 
Maſter of his Weapons: Indeed, I can't 
apprehend that Fighting is at all neceſſs- 
ry in the Buſineſs. ' However, ſince you 


defire it, I will meet you to moirow, at 
your 
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your Apartment, where I make no Doubt» 
you will find my Arguments are ſuch as 
cannot well be refuted in the preſent Caſe. 


I am, 


My Lord, mean time, 


Your uy Dunn Servant, 
D'ErRREs. 


UANGL AT ſhewed this Letter to Ra- 


butin,, Who ſaid, © you perceive, Count, 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
6c 
cc 
cc 


that what I hinted to you is, by this 
Epiſtle, very apparent, —the Chevalier is 
a Coward—] always thought ſo, and, 
take my Word, if any thing operates 
upon him to drop his Pretenſions to 


this lovely miſguided Siſter of mine, 


it muſt be by working him up to 2 
Fear of his Life. Therefore, if he is 
hardy enough to meet you, according 
to his Appointment, ſpare no means to 
convince him that he ſhall not live a 
Moment, unleſs he drops his Suit: 
Territy him as much as you can, re- 
preſent the horrible Effects his Perſe- 
verance in injuring you will produce, 
and uſe every Art to increaſe Hs Dread 
of you. Sir James and myſelf, if you 
will permit us, will be in the next 
Room, for I am very ſenſible, we ſhall 

N 3 % have 
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have more Reaſon to pity and laugh at 
** the poor Lad, than ozherwiſe: Count, 
ö you ſee he's quite a Stripling, and has 
| * hardly been half a Year from the Aca- 
| * demy.” „ But, my Lord,” LU Anglai 
replied, © I am fearful of further incenſing 
e the lovely Counteſs—you know her 
better than I can pretend to do—Dor't 
* you think that ſhe will be exaſperated 
* at this too much? Can I ever hope her 
„Pardon, when I:have chaſed this Fop 
* away from her? I own to you, her 
*« Firmneſs and her Reſolution have of- 
«© ten, and, the Idea of them does now 
« make me tremble. She has a Forti- 
& tude of Mind ſuperior to all the Sex 
£ that ever I had any Knowledge of: 
« And, till this Fool, who has nothing to 
«© boaſt of, nothing to. allure but his Per- 
“ ſon, got ſo much into her good Graces; 
I really thought her good Senſe irre- 
proachable.” © Why, as to that, my 
ce Lotd,” return'd Rabutin, Women will 
' << be Women; however refined in their 
< mental Faculties, ſtill the Sex will be 
ce apparent through all Diſguiſes, whilſt 
cc there is any thing ſoft and tender in the 
c Heart. My Siſter may, for a Time, 


i adit raed 


— 
8 en 
N 


WI" om - 
— — 


. — 8 
ä—— 4 
2 — — — nr —5r A - « ka : 
— Cw — * — * 1 4 1 8 =>  - x * Ga” a r 2 — = a = : = 3 
1 0 - — 5 - = = * Py — * — r PE I s ! 
6 > , 7 2 _— - 2 4% — A ow 2 10 4" q - . ty 2 . _ * — - . AY \ 
2 N 8 * N * — „ $4 DR =" » "6 + * —— — 5 : ALLY aRn22: — 2 
” = 2 = CI 8 4 N 2 = g . * 4 »+ a * r= . * * * 22 4 * * N = 2 : - * . 
2 rg, - — — E: ; . " 5 " . if tag * OT * p * * W rg "—_— 
N 8 K 9 *. 1 a 4 * " 5 3 Cr Q * . 7 * — wp 4 nk : b ; 
* . ad S494 — ; — Wh a ti ets — 5 2 — : 
* — — 
* — G — 
. * 12. 95 AY . 
m op OR nn, A 4 x: & * r bay * 1 a 
* wx N 6 
E * 
0 * 


Vol | & take our Attempts to undeceive her 
wH « amiſs; but, when ſhe comes to fee that 
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e the new Object of her Affections is un- 


% worthy of her, that very good Senſe, 
«© which is fo conſpicuous in her, will in 
«© duce her to pardon and to bleſs the 
«© Means made Uſe of for her Delive- 
c rance, and ſhe may return to her firſt 
« Love with the additional Motive of 
«© Gratitude, added to thoſe more tender 
© ones, Which tho' they may be weakened 
« at preſent, will then gather new Force.“ 


L' ANGEL A I was convinced by theſe 
and other Reaſons, to attempt every thing 
to regain me, and I had the Pleaſure to 
hear of all the Preparations he made for 
that Purpoſe. He had laid a Pair of large 
Piſtols upon his Table, two Swords by 
the Side of them, and ſtrewed his Room 


with Saw-duſt, as if he intended the ſpil- 


ling a great deal of Blood: He dreſs'd 
himſelf in the moſt uncouth Faſhion he 
could, let his Beard grow, and appeared 


all the Madman in his Looks : Theſe were 


the Terrors my poor St. Hermione was to 
face, and it was with ſome Difficulty T 
could bring her to play the Part I had 
directed, tho' the knew Sir James and Ra- 
butin would be ſo near: They were per- 
fectly right, the Chevalier was as much a 
Coward as L' Anglai could with. K 

N 4 The 


* The Happy ORPHANS. 


'T he Time of meeting came, Sir Janies 
ey: Rabutin were placed in the next Room, 
LAnglai was impatient for the coming of 
IMs Vifitor; and the Chevalier, putting on 
all the Airs of an idle Coxcomb and an 
impudent Fop, as I directed her, went to 
the Interview. Zounds, Count,” ſays 
the, the Minute ſhe entered .the dreadful 
Apartment (nor had ſhe any Occaſion to 
counterfeit a Fright and a Trepidation all 
over) for ſhe was really in a moſt woeſul 
Taking, and her Voice faultered, You 
« are a comical Gentleman: We met to 
talk of Love Affairs, and you have pro- 
*«-vided Inſtruments of Death and Ter- 
« ror ! The Count reply'd not a Word, 
till he had, very gravely, ſhut the Door, 
and put the Key into his Pocket, when, in 
a hoarſe Voice, and with an Air of Frenzy, 
he bellowed out, © Yes, Sir, I have pro- 
4 vided Weapons for us; for, if you 
& ſhould refuſe to give up your Intereſt 
in the charming Counteſs, and to pro- 


3% 


c miſe never to {ce her more, one of us 
'< muſt leave this Life—his Blood ,muſt be 
£ ſhed on this Floor before we part. I 
« have taken Care not only to prevent all 
* Interruption, butſo to remove the People 


85 from tke Houſe, that the Groans of the 
. = dying | 
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« dying may not pierce their Ears, and I 
c have ordered a Pit to be dug in the Or- 


cc chard, that which ever of us ſhould meet 


cc with the unfortunate Chance in this 
Lottery of Life and Death, ſome Friends 
«© of mine who will be here afſoon as 


« they. think the Buſineſs is over, may 


« tumble him into it, cover it up for ever 
cc and clear the Room of Blood and Saw- - 
« duſt, that the Survivor may not fail to 
cc eſcape from the Stroke of Juſtice. Thus 


« much I. thought Honour required of 


c me: Tho' were I to proportion my 
" Revenge to the Injury you have done 


« me, I ſhould feel for your Blood thro? 
6 every Channel of Life, with-excruciating 
* Tortures, ſhould make every Vein and 
«© every Artery tremble with a different, 
* and a yet unknown Torment.“ In 


pronouncing . theſe dreadful Words, he 


traverſed the Apartment with a furious 


Action, foamed at the Mouth, his Eyes 


ſeem'd to flaſn Fire, and every now and 
than he cock'd his Piſtols, brandiſhed his 
Sword, and ſeemed quite beſides himſelf 
with Paſſion. Poor &. Hermione almoſt 
forgot the Part ſhe was to act, ſhe. ſhook 
like an Aſpin Leaf, and the Tears ſtood 
in her Eyes She pauſed; when the Count 
ng; ſhe: was worked up to the Top of 
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his Bent, a little ſoftened his Voice, and 
continued, come, Sir, I fee you are not 
© the Man of Mettle you have been re- 
ported to be- drop your Pretenſions 
and fave yourſelf— for, by all the Pow- 
74 ers of Hell, had your every Hair a dif- 
« ferent Life, my great Revenge has Sto- 
«© mach for them all.” © Zounds, my 
Lord,“ ſaid the Chevalier, remove thoſe 
« horrid Inſtruments, and, perhaps, I may 
< gratify you even further than you de- 
fire — What the Devil have I to do to 
« lole my Life for a Woman ?—Epad 1 
think none of the Sex deſerve ſo great 
„ a Price for their Favours. D—n it, 
„% if I have any Love for Madame the 
% Counteſs, no, not I—but *tis faſhiona- 
c ble to pretend to the Paſſion :—She is re- 
< ally a fine Creature, and befide, her im- 
« menſe Fortune is tempting, and, indeed, 
% was my principal Motive to attack her : 
* But,” continued ſhe, counterfeiting ſtill 
more Fear than the felt, “ fince you ſay 
« you have a prior Right—why— re- 
% nounce her never was brought up to 
© be a Champion for Beauty, and, if you'll 
* give me your Word and Honour ne- 
ver to reveal it, III tell you a Secret, 
« which will immediately put you into 
*« Poſlethon 1 this „ Lady.” I 


66 ſwear 


La) 


« ſwear, Chevalier, LOR eagerly re- 
ply'd, © by all that is ſacred and dear, in 
«© Heaven or on Earth—asTI hope for Hap- 
« pineſs here and hereafter, that I will 
ce never divulge a Tittle of what you {hall 
«© now impart to me Tou make me 


« your Friend—l will be ſo as long as 


&« live, and, wherever you are, will ap- 
F 

every Enemy.” After ſame Pauſe, the 
Chevalier went on, Why, to tell you 


N 


„ the Truth, as little as I may appear to 


« you to deſerve it, the fair Counteſs 


© loves me, and intends to marry. ma; 
« which had been performed ſome Days 


«© before, but that Brute Sir Fames and 


«© my Coufin Rabutin, and I. take it ex- 
« tremely ill of the latter, have put her 
« in Fear of their doing ſomewhat or 
c other to hinder it, and beſide, as I ſup- 
© poſe ſhe knows you are not of the 
« moſt Og Temper, ſhe feared. the 

your Reſentment. Now, to 


« Effects o 
c avoid all this, and yet to ſecure our 


« Enjoyment of each other, we have pro- 
c cured a Prieſt, who is this very Night 
« to perform the Ceremony privately, | for 
« which I have promiſed him a thouſand . 
Livres, and we are to keep it ſecret 
«« till we get rid of France and you, and 

| | WG you -- 
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pear to defend you from all Danger and 
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you know, in England, the Laws are 
-< ſufficient to protect a Man in his Rights 
and Properties, without his being forced 
to have Recourſe to the Sword: Now, 
** What I have to propoſe is this, Þ'11 per- 
© ſuade her, for ſtill more Security, to 
* be married in her Chamber, where we 
e may eaſily, for I have long ago corrupt- 
ed all her Domeſticks, put the Change 
upon her, and you may riſe to the ut- 
* moſt Height of your Wiſhes. So, for 
God Sake, put aſide your Weapons, and 
© look upon me as the beſt Friend you 
„ have.” L'Anglai ran to the Chevalier, 
ſqueez'd him in his Arms, uttered all that 
joyful Gratitude could dictate, and, un- 
locking the Door, called in Sir James and 
Rabutin. who had heard all, at which the 
Chevalier ſeemed to be afreſh affrightened 
and ſurprized. You will make too, Che- 
« yalier, theſe Gentlemen your Friends, 
4 dy your Ingenuity, and now, promiſe 
« us agaiu that you wilt contribute to 
* make me happy this Night, and I will 
cc become your warmeſt and moſt fin- 
% cere Friend, from an implacable and 
* furious Enemy.” Sir James and Ra- 
| batin joined in their Acknowledgments 
to the Chevalier, and when L'Anglai had 
compleatly ſwallowed the Bait, it was 
"IT agreed, 
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agreed, that he ſhould attend in the Lobby 
of my Apartment, whilſt the Chevalier 
and the Prieſt and Mr. Maxroell, who was 
to be Witneſs of the Ceremony, went in 
to me; that he was to wear a Suit of 
Clothes which were of the ſame Pattern 
with thoſe the Chevalier was to have on, 
and that, when the Chevalier ſhould make 
an Excuſe to retire by the back Stairs, 
Maxwell ſhould hem, which was to be the 
Signal for the Entrance of L' Anglai as 
the Chevalier. There was only to * one 
Wax Taper burning, at the remoteſt Part 
of the Room, which was very large 
the better to cover the Deceit. L'Ang lai 
afreſh, made the Chevalier promiſe to 
perform his Engagement, which he did 
with the moſt ſolemn Aſſeverations, and 
all Parties took leave, appointing a proper 
Time to meet, for the Execution of the 


projected Deſign againſt me. 


'You will own, my Lucy, that I had car- 
ried on this Affair with the greateſt Suc- 
ceſs hitherto, and now the only Difficulty 
I had to encounter was, to prepare &. 
Hermione for the ſo much defired Conclu- 
ſion, in which all her future Happineſs 
or Miſery was included. That lovely Crea- 


tute, with Tears, Sighs, and alternate 
W 
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Hope and Fear, made ready for the laſt 
Act of this Comedy, as we hoped it would 
prove; the Prieſt was now come, ſhe was 
drreſs d in the richeſt Suit of my Clothes, 

Maxwell and Sir James had plac'd L' Ang 2 
at his Poſt, Madamoiſelle ſat in the dark- 
eſt Part of the Room, where the Influ- 
ence of the Light was ſcarce diſcernable, 
and Rabutin and my Siſter, Lady Hope, 
De Lorges and his 3 and myſelf were 
waiting — much Expectation in an in- 
ner Apartment, where, however, we could 
hear all that paſſed. In this Situation, 
all Parties continued for about a Quarter of 
an Hour; being Juſt ſuch a Space as 
L' Anglai ſhould imagine I thought the 
Chevalier could retire in, by the back Stairs, 
and enter again by the Lobby, when Mr. 
Maxwell gave the expected Signal, and my 
guondum Lover ſoon entered the Room, and 
ſilently advanced to the Prieſt and the ſup- 
poſed Counteſs of Suffolk, trembling and 
extremely difordered, notwithſtanding his 
wonted Aſſurance. During the Ceremony 
he ſcarce ventured to look upon his Part- 
ner, and ſhe held down her Head, ſo that 

the niceſt Scrutiny, all Things conſidered, 
could not have diſcovered her. Mean 
time, I muſt own, I was as much in Pain 


as either of them: I was fearful that a 
Man 
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Man of the Count's lofty and reſolute 


Temper, would be filled with Indignation 
at being thus duped, and that the good 
Principles that lay latent in his Boſom, 
would not revive with Force ſufficient to 
befriend my poor S.. Hermione's Cauſe, A 
thouſand other Fears in this little Interval, 
aſſailed me, and, before the Prieſt, had con- 
cluced, 1 made ſo far an Altera tion of my 
Plan, as to reſolve that no one but my- 
ſelf ſhould be preſent at the Explanati- 
on that was now ſo very ſoon to ſur- 


prize L'Anglai, and therefore I begg'd, 


when I went in to-them, that they would 
ſtay where they were. Sir James could 
not help, in his uſual Vein of Dryneſs, 
obſerving to Rabutin, « now, my Lord, 
“ you Will ſee what an Engliſh Woman can 
„% -' be bold to ſay, tho L'Anglai is 


as cunning as any of your Countrymen, 


« that you will hail the Superiority of her 
“ Genius.” Rabutin was going to reply 


in the ſame Strain, when we perceived 


that all was concluded, that the Prieſt and 


Maxwell, agreeable to my Inſtructions, had 


left the new married Pair together, that 
St. Hermione's Breach of Honour was re- 
paired, and that L' Anglai was juſtly ſe- 
cured from making any further Ravages 


n the incautious Fair. He approached 
towards 
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towards his Bride, and thus we heard him 
beſpeak her. Ah! Madam, my charming 


66 


Counteſs, will you forgive à deſpairing 
Lover, for an Artifice, without. which 
he would have been for ever. miſerable? 
And let the Merit I lay claim to, by 
having ſaved you from the Arms of the 
moſt finiſhed Coxcomb and Scoundre] 


breathing, plead for me in your Fa- 


vour!—A Villain, that could, through 
Fear, not only forego all his Intereſt 


in ſo excellent a Woman, but himſelf 
contrive the Means to deceive her, in 


return for all her Goodneſs: But, my 
Dear, may you think your Eſcape from 


ſuch a Wretch a Bleſſing, may the 
perpetual Tenderneſs and Aſſiduities of 
your once valued LU Anglai, chaſe from 


your Remembrance every thing diſa- 
greeable ! He will ſtudy every future 
Moment of his Life, to deſerve ſo va- 
luable a Preſent, which he cannot help 


tninking was reſerved by Heaven to re- 
compence all his Misfortunes, and to 
wipe away all his Griefs! 


15 


It was ſometime before the poor St. Her- 
mione could anſwer: Her Boſom ſtruggled 
with ten thouſand nameleſs Paſſions, Love, 
Fear, Shame, altogether, for ſome time, 
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choak'd up the Paſſage of her Voice. At 


length, in a tremulous and unaſſured, tho? 


a ſweet and melodious Voice, ſhe thus re- 
ply'd: “ Oh! my L'Anglai, who can ſo 


well plead for his own Excuſe; is it 
not poſhble, that he ſhould hear my 
Cauſe with Uprightneſs and Candour, 
and afford me that Pardon for having 
deceived him, which will be but too ne- 
ceſſary for my future Repoſe ! See,” 


ſhe continued, flinging herſelf at his Feet, 
and ſhedding a Torrent of Tears, ſce 


cc 
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ce 
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before you, your St. Hermione, Whoſe 
Arms you once was proud of being en- 
encircled with, and who, alas ! has left 
you no Reaſon to doubt her fond, her 
conſtant Aﬀection ! Let Honour, let Vir- 
tue reſume their Places in your Breaſt: 
Let the Remembrance of your oft re- 
peated Vows, your Oaths, by which I 
was deceived, let theſe incline you to 
raiſe me from my preſent Diſtreſs, to 

forgive this innocent Stratagem, this 
laſt Reſourſe of a neglected, a deſpair- 
ing Paſhon! A Stratagem, however, that 
will remove from you the Stain of In- 
gratitude, of Baſeneſs and of Villainy ! 
Look upon me, my Lord, remember 


_ thoſe happy Moments, when the ſoft- 


eſt, the kindeſt Epithets were beſtowed 
« by 


wy 
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ce by your Tenderneſs upon me—0h! 
« what do I not read in that Brow, of 
„ Anger, — of Reſentment againſt your 
„poor, your forlorn Wife; — who, how- 
% ever —if ſhe muſt die, will now die 
c yours, and will ſecure that Fame to 
« herſelf and her unfortunate Burthen, 
* which your ſavage Cruelty would have 
„ denied them!—Oh! I am not a wan- 
* ton, a defigning Proſtitute — but the 
© Daughter of St. Hermione, once thought 
„ worthy of every Diſtinction you could 
pay her,—of Birth, of Fortune, equal to 


* all your Wiſhes!” 


' Whilſt our Tears flow'd apace, thus 
to hear- the lovely Pleader ſet forth her 
Cauſe; would. you believe it—will it ever 
be credited of the ſpecious, the ſeeming- 
1y generous L' Anglai ?— That L'Auglai who 
had promiſed his reverend . — from 
Deſtruction, Mr. Bridges, that his whole 
future Life ſhould be employ'd in Offices 
of Humanity? Would you believe? — Oh! 
painful Remembrance! — Oh! Death to 
every Worthy Principle Would you 
believe that this LAnglai could be fo much 
a Brute, as to force himſelf. from the con- 
vulſive Hold this Charmer had round his 


Knees, anc, all enrag'd and furious, to * 
e 
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_ preſented myſelf before LAuglai, who could 
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the unhappy Creature, this ſtern, and ob- 
durate Reply: | 3:45, 2013 % ba 


“ *Tis very well, Madam, tis very 
** well—and ſo you have entered inte 
* a fine Scheme to make yourſelf and 
LL dnglai eternally miſerable Could 
you think that a Paſſion; ſatiated with 
“ Enjoyment, could be thus revived ?— 
If you did—you will find yourſelf miſ- 
taken: No, may all the Curſes that 
Heaven can inflict, be heaped upon this 
„Head, if ever I forgive you !—An aban- 
* doned Wanton !—T'1] neither own, nor 
** cohabit with thee—thou Death to all 
** my Henes, and all my Happineſs ! 
Here his Choler grew to ſuch an Height 
that we apprebended ſome fatal Extrava- 
gancy towards his Wife, who was fallen 
upon the Fleor in the moſt grievous A- 
gony of Diſtreſs, I had much ado to keep 
Rabutin, Sir James and De Lorges, who fre- 
quently clapp'd their Hands on their 
Swords, from breaking in and puniſhing 
this hardened Villain: But I had Preſence 
of Mind enough to defire them, nay to 
command them to be calm, and, burſting 
into the Room, had the Precaution to turn 
the Key on the other Side, and ſuddenly 


not 


Py 


Þ- 41 * 2 
— 16 - * — 
. a! } 7 — 


48+ IS 0 


a 
: — Rs p 


4 
17 
f . 

1 
1. 
j ! 
: 
l 4 
* 
7 
- 5 
„ 
1 
= , - 
* 
* . 
+ 18 be 
' 
_ y 2 
: F 
"=. 
bs 
1 i 
1 22 
2 * 
i 1 
5 79 
i 
© 
7 
1 
2 
2 
. 
* 
© B 
> 
4 
1 
K 
3 
[4-5 
1 
2 
1 
1 1 
F . 
of 
_ 
7 
1 
1 
” 
4 
* 
7 
P Le 
. 
1 
R 
= © 
'Y > 
of . 
1 
„ 
N 4 

* 

* 

PP” 

. 
bk 
;4 
7 
24 
vs 
1 
= 


284 The Happy ORPHANS. 

not help bluſhing, and holding down his 
Head at the unexpected Sight. Ah! 
Count,” I ſaid, © What an Opinion you 
give me of that Honour, that Huma- 
e nity and that Equity of Sentiment, you 
* was going to force upon me! >—Can you 
« without Shame and Confufion, now your 
ce Baſeneſs is ſo apparent Can you recol- 


* 8 


« lect the ſpecious Pretences you made — 


« you ſo often profeſs'd before me, to 
* thoſe amiable Attributes? What a Ro- 
% mance you appear altogether to be! 
% I am amazed, and, till this Moment, till 


* 


I heard your Uſage of this lovely, this 


6 


* 


unfortunate Lady robb'd of Innocence, 
ce of Peace, of Friends, by your Ingra- 


* titude, I could never have imagined 


& ſuch a Monſter could exiſt in human 


<. Shape! But“ ſoftening my Voice a lit- 
tle, © I hope 
Start of Diſa ppointment—T hope the 
Count L Anglai will not ſo far belie his 
© noble Race, his illuſtrious Family, his 


this was only the ſudden 


« virtuous and amiable Brother, his of re- 
« peated Profeſſions, as to (perſiſt in his 
ſavage Reſolutions. What Opinion can 


= 


4 1 entertain of a Man, who can behave 
<< with Brutality to ſo ſweet, ſo engag- 
cc ing a Woman as Madamoiſelle St. Her- 
4 mione? Oh! can you remember the ſoft, 


&« the 
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„ the, yielding Frame of her Mind, the 

« guilty Tranſports ſhe communicated to 

you, and yet uſe her ſo vilely? You. 
60 5 6% in her, a T reaſure of Love, of 
« Virtue and of F idelity—Let me once 
« more hail you as a Friend—recover a 
« Place in my Eſteem, by acting nobly. 
e and generoutly—by obeying the Dic- 
* tates of Honour, of Humanity, which 
I can perceive, are ſtruggling to over- 
« come your Barbarity! Let us receive 
% you to our Embraces as the amiable 
% L Anglai, whoſe Preſence inſpired Glad - 
« neſs, and whoſe Behaviour put Vice out 
cc of Countenance ?—Raiſe that poor Suf- 


« ferer from her proſtrate Condition, in 


« whoſe. Happineſs I intereſt myſelf ſo 
© much, that I would purchaſe it 55 the 


* half of my Fortune!“ 


E Anglai, during. this e hardly | 
lifted up his Head, and I could perceive a 
Death like Palenefs ever and anon invade 
his Cheeks, and then ſucceeded by a fluſhing 
Colour all indicating Shame and Anger 


| ſtruggling in his Boſom: Meanwhile Ma- 


damoiſelle St. Hermione had got up from 
the Floor and flung herſelf, bathed in a 
Flood of Tears, upon a Settee that ſtood 


at the other Side of the Room, in a faint- 


ing 
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ng Condition; fo as to make me appre- 
Her hve: ſhe wanted Help, upon which I 
rung my Bell, and my Waking mad came 
in, whom I er gers ether Affifance, which 
ſeemed a little to diſeoneert L' Anglai : But 
when ſhe had given her a- Glaſs of Water 
and my Smelling Bottle, ſhe left the ROD 
and he made uſe of the Interval to return 
me this: little expected; yer” dreaded An- | 
wer? EY 


. My Lady geholt tis! needleſs 6 ac 
« quaint you, that, in my preſent State-of 
< Mind; can return you ho Thanks for 
4 your Project aga unft- me, which T now 

ce perceive thro” I its Mazes,—L ſee now 
ce he- I have been made the Dupe of 

© your Fineſſe — and, that I am irreccver- 
6 225 ruined !—As- ts that Woman, I 
„ ſhall ſee her no more—at leaſt, Time 
< alone can ever reconcile me to ber- N 0 
«0: =thro* her Means I have loſt the only 
«© fProſpect of Happineſs that ever cheared 
my Soul! Yet, thus much let me ſay, 
© in Juſtice to the poor Creature that 
cc tis only my Love of you that will con- 
ce tinue to malte her wretched 1—]T- never 
<" had any Averſion to her Perſon—the is 
< truly amiable—but I hate her now, and 
_ ever mall do ſo. I ſhall not ſtay longer i in a 
74 Place 
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6e Place where I. have been made this Paſ-- 
cc time of the Company — On your Ac- 
6. count, Madam, I, ſhall not purſue my 
« Reſentment againſt your Accomplices. 
“That Woman ſhall want nothing in my 
« Power to make her happy, if ſhe can be 
« happy without L'Anglai, WhO, from 
ce this Moment, renounces all Connection 
ce with her. If I have been criminal 
ec Juſt Heaven ! how ſevere is the Puniſh- 
«© ment! Farewell, Madam, vou have made 
« me for ever wretched, and yet with my. 
c laſt Breath I ſhall bleſs the Counteſs. of 
&« Suffolk J Theſe Words were pronounced 
in ſo mournful, yet ſo wild a Strain, that 
the Tears ſtood in my Eyes and I ſincerely 
piticd him, and was going to ſay ſomewhat . 
in Anſwer; but, with a. Swaftneſs incon- 
ceivable, he left the Room and the Houſe, . 
and every Body in the utmoſt Amaze and 
Conſternation. The poor Lady fainted, 


and ſuch ſtrong Convulſions ſeized her, | 


that we were in Fear for her Life, and 
were obliged to put her to Bed. In ſhort 
it was all a Scene of Diſtreſs and Con- 
fuſion, ſuffieient to have mov'd a flinty 
Heart. I beſought Sir James, Rabutin and 
De Lorges to follow him, aſſoon as we were 
calm enough to talk, and to endeavour to 


recall him to Reaſon by telling him our 
Artifice 


„„ * e 
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Artifice had been meant to preſerve hie 
Peace of Mind and his Reputation, and 
not to injure or expoſe him. Thoſe three . 
Gentlemen went to his Apartment, but 
too late by above a Quarter of an Hour. 
He. was gone, with his two Servants, no 
one knew where, and had left behind 
him, upon his Dreſſing Table, a Letter 
directed to me, which they deliy ered into 
my Hands. | 


Words can ſcarce convey to you, 
my Lucy, what I felt upon this Diſap- 
pointment, as well for poor St. Hermione 
as myſelf. She, lovely Fair one, was ſo ill, 
that ſhe was ſcarce ſenfible enough to know 
thoſe about her: As to myſelf, the laſt me- 
lancholy Words and Action of L' Anglai had 
ſo method, ſo ſoftened my Heart, that I be- 
gan to with I had never intermeddled in the 
Affair. Alas! how little do we know of 
ourſel ves! How weak are out moſt ſolemn 


Reſolves ! - 3 ; 
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